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5 Wet / 0 e — RY 
G Whoſe A fland accountable traright, 

For all your Rae Profit or Delight. 
New Plays ren ICS dads 

rie Yahue ho ur known, © 
There's no ek Pleaſure on a T on. 
And when t ail, count Ver his P and Trouble, 
His — „ the Peer i d Bubble - > 

' As Herots by the Tragic Muſe are ſung; © 

So to the Comic, Knawves a Fools belong: 
F ollies, to nigbt, of various kinds a paint, 
One, in a Female Philaſaphic Saint, 
That ward by Heprning New Laws 
Warm all bh Sex's Bojoms to rebel; 
And only cuirb Platonic oy ks fewell.. 
Long fer re, tht proper Uſe of Beauty, 
But a Blood reduce the Dame to Duty. 
A Coxcomb too of modern Stamp ave ſhow, | 
A Wit-oon—but impudent——a South-Sea Bean. 
Nay more Mufet Fire but pray protect ber) | 
Rojts, to your Taſſe, a whole South-Sea Director. 
But let none think we bring bim here in ſpite, © 
For all thei Avon; Jure, vill bear the Lies * N. 
Beſidus, he's painted here in Height of Power; eee 
Long ere wwe laid ſuch Ruin at his Door : =. 
When — was: Levee'd, like a Stateſman, by the This,” 
And thought his h 2% Millions all big owns. 
No, no; ; rock s —_— Thouſand 50g 
Hell ala 1 on ns Stage pears 
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Þ R 0 1 0 6 8 E. 
48 ir our Fare, to fred the Mind cur im, | 5 mh 


- + But Poets fland, like Varriors, in their Fame ; 
One ill Day Work all . wang” cata oy 1 
Thus having tafted of your former Favour, | 

"The Chance ſeems now for deeper Stakes than ever. 

A, after Runs of Luck, wi're moſt accu, 
To lole our . than have loft at t; a 

A firſt Stake loft has often ſav'd from Ruin, © 

Bit on one Caft to loſe the Tout—is hard Vedoins. 5 
Hur be it at tb Dye is thrown, 
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Frankly an Grange meeting. | Ing 
5. T it poſſible | 44 5 4 4 „„ 


5 3 


* £3 
* * 


Days: W 7 came You't to * fo _— ou eee 
b think London better than Paris. 
keople. e 

what I think, than 
ut to me +they are like thoſe of a\Coquette, gay an 


Gran, Frankly ! 8 
Fran, Dear Granger I I did n theſe ten 
ordꝰ? 1 | f 
Gran. 1 to tell you the, truth, becacle; Lbegan 
Fran, That's range : Bat you-never chink like other 
Gran, ' I am more apt to ſoak 

ther People 2 Thougv, I confeſs, Paris has its Charms 
judy ; they ſerve to amuſe with, but a Man would not 
. In ſhort, I am to wn 


} 
\ 


EF 


hs I 
PSA + ot 


my Days 15 


N 1. Th Ste oupiits, Neg; a i 
that if ever n= yy you Will be a a2 


the Women you 3 to paſs your Days with. 
Sean: Faith | I think every Man's a Fool that Is not: 
But it's very odd; you ſee, th gioſſeſt Fools have gene- 
rally Senſe enoug 1 to 2 fond of a a_ Houſe, or a tine 


Horſe, when they haxe ey ſee t 
Value of the 5 at 1 0 a ſoy er den 
n6t have 2s ths clina 


wit 7525 
. Reaſon, but 3 it wes — or Stupidity. ZH 
Fran. What do — think of, Avidice ? when People 
| dect 8 as they do oo Goods, only — 
they are a oman 
oe 8 5 9 | 
Gran. Ay, but that will never he "tho Caſe of an my 
Wife: When I marry, I'Il do it with the ſame conve- 
nent Views as 1 Man would fet up his Coach, beeauſe 
his Eſtate will bez it it's caly, and keeps him out of, 
dirty Company. . 
Has. But What! 2 you nts a Wife have no 
more Charms chan a Chariot? 2, 
Sran. Ah! Friend, if I can but paſs as — 2 
Hours at home with one, 42 abroad in Fother, I will 
take my chance for her Works of Supererogation ; and 
I believe at worſt, ſhould be upon a pon a Haps” 
pineſs of moſt Huſbands.about oma: ** 0 
Fran. But at this e you wool marry kfore you 
f are in love. Hen 1 «> „Sedan: 
Gran. Why not? Do you chink Happineſs is entail's 
s pon marrying” the Woman you love ? No! more than : 
Reward is upon p public .Merit: It may give yn⁰ Title 
to it indeed; bat you muſt depend upon other People's l 
Virtue to find your account in either. For my part, 1 ? 
am not for building Caftles in the Air; when I marry, 
I expect no great matters; nang of your Angels, 2 
mortal: Woman will do my Buſmels, as you'll And, when 
T'te} you my Choice. All I defire of a Wie, ＋ E 
| a do ab ties bid, and keep herſelf cleun. 4 
% 4 | 25 12 Fg | Fran, $41 
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Fras, Would you not have her a Co , anion fp Pp 

well an a Bedfetiows AT PER 

Gran, You mean, 76 obe Woman of n- 570 

Fran. I ſhould not think it amiſs for 0 ti 9 | 
Gras. Nor 1; but Sddeach! where mall N 
In ſhort, I am tired with the Search, and will 0 rH 8 
up, with one, as Nature has made” ber, N and - = 
only a Fool of her own' making. | 5 

Fran. Was ever fo deſperate an Indifference WE 
impatient tif J know her. „ ee 54 6 

Gran. Even the ſage ant hau boy Pride bis. 2 

Fran. Sopbronia] I hope you don't take her for a 
Fool, Sir z why, the thinks the has more Senfe dan all 
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jd 


* 


her Sex t ether. A 
Gran. You don t tell me that as a Proof of ber Wit, 
I preſume, Sir. 
Fran. No: But I think your Humoor's a little extri> © 
1 chat can reſolve to marry the Woman von 


at. a 
bo Way It's at leaſt, a ſigu 1 am in no great dun of 
her labghing at me, Tom © he Caſe of many pre 

Fellow, Bac! take Sophrozia to be only a Fool o Parts, 
that bewever apable of thinking right ; and a Man 
muſt be nice indeed, that turns up bis Noſe at a Woman 
who 1 worſe TiperttQion, than ſetting too great a 
Value upon her Underſtanding. I rant it ſhe is half | 
mad with her Learning and Philoſophy What then*fo - © 
are moſt of dur great Men, when 29 et a little too 
much on't, Nay, ſhe is io wrapt in the Pride of her ima- 
ginary Knowledge, that ſhe alnioft forgets ſhe is a Wo- 
man, and thinks 2 all Offers of Love to her Perſon a Diſ- 
honov to the Dignity of her Soul; but all this does not 
Ny e e may fancy herſelf as wiſe as the 


5 els I fail in my Date) T wall think 1 
= Man 100 1 Hom make that fine Fleſh and 


erz, as 0 ome as my own in a Fo b — 
Maga . 955 mull have better luck than I had 8 
_ was: her Fool for above five Months together, an Aa as 
not come. ill-recommended to the Famil nv could 


make no more e e FOO: 
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And how a Man of your cool Reflection, can think of 
attemptin her, I have no Notion. | 
e haſh ! I laogh at all her Airs; e of 
a general infenkibility, is only one that has never been 
rightly attack d. | 
Fran. Are you then really.reſolv'd to purſue her? 
Gran. Why not? Is not ſhe a fine Creature? Has not 
me Parts? Would not half her Knowled Jually 
divided, make fifty Coquettes all Women o Sen ? Is 
not her Beauty. natural, her Perſon lovely, her Mein 
mans ?——Then ſuch a Conftitution———  -_ | 
Fran. Nay, ſhe has a wholſom Look, I grant you: 
But pin her Prudery, and Platonic Principles, are inſup- 
rtadie. ; 
phe $62 Now to me they are m more diverting, than all 
che Levity of a Coquette: Ol the hoble Conflicts be- 
tween Nature and a proud Underſtanding, malte our 
Triumphs fo ;nfinitely above thoſe petty Conqueſts 
- Beſides, are not you Philoſopher enough to know, my 
Friend, that a Body continent holds moſt of the thing 
contain d 7. Tis not your waſting Current, but Reſer- - 
voirs, that make the Fountain play; not the Prodigal's, 
but the Miſer's Cheſt that holds the Treaſure: No, no, 
take my word, your Prude has thrice the latent Fire of 
2 Coguette. Vour Prude's Flaſk hermetically ſeal'd, 
all's right within, depend apon't ; but your Coquette s a 
mere Bottle of Plague-water, that's open to every body. 
Fran.. Well, Sir, fince you ſeem ſo Ncartily' in earneſt, 
and, I ſee, are not to be di 4 at a little Female 
Frailty ;. I think I ought in Honour to let you into a 
little more of her: Lou muſt know then, this nrarble- 
bearted Lady; who could not bear m | AS to her- 
ſelf, has nowithftanding Fleſh and, Blood envugh te be 
ten times more uneaſy, that I now pay theiy ty her Sift 0 
Gras. I am glad to hear it: PPythee f Jet we. kno 
: for *tis upon theſe fort of Weakneſits that T am to 
2 my Hopes. y 
Fran. You know, I writ you word, [that Tl 
the ſafeſt way to cover my nr Paſſion for her $i 
ert, would be to drop my cold Pretenſions * 8 
o 
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| then n thots, and. 
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Sopbronia inſenfibly ;. ; upon which account! rather beigb - 
tend my Reſpect to her: But as, you know, tis harder 


| to diſeaile a real Inclination than to diſſemble one we 


have not; .Sophronia, it ſeems, has ſo far ſuſpected the. 
Cheat, that, fince your Abſence, ſhe has backs into a 


thouſand little e at * new een EW 


Charlotte... 4 WW ts a 
_ Gran. Good... mull ies | 
_ Fran, Rut the Jt is, the can't yet bing 8 * 


Vanity to believe I am in earneſt with Charlotte neither; 


but really fancies my Addreſſes there are all Grimace, 
the mere Malice of a rejected Lover, to give her Scorn 


a Jealouſy. . 


Gran. Admirable! but I hope you are fure of this. 
Fran. Twas on 2 pe gave me à Proof of it. 
2 . "meV 4 T were whit | 
ran „ as. Charlotte an were whilpering at 
one end N while we thought hes ilpering in 
one of Horace s Odes at the other, I” ſudden I obſery'd 
ber come ſailing up to wh, with an inſulting Smile, as 


who ſhould ſay woke. laugh at all theſe ſhallow Arts 
lobi Over her * ae 


aloud, w— 4h 1 N= er TY N 
vantã as in Chary 7 

" Ber, Pur meliore D Ah !. d 
1 ſee the i im s Huſfly in Profile, waving her ſnowy - 
Neck into a thouſand lovely Attitudes of Scorn and 
Triumph! O the dear Vaning f Well, when all's ſaid, 
the Coxcomb's vaſtly handſom 
Fran. I- gad I thou art the agel Fellow | in the World] 


be thus capable of diverting,yourſelf Mit- 
12 be.thep cape Canother Man,” way W 


Gran. Pſhah ! Thou rt too refin'd a Lover: Tam glad 
of any Ogcaſion that proves her mare fs Woman, than 
1 Sir, h foot a and 
ran, But y n w at. on | 
3 her f 2 France $ a 


þ peryr pretended to a Piadoke 


Faion;. op; 1 fan, firſt View, ike was inacceffible by | 


ve. ; 
Fraps : 
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tional Promiſe of hfwcring al 


Saen tells you, that then the Mind is generally ob 


12 be . * th 


Fran. vet, ſince you were reſolv'd to oY, her, how, 
came you to think” of rambling to Parts 

"Gran, Why, the laſt time I ſaw her, ſhe grew, fo fan · 
taſtically jealous of my regarding her more as a Woman, 
than an intellectual Being, that my Patience Was half 
tired; and having at that time, an Appointment with 
ſome idle Company to make à trip to Paris,\ Thy too 
that Occafion, and told her, if I threw my ſelf into a 
voluntary Baniſhment from her Perſon, I hoped” ſhe 
would then be convinc'd, I had no other Views of Hap- 
pineſs, than What her Letters might, ev'n in Abltnee, 
as well gratify, from the Charms of her Underſtanding. 

F Moſt ſolemnly impud ent!!! 
Sera. In ſhort her Vanity was ſo blind to the Banter; 
that ſhe inſiſted upon my Going, and mage me a'condi- 

af my Lee 15 which [ 

have flatter'd her romantic Folly to that degree, that in 
her laſt, the confeſſes an intire SatisfaRtion in the Inno- 
Cent Dignity of my Inclinations (as ſhe ftiles it) and there: 


fore thinks herſelf bound in Gratitude to recall me from 


— 


Exile: which gracious Boon (bein by hearty tired at 
£92) 1 I am nw arriv'd to ey: t o 
Fran. The merrieſt Amour war ever was! well! ad. 
why don't you viſit her? 
Gran, OI do all things by Rule not 6 ſhe 
Has din'd; for our Great Eg N my Lord 


duciile. 58 n 
Fran. Wiſely baer. 4 Mc 
Ae belle. | [ want to vhs a een $8 with 

ah Gentle n her Father. 


Fran. Sir 'Gi 77 af I ber m * 6, yh dhe Yo 
SPRITE * 7. ere e, r thee > Si $4 ATC; 6.5240] 4 87 
ran. There by prob ORE don't 7000 Tee 2 


with an © ud after him? 2 ee 
Gras, ade. „ have bim- | _—_ | a ke load 400 br 71 4 


aper lig a, Sgljcitor EA 900 hg 
2 780 i b a Maß wehe 


8 W 1 : 


ſo, at his Houſe, when I tame for my own, and cb 
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quence, and recieves more Petitions eve ur, tha 

the Court of Chancery in a whole Term. if 7 5 2 
Gran, What Is he Lord Treaſurer? Fe 
Fran: A mach more confiderable -__ keen aher 

you, he is a South-Sex Director, Sir. 

Gran.” O! Tery you mercy} and thoſe about him, 1 
preſume, are bowipg for Sub A 
Fran. That's their Bufinefs, you may be fure ; but . 
ſee at Jaſt he has broke from them, 2 
. Gran. No? there's one has Bot bim by the Sleeve 

again. 

CAN! What! if we mould land off and obſerve a lil. 
Gran. Bos all my Heart. 
Sir G: To Nan at the Deor.] Pr'ythee, be qu 

Fellow ! I E you vl tend the b an Anſwer = 
morrow morning, p 


Leibe, les very well, 5 . 


94 An 


Sir Gilbert ſpeaks, entering with a great Parcel 5 * 
Letters in his Hand; and ethers fluffing bis Packets... 


$i Gilh, Very well! ay, ſo it is, if he gets it 9 


Why? what! West People of Quality, fure, think th 
do you" a Payour, when they a gi Agri ret) 12 


him come for it himſelf ! I am ſure I was farc'd to do 


not get it neither and he expects I mould give hi 
2000. only for ſending a Footman to me. Why? What! 
Does his Grace think I Hort know which fide my Bread's 
butter d on f Let's ſee Who are theſe from — 
deed to bim/elR * 

wn Tr ol Gentlemay's” no aue ae of A : 


Pr +4 fee. 
Fd © he has lately taken op a 1 moral Arc 


* to 100 Ma mat has a better Titte Wan rh 
"Gran. How'fo, pray 3 EIT ar Box 


Fran, Az he grows rich, he gro ad, 
Friends, had 37 a mind ole made Long — f 
1 ly Ning to. the wrong Perſon, it Want to he * git. 


ever Fines: piques himſetf 155 deſpifny 
ny Nb G 
lemap, ; vha & e we is 74 9 2 ON 
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"Gram, Hah ! the right Plebeian Spirit of oH, 
But I think he's counted an honeſt 

Fran. Umh! yes! well enough ſort of a 
mercantile Conſcience ; he is punctual in Bargains, and 
expects the ſame from others; he will 1 „ nor 
cheat, unleſs he thinks he has the Protection of the 
Law: then indeed, as maſt thriving Men do, he thinks 
Honour and Equity are chimerieal Notions. 
Sera. That is, be bluntly profeſſes what other — 
pradtiſe with more B let's "_ him. 

_ Gran. Stay a little. 
Sir Call. To me, Friend! 


bau o Footman with @ Lr. 5 


What, will they never have done? _ TOM 
Foot. Sir, my. Lady Donble Chin preſents her 8 55 
and ſays ſhe'll call for your Honour: Anſwer rfow 
morning. 
Sir Gib. Very well tell my Lady PU ales: care to 
& [Exit Footman. 
be exadlly out of the way when tbe comes. | 
| Loy cathy Hah! he'll keep that part of his word, I war- 
rant im. 
Sir Gilb. Let's fee I the old Story, 1 ſuppoſe. [Reads] 
| | eee, OLI SAS yez——only Two Thouſand 
Huh! Does the Woman take me for a Fool ? Does 
the think I don't know that a. two Thouſand gebiete 
tion is worth Two Thouſand Guineas ? and becauſe 18 
- not worth above Fourſcore Thouſand already, ſhe 
would have me give them to her for nothing To a 
poor Relation, ſhe pretends indeed, as if ſhe loved a 
| n= better than herſelf ! A Drum! and a Fiddle ! Pl 
greaſe none of your fat Sows, not oo, no, no, get 
you into the negative Tee my * 1 


i e e # 

Gilbert, 1 am your moſt humble Servant. . 
Sir Ga/b, In troth, gry ay 708. is Zager 
again M.. Frankly, your Kemble: Servant. 
"Fran. Sic, your moſt ent, 
r Guß. Well, how goes Miſihps, Mas? Wha, 1 


4 - * 
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they bring their Money by og Loa to Market 5 
Mil ? Hay! Hah! Rab! 

Gran, O! all gone, good for nothing, Sir, your South | 
Sea has brought it to waſte Paper. 

Sir Gilb, Why, ay, han't we done glorious things 
here ? ha! we have found Work for the Coach-makers 
| as well as they, Boy, 
| Gran. Ah, Sir, in a little e we ſhall reduce hoſe, 
who kept them there, to their Original of riding behind 
them here. 

Sir Gi/b. Huh! huh I you will have your joke til, 
I ſee——Well! you have not ſold out, I hop | 
Gran. Not I faith, Sir: the old Five onfand lies 
| ſmug as it was: I don't ſee where one can move it, and 
mend it ; ſo even let it lie, and breed by itſelf. 

Sir Gilb, You're right——you're right—hark you—— 
keep it—=—the my will do more ſtill, Bo 7. 

Gran, Sir, I am ſure it's in Hands, that can make it 


| do any ay, 
1 Sir Gilb. Have you dor any new Subſcription ? f 
I Gran. Yeu know, Sir, I have been abſent, and it's 


really now grown fo valuable a Favor, I have not the 
Confidence to afk it. | 
Sir Gilb. Pſhah ! pr'ythee never taſk of that, an 
Gran. H I thought you were not full, Si: - 
Sir Gilb. Why, if I were as full as àa Bumper, Sir, 
III put my Friends in, let who will run over fort. 
Fran. Sir Gilbert always doubles his Favours, by * 
manner of doing them. | 
Sir Gilb. Frankly, you are down for 5000]. already, 
and you may depend upon every Shillin - en 
me ſee, what have I done with my Liſt ? has 3 
00d Eſtate, and had an eye upon my ry; hter _ 
ore he went to France; I muſt have him in, it $--4 
chance to bring the matter to bear. 
5775 Where did you get all theſe Letrers, 1 
T * N NA 
Sir CB. Why, ay; this is the Trade every Mori ; 
all for Subſcriptions: en they. are rb 
here pr 3 F 


4 


* 


22 


16 Le be e % BE 
_ Who is it froms-Six 2 4. 


Sir Gilb. O! a Merib-Bn n 1 ah Pas 
Fellow, who owes me a Thouſand Grind for Bi aa, 


and that's his way of paying we read it. 


— Wane; $ie; ir je ns FP me fir 
2 Man of Honor 75 Je need no ſend fe - Ludgi ng „% often 
for 1 Tbeuſand Pound :* 22 Gut civil 


a bit order the. Bearer, ay Backe to mack up year 
Ballanct : an if ye wall but gea yohrſell the Trouble to put 
Lis Name intull your own Li 25 Thouſand Subſcription, 
he je pay pe aw. dawn up t Vail. But an ye auo noe dot 
this /maw Tub, the Deel FE and Je 4 er fee « Grote 


me, en 3 
IM George Blunderbuſs 


* 


„ What can you do with k ch A Fellow, Sr? 
Sir Gilb. Do with him ! why, III let him have it, 
__ get my Money: I had beter do that, than he 9þſ iged 
to fight fort, or give it the Lawyers, PRE 1 
Fran. Nay, that's true too. Le Ee | 
Sir Gil. 1 * 8 another 1 now, from one of my „ Wile 5 
hopeful Relations, an extravagant Puppy, that has rat- 
Hed > lt Chariot | to pieces before 1 it was eg! for 
but e die in ail. bi Kei ” 1 
Fran, in car h TIE OI Þs II 
4 # . e a; ee PE INE 
of Sir Gibb. Nay, 3 K's deere. e eee, 


Fran. Noe to. mince the matter ;_ CPE EAI 21 
1 5 had me all Bob as a Robin: In ort, being 
my Money, I was forced to come the Caſter, and 

175 Five Hundred dead: Befides. which, 1 owe 
e a Brace, and if I have a ſingle Simon 

If * lim, rot me: But the guter Coll premiſes to. ad- 
vane, me t arlgr three, and bring me home, provided you 
4 "vill ler bim jneak into — Lift fir a "cool T] houſand, You 
1 r R 
| nes baſe. 154 gait; evan ited ag te 


* 


1 — ** N, 
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Tbe Lav: 585 — 19. 


| UE l AN 
Nations, 0 393; 
ron Toogs, Af my —_—_ * 


22 enn t-. 4. 


LS 9 9 ung 


l 1 1 4 


Landis Coukn, and my ae - by LON: 
. e , 


$52; GAY, bene auð aun haves" a: graate Re/fed? for ar 


Relations; we are fun Tipperary, with is l. 
ing De /ign to g both: ft Fame upon. one Ar, e 
though wwe have no Acquaintarice with your me Daugh-/ 
ters, aue fave them Teflexdag at the CA, M,, a 
find: they: dil foaraue us: vel e Hud to ſhows tour 
ſhincere Melia, u u taake-dem 2 4 N 
of cf mares ere e of Shwvility yo 
24 der ade Fav of botb us tac Ten'T hou-! 
ſand in dis ſaam new Sulf pr. And bectuſe' is our 
befle Jere. el auf oaths anal Hill of Exchange were for- 
got, priviet he ſo graateful' as to ſend us d Score Paunds,. 
— 7 Ogg 2 eres 


al from r rape Life, 2 * 
e Fer 437200 Your buntble Sarvant, 3D 55 
. I bs Fl * 1 Bak, Wa "PET 
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*'F-q ar. * very j madeſt 

Fir Gidbs 67 here ; m eee . * 

we'll, ſee lp: By we can. do. a e Abe, are 
5 Pepplę that have, v 1558. am ſure 
ay, here here's Dr. Bullanbear ps {Onan 
to get rid of bim: The Us bas wo eat : Don't 


1 3 s in every. Copel LI SE. A owe Neves ? 


"Ai kere's gi) — 
„Sggnior * 44 3 8 


0 1888 —.— 
What! 


18: Te e t * x - 
What! becauſe he can get ac much fox a Song, 1806 


think to have it for Whiſtling too Huh! Mah! 8 oy 
not I troth! 1 am not for en our E oy into Po- 


pilh Countries. Ile bim vat. 
- Fran. Ri bely conſider'd, dir: bY . 
Sir Gilb. ſee, who's — 167858 Baker, 
Ent. One Thouſand. © © 
Gran. Who's he. Sir? dit 440 | * 


Sir Gil. Ol a 9 8 

at Court, he muſt ſtand : beſides, I believe we ſhall em- 

ploy him in our Spanib Trade 0 1 

| you. one, I believe Sir at Aare Kut. 

ne Thouſand. 

Fran. What! eee eee ol S 

| Sir Gil, , be was # very e Eee 
Fellow. this is only a Relation a mere 

that will draw Nobody's way but his own, and is always. 

wiſer than his Betters. I don't underſtand that fort of 


Wiſdom, that's for doing 3 body but him- 
ſelf; let thoſe lift him that the hims.ha ſhall ride in no 
Troop of mine, Odfteart-likins ! - Leit him, 
ran. How. be damns chem with « Dath, —_— 
ſcribing Triumvir! © . 
Sir Gilb. Let's ſes, I would fain have Ader for you 
gere! William Penkethman One Thouſand. 
Hah ! a very pretty Fellow truly; what ! give a Thou- 
| ſand Pound to a Player why it's enough to turn his 
Brain; we ſhall have him grow proud, and quit the Stage 
upon it: No, no, keep him poor, and let him mind his 
_ Buſineſs; if the Puppy leaves off playing the Fool, he's 
undone. No, no, 1 won't hurt the Stage, my Wife loves 
Plays; and whenever ſhe's there, 1 am ſure of three 
Hours Quiet at home. [ Bhys, Ct.] Let's ſee; one, 
three, four, five, ay, 1 rankhy's Sum here's five 
? Thoufand for you, Mr. Granger, with a wet yn 
Gran. Sir, I ſhall ever be your Debt. 
Sir Gilb. Pooh ] you, oe me nothing. 
' Fran, You have the Happineſs of this Life, Sie Gi I þ 
bit, the Power of obliging all bout y0u. | 260 6 . | 


6 ell. 


* le * 
n 
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Sir Gilb, Of Mer Froh Money wort do. every a 
bing, 1 am uneaſy; at home. for all this. K 
Fran, Is that | nas . while you have fo ine a 
Lady #7 5 IS 
Sir Gilb. Ay, ay, you are ber 7 ERP and have 
learning enough to underſtand her; bat——ſhe is WP 
viſe and too wilful for me: 1 

Fran, O] Sir, Learning's a fine Accom iſhment ir 
z fine Lady, YN 

Sir Gilb. Ay, it's no matter ſor that, ben! A et 
Plague to me: Not but my Lord Biſhop her Uncle was 
i mighty good Man; ſhe lived all along with him; I 
tok her upon his word : Was he made her a Scholar; 
Ithonght her a Miracle — before I had her, I us'd to go 
and hear her talk Laris with him an Hour together, and 
there I—I—I played the Fool I was wrong, I was 
nong I ſhould not have married a gain and yet 
[was ſo fond of her Parts, I begg' d 3 to give my el- 
deft Danghter the ſame fine cation, and ſo he 
———but-to tell you the truth, 1 believe both their 
Heads are turn d. 

Gran, A good Huſband, Sir, would Et your Dangh- 
ter right, I warrant you. 
Sir Gil. He muſt come out of the Clouds then, for 
he thinks no mortal Man can deſerve her: what think 
jou, Mr. Fran#ly, you had foon enough of her? 
: Fran, I think till, the may deſerve any mortal Man, | 
„ 
Gran, I can't boaſt of my Merit, Sir Gilbert but T 
my; would give me leave to take my chance with 
Sir Gilb. Will you dine with me? e . 
Gran, Sir, you ſhall not aſk me twice. 
Sir Gilb, And you, Mr. IM N 

Fran. Thank you, Sir, I have had the Honour of mp. 
Lady's Invitation before I came out. | 

Sir Gals. Ol then pray don't fail ; for when you afe 
there, ſhe's always in Humour. ok : 


Gran, I hope, Sir, we ſhall kave the Happinels'of 
45 Sir 


the young Lady' ; Company too. 


. 


* wi 7 Sc 


. after Dinner I'll talk with you. 
| your fayoutite Charlotte, Sir! 
Fil Look you, Mr.. Frenky, 1 underſtand you 
you Dave a mind to my Daughter Cbarlbfte, and Ia Ss 
_ often.cold you, I have no Kacaptions to Gray and-there- 
= well wonder why J yet ſcruple my Con- 
ent. 
N 9 bave a Right to refuſe it no 185 dir; 
. you can't blame me for aſkin 
«Sir 2 In trath, I don't; and. I. wiſh IN, had it 
all m heart: But ſo it is there no Comfort 
ſure in this 1 for. though by bis glorious State of 
our Stocks, I have rais d my poor fingle Plumb to a 
Po et; yet if they had not riſen quite ſo high, you 
and I, Mr. Franlh, might e Wenn bath hap- 
| Bier Men A 
How fo, Sir? | #: Wa 1 
5 . Why at the es 2 1 an FO 
Contract to give one of the greateſt Coxcombs. upon, 
hep La he Renal of Daring: Fubich of 0 Berg ters 
e pleaſes. - 
- Gras, Hey. day ! What, 3 is Marriage. 4 Babble 
es 
Sir 6h Nay, and am FN Hanour even to 
en ee Word for him :, Lon denon young ig. ill 
Tens I could have gueſs'd your... 8 Sir; but 


has not yet named the 
oy hope, bs, Not . rp but I guels 155 e 


S Hour, to have de make * Call up- 


on. at according to Form. 
hls pole > 


3 a if he dqhauld. hap to name 3 
vill yoo give 183 to drub Rn out of his Contract: 
Sir Gill. By no means, Credits a nice Point; an 

ple Wan' tlg ee —— ax d be, done withopt my 


* The. r 


S be hel 

Bat beca 3 15 2] 

S. an both your ds of e t. 3 my Toke 
Se ds AE "_ 

e ut on Pts Fru 

473 4 | ; Ac | 
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"Fra. Sir, Wee Jo . 

Sir Ci. © Your Hans upott "1 Neto * * 
Beth. And our Words 3 +a > OI 3 23.2800 
Sir Gi/b, I am ſatisfied——If we can 11 BE to 

out-wit him——fo——if DOS r here” be" tomes: 

4 beg your pardon, Gentlemen bot I wog't'be im his 

* way till I cannot help it, Hum 21. 8 ub. 
Gran. A very odd Circutnſtan OE net OOPS 
Fran. I am raid there is . in it; ah begin 

to think now, my Friend Vit (in His Pyefter- 

day with Charlotte) knew what he ſaid himſelf, tho ba 
did not care whether any body elſe diu. 

y Gre Sure! it cannot be real; I always took Ibn 
ra 

| Fran, £o-he' was, or very near it, ſome Months ago "60 

ler but fince Fortune has been playing ber Tricks here, the 

has rewarded his Merit, it le K. with about an Hun- 

ted Thouſand Pound out of Change-Alhy, . 2 - "-.: 

| - Gran. Nay, then he may be dangerous. inde d 1 2 

„ WH Fran. I long to know the bottom of ir. 93 

-;, WM. Gran, That von can't ci, fr you know EY 

to ind familiar; and here he comes, 


| 2 
p- What's the reaſon you never come among us-? Frey / 
ue me thy little Finger, my Dear. ned, 

oF Gran. Thou art & very impudent Fe Witling... | 
ja, Wit. Ay, it's no matter for that; thou art a pleaſant 
t ? dme, I am ſure: For: thou always maleſt us laugh, | 
ad WY Fran. Us wine ths Derlam x 
ny Wwe A en: n oh 
er. V. Why pour Pretty Fellow 
, I HH Fruants, your Mtin:ef Wie and. Leng. 
ke BI Gras. I know very few of tho 3 . ares 
Country, Sir, nn 3 


T7 Fellows as thou art. 
Viz, Hah! that muſt be a pleat ee Het 


22 t% RITAHt 2 
What, do thou como from Paradiſs, Child? Ha! ha 


: © Fren 055 na Mes en Traa, 


Hit. Leu jeſt! 
Gran. Why ae you be Willy, you 
Vanity has brought you into a Fool's Paradiſe. 


Nr. Ol you pleaſant Cur! what Paris, . 
' Diis, or Paradiſe. Ha! I wiſh 1 had been "with you) 
I am ſure you would have thought it Paradiſe then. 

.. Gray Nay, now he's fairly in. 

Nu. "Tas impoſſible to be out on't, Sir; in your Com- 
* pany ; wherever you are it's always Paradiſe to -me, 
* wt. Ha! ha! - 

ran. Faith, Granger, there I think he came up 
with you. 


Graz. Nay, fince the Rogue has Money. 9 of 
courſe allow him Wit : but I think he's one of your 
R ones; he does not only find che Jeſt, dut 
e Lau 
Wi. Ay! and to hear thee talk, Child, our u n pt 
Able to want either? Ha! ha! © 
Fran. Good again! Well Said f! Why thou 
| ert 23 ſharp w. day : 
2 Fit. As a Glover's Needle, my Dear, n 
Anto your Leather Heads with 66d Edges: Ha ! ha! 
Sa. Wt ap het Witling, tan cal y Aſſurance m_ 
times meet with a R epartee, lights apo 
; - Ontfide of thy Head 
Mi. O :; What! now yom Fire- 
gone, would knock me down with the 22 
would you ? Ha! it's very well, Sir; I ha done, Sir, I 
hs? done; I ſee it's a Folly E e oo Hs EATEN 


© that has no Aﬀets. 
Gran. And to do it upon a Man, that has no Caſk 
of a Bankropt. 


© of thine in his hands, is the Impudence: 
Wit. Pſhah! à mere Flaſhin the Pün Well ? well 


BR ON Ions a Tue, a Truce! I. he 
2 * thou n are thy cee 


* 


the Yuinguinpoir as pleaſant as our Chap 


| me a Wit or a Foo 
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more Impudence than; Wie: Dot thou ſuppoſe I can 
ever take any thi N 

Vi. Fab! 12 doſt woa talk; Man!? 8 
know thou can'ft 4} ve without me: Doſt think I don't 
knom how. to make ee ? Tho', if T have}tos 


mach Wit, and thob haſt too little, how the Devil can 


either of us help it, you know | Ha! ha! 


Har. Ha! ha! eee : 


Humour, I ſee. 
" Graz. No, faith, nor out of Coiintenince— | | 
Nu. Not 1, faith, my Friend ; and a Man AY 
may ſay any thing to me- oy bag © by Ns 


Humour, 14 has wrong I hold fix to four 
nom, thou haſt awe? ro at Paris in the Mi si. 


Gras. Not I, 4 Sir; I would no more er 


Money into the Stocks there, than my Legs into the 


Stocks here: There's no gettin howe age. when 
have a mind to it. 8 * 


Wit. Hah! very good! bat pres ein 


Gran, Much the ſame Comedy, Sir, 
Men are only Spectators, 211 laugh to ſee Fools. 
their Fortune. 


of Wit too, that have made their Fortunes among us, to 
my Knowledge, 
Gran, Very likely, „Sir; when Fools are füſh of Mo- 


ney, Men of Wit oor be long without ** I bear you 


have been 
Vit. Humb ! 1- 


Sir. 
5 1 don't know whether he calls 


Gran. O fy! bod ' knows: ha 
deal of M 4 S 4 __ wr 
/ Man pretends to more 


oney. 
Fran. And I dow know 
WW. 


- 4 Wit. Na 8 too: but——I 1 
1 Fir. Nay, wake ens -gad believe 


Gren. But pr ychee, Withag, how Wer er 
PFC : 


abs 
aA oo 


"Wit. Ay, but were we differ, Sir; for there ave Men 


i 4. 4 1 =_ 
1 - 2 — 
. 1 ” wy . e - 
1 — = a OY wu. 
— —ͤ ß Eee eds 


deer 


| 
wn 


=. 72 i, why doſt not co me into the Alley, 
a 2 by 9 em? Tryon have à mind to 


„„ e Rr 7492 G * 
* ev a SHEA MEM Mone 25 ur 


14 Lv . IN 
? 
„ 


; Wit P 9 CLIC 
* by having my vochinz ont 21 
Sir, as 275 1 by Ricſting to it 
Ant was but 3 ＋ ſony them with Pie 
. Child, and laid them on flick When the Stoc 4 ni 
and did it all from à Braſs Nail, 387,29 n mort, by 
Hard dirty once a Day for a few Moöchs, K 
Lod ng at my "Broker's, * rifin ng ASHE [ach Hour I 
5 uſed th to o Bed at tis end of the Toni z I have at 
. gy pays 
g Maker of Five and Twenty Hundre 4 Year, Terra 
e dad} Pelf in my Tockes: T'have Fun in niy Fob 
* Child. 


1 
ran, Rad all this out of Change. Aly. OUS 


bg 


11 by R Beare, 0 Bubbles: * * | "2 
"18 BE. 8 ORs Ss Hh ce at. 
ciently mo E oy 

5 by A 85 oat bee ie v them, 

s 5 know ſome are re 1 6 bulk Ht 


Ee 
y . reis that ſur vY m 
| "acts the OT wot” pull off his: 1 4 


_ — nd v . ur, that is not worth 
385 "Ila [Thouſand Year, | F WT OPERON: but his 
=” e's, 2 . And ſo is out of wiege with vou, -becauſe 


ns ave done that in a n that be has 


for theſe twenty Vea 
Mit. But e cd to ſend him Ford, if he e does » not 


mend Manners, now I Mall diſinherit him. 
S What are we to think of tkis, "Frankly 7 15 For- 


r in her * Wits, or is the W N 
Fran. Much as if Ned t bes fs 1 had er 


Channel for her 515 Favour.. oe 


* 


0 


ke _ there's Work for your Re I-gad 7 


b 


Accounts: And now v Wake reh) Morn- 


. Every Shilling, Sir; all out Fi wig Puts, 


at to me 


F 
8 
/ 
8 
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| never. ' but it puts me in mind of the Poetical 
| . a0 there; buy —— uppn a level: 


| — — 5 Director; 4 
there. 2007 eee eee. n [opt 


N ye err er 
A n making 
Woman of Quality buying — — x young, 
an ald one {cling Nefüſals to a Lieutenant of Grenadiers. 

Frank Ware Medley of Mortals has he jumbed' to- 

: f wt 1 * 2 

of O there's no ſuch Fun. inthe Univerſe! 1 4 
there's no away {. Periſh mel If I Bavechad time 
to fre my but of a Sunday, theſe three Months. 

Gran. Thy Miftrels| What doſt thou mean ? Thou 
ſpeak'lt as if thou hadſt but one. n l 

Vit. Why no more I have not, that I care a Fartking 
for: I may, perhaps, have a Stable of Scrubs, to'mount 
my Footmen when | rattle into Town, or ſo; but this is. 
a choice Pad, Child, chat I deGgn for my om 

Frank. Pr'ythee, whe is enn 

Vit. I'll thew. vou. r think I have tor 
kere in m . . N 

Gran. Go news $64 A 124 EH $7334" 4 6 

Mt. . you, I know ybu-are* my Finds: and 
therefors, ſince I any ſure it's in nobody's.power to hurt 
me, III venture to wan you-eThere?: that's Who 
Child. [Shows 4 Payer. 

Fran. We bent + 9 * 1 1 9 2 * . kg 
N . IT af” $147 8 b 07 nnn aN 

I To Sir Gilbert My — 0 en 6&1 e 

be, actor ding te ybur Cura "of the 1 110 of February. 


5 IF now male my Elrdlon of your younger . 
Mrs. Charlotte ——— and do hereby 


ſent, to be fortbabitb fin d to the Jai 7 Chet — ET. : 
A of Re LIP Witneſs my Fw 
21 wth: Fig 


8 What: a merry World a we live — N 
Gran. This indeed is extraordinary o b 73 


Mir. 1 think ſo: II aſſure 9 
this 9.0 94 8 This 


13 


here 1 


25 


- 


= 
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186 8 that none of thiek-ſou Culeularors 
could ever have thought es provi | 0 

Gran. Well, Sir; and cows this Coteralt kene the 
Lady's Fortune de z t ak 
Mi. Ol Pox!. . ee 
had ave: Thine 
88 
married wich 
know I have 


Fran: Bat . not che ehh def N. t 
of Refi ae 0 

Wit. A Right! ay, who: doubts it? Every Woman 
has a Right to be a Fool, if ſhe has a mind to it, that's 
certain: But Charlene to be a Girl of Taſte, my 
Pear ; ſhe is none of Fools that will lad in her 
own light, I can tell you. 


Fran. Well, but do you expect ſhe ſhould blindly con- | 


ſent to your Bar in? 


| Wit. Blindly | No, Child : but doft thou imagine 
hter can refuſe a Man of my Figure 


any Citizen's avg 
and Fortune with her Eyes open ? 
Gran. 


Vriti 


" Fit. Her Conſent ! didſt thou think 1 minded that, 


Man! 1 knew, if the Stock did but whip up, I ſhould 


make no more of her than a — But to let 

you into the Secret, my Dear, I am of that al- 

ready ; for the Slut's in love with me, and does not 

know it: Ha, ha, ha! | 
Fran, How came ou to know it then ? . 
u. By her ridiculous pri retending to hate me, Child: 

for we never meet, but tis a mortal War, and never 

till one of us is rallied to death; Ha, ha! 


Fran, Nay, then it muſt be a Match ? for 1 ſee you 


are reſolv'd to take no Anſwer. + 
Wit. Not I. Faith! 1 know her Play too well for 
that ! rm darts Frdowas her in 


5 | form; 


1 


Impudent Rogue ! ,; 
ow, Ba Lyons Security's Sir: 1 
mean, you rr 


Pere - 


wo 5 


and 8 one has a rand. as 
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forth 3 and to few ba L am a im of Skill, J intend 
to make my firſt Breach from a Battery of tralidi Mu- 


= -* in which | defign to _—_ ens i Pan, bot etis 


ter the Town in Triumph. a . 
Fran. Von are not going to ref . . 
Fit. No, uo, 1 nuf GR and — wy 


Summons here: I muſt find out 85 Gilbert; he's here- 
about: I long to make him growl a little; for I know 
he'll fire when he reads it, as if it were a ' Scive Fatias 
againſt the Company's Charter. Ha, hal [Exit Wit. 

Fran. When all's ſaid,” this Fellow ſeems to feel his 
Fortune more than moſt of che Fools thar have been 
lately taken into her Favour. © 

Gran, Pox on him! I bad rather ou his Conſtitu- 
tion than his Money: ar lets follow, and ſee how 
the old Gentleman receives him.. 

Fran. No—excuſe me; I can't reſt tn I ſte Char- 
lotte— Von know my Affairs now require Attendance. 

Gras. That's true; I beg you take no notite to So- 
;hronia of my being in Town: I have my Reaſons for i * 

. Fran. bh, well; we wall meet at Dinner — Adieu 


j | » * "GC 


ACT. $CENE.L, 
The SCENE, Sr Gilbert's OY 


| " Sophronia and Charlotte,” opt} 
| Qunniorrs, en > x i gl 178 

TA! bal Bel . . alde 6 : 2 

i $658: realy: Sidler don't be N in your | — 

urch d You erer. power me much Vocifera- 

tion is ĩnſu , ble. — * 1 1 

Chas. Well, well! 1 yoor don; 
know laughing is the wholfomeſ thing in "= Os, 11 


Soph, 


b bk . 
O_o Oy fe er er Wh wy oe tr yr ˙ 2A 2 - — — 


þ 4 
9; 
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. To be vulgar you are reſolv'd to appear 1 

0 4. cannot; help it, I love you dearly ; and 
| pray, Where's the harm of it ; | 

Soph. Look you, Siſter, I grant you, that Ribbility | is 
only given to the Animal Rationale; but you really in- 
ne it, as if you could give no other Proof of. your 

eies. 

8 5 And if were to come into your . 
dear Siſter, I am afraid the World wou'd think I were 
of no Species at all. 

Soph. The World, Siſter, 1s a Generation of, 1gno- 
rants : And for my part, I am reſolv'd to do what i in me 
lies to put an end to poſterity. 

Char, Why, you don't deſpair of a Man, I hope. ] 

Soph. No; but I will have all Mankind deſpair of me. 

* "Char. You'll poſitively die a Maid? | 

.. You, perhaps, may think that dying a Martyr ; 
but ſhall not die a Brute, depend upon r. 

s 4 Nay, 1 don't think you'll die either, if you can 

elp it. | 

Soph. What do you mean, Madam ? 1. | 

_Char. Only, Madam, that you are a Woman, and 
_ happen to change your Mind; that's all. 

. A Woman |. that's ſo ihe: your ordinary way 
of inking ; as if Souls had any Sexe No» 
when I die, Madam, I ſhall endeavour to leave ſych 
Sentiments behind: me, that (uon omnis morigr,) the 
0 wa will be convinc 'd my purer: ugh had no Sex 
at all. 

Char. "Why t ruly, it ar be lt to "ALI that 
any one of our Sex could make ſuch a Refolution ; tho' 
1 hope we are not bound to keep all we make neither. 

S:ph. You'll find, Madam, that axLelevated Soul may 
be always Maſter of its periſhable Part. 
| Chor, But, dear e you — our Souls are 
cramm'd into our Bodies merely to ſpoil; ſport, that a 
virtuous * oman is only ſent hither of a Fool's Errand ? 
What's the Uſe of our Coming into the World, if we 
are tx go out of it, and * N behind us? 


o RG. 


and as far as their weak Liabs would give 4hem l 
reſiſted and abhorrd the odjows Je 00 fu 
B 3 
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If our Species can be only ſupported by thoſe 
3 of which Cookmaids and Footmen are 
capable, People of Rank and Erudition ought certainly 
to deteſt them. O! What pity tis the Divine Secret 
ſhould be loſt! L have ſomewhere read of an ancient 
Naturaliſt, whoſe laborious Studies have diſcover'd a 
more innocent way of Propagation : but, it ſeems, his 
Tablets unfortunately falling into his Wife's hands, the 


groſs Creature threw them into the Fize. - | +2 10/7 


Char, Indeed, my dear Siſter, if hon talk ihus in Com- 
pany, People will take yon for a Mad-woma. 

Soph. 1 AU be even with them, and think thoſe mad 
that differ from my Opinion. 


Char. But I — hope the World will be ſo chu 
table as to think this is not your real Opinion. 

Soph. I ſhall wonder at nothing that's ſaid or thought 
by eople of your ſullied Imagination 

Char. Sullicd! I would bave you to know, Madam 2 
I _-o of nothing but what's decent and natural. 

b. Don't be too poſitive, Nature has its Indecenccs, 

| Char. That may be ; but I don't think of them. 

Soph. No! Did not you own ® 0 a _ you 
were: determin'd to marry? _ bigs th 

Char. Well! and whan's the Oe pray? Hd 


Soph. What! you want to have me 3 1˙ 
ſhall not defile my Imagination with ſuch groſs Ideas. 


Char. But, dear Madam, if Marriage were ſuch an 


 abominable Buſineſs, how comes it that all the World 


allows it to be honourable? And | hope you won't e- 


ye 2 to be wiſer than any Up, Aren F. Alt 
the con of 

* No; but if you will read Hiſtory, Siber you 
will find that the Subjects of the greateſt Empire upon 
Earth were only propagated from violated. Chaſhty:: 
The Sabine gt — were Wives, tis trug, but gone 
raviſh'd Wives. Vanquiſt'd they were indeed, 
ſurrender'd not: T hey ſeream 4 and ery'd,' 


— 


ve, 


40 
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Char; And yet, for all that Niceneſs they 1 
2 Racę of NN copay bullied the whol orld 
YOu them. 

Soph.” The deter 011! their Glory; that dough they 
were naturally prolific, their Reſiſtance * they 
were not Slaves to Appetite. 

22 Ah! Siſter, if the Romans had not been ſo 

ſharp fet, the glorious Reſiſtance of theſe fine Ladies 
t have A. all turnꝰd into Coquettry. 

2155 There's the Secret, Siſter: had our e 
Dames but the true Sabine Spirit of Diſdain, Mankind 
might be again reduced to thoſe old Roman Extremities; 
and our ſhameleſs Brides would not then be lad, but 
agg to the Altar; their Spon/alia not eall'd a Mar- 
riage, but a"Sacrifice: and the conquer'd Dovuty,- net 
the Bridal Virgin, but the Victim. 

Char. O ridiculous! and fo you would ve be 
Woman one that was not fic raviſh'd, Aa dog 
| rf 
Soph, I would have Mankind eve their Cie of 
us rather to the Weakneſs of our Limbs, than of our 
Souls. And if defenceleſs Women muſt be Mothers, the : 
Brutality at leaſt ſhould lie all at their door. 

Char. Have a care of this Over-niceneſs, dear Sidler, 

leſt ſome * young Fellow ſhould ſeduce you to 
the confuſion. of wo with it. You'd wake a mod 
bay” Fi ove! _ © . 
. . tn, 5 you make me ſhudder at your Freedom! 
Lin net dmg a of 6 corporent Satt; Like 
| the lawful Object of a uality! Like 
py Va chooſe aye a Tyrant! ; a oy a Hue- 
od! 4 | 

Char. > 0 afraid, by this Diſorder of your Thoughts, 
4 Siſter, you have got one in your Head, that you 
don't know how to get rid of. 
Le 3 I bave, indeed; but tis only the Male Creature 

N have a mind to. 
. \ Chas. Why that's poſſible too; for L have often ob- 


ſery'> you uneafy at Mr. Franth's being particular te 
| | Cops. 


me. 
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Soph. HI am, eee Fee . 
he impoſes upon ou. 
| Char. You know it? 190 
n bis Heary, u that anon i Mis | 


7 Auather ! 161 
. hoax of him; ſo don't be Loo re, a 
3p jn 41 may be aſſur d of. | 

Char. ge gly kind indeed Þ 

Soph. And you vue [have a gen deal in my 
Jaclination——- 
2 For 2 or him, dear gicker ? | « 
Soph, Nay, now. you way't ſuffer me to oblige you 
b tel pt ge I hate the Animal, and for half pot Vert 

ould, give him away. 
CA What ! before you have him and nit 
This affectad Ignorance is fo vain, dear site, 
it now think it high h time to explain to o. 4 

Char, Then we ſhal om one another. 

_ Soph. You don't know, perhaps, that Mr. 2 Is 
paſſionatel in love with me ? | 

Char, I know, upon his treating with my Facker, hi 
Lawyer once wade you ſome Offers. ** 

Why then yan may know tos * 


2 700 ig 


you oy 


my 
Been thoſe en be full jmaediuely im be | 
Char.. did nat heas of its Viqlenee. 

. Soph. So viglent, rr 
ge e . but ta revenge tha ſeerer Pais 
oy him, * public Addeſſes . hard 

lade 0 ſurpriſe me ; tis 
. e e mar ane 
al 11 NI $42? 
ene by whac I have wid you, 
ron omrinc he eg, 

Char. But is there a nece 
n beliave e . Ha! 
3 64 6113 | in 

B:; 5 | ; | | | _ 


4; ny, # £ 2 * 
o 3 7 "4 _ » * 
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32 . The Rn ent Os, 
.. Soph. How, Madam! Have you eng to 
queſtion my Veracity, by ſuppoling” me capable of an 

Endeavour to deceive you? 

„ Char. No hard Words, dear Ster; Tony ſuppoſe 
you as capable of deceiving yourſelf, as I am. 
Soph. Oh! mighty probable indeed! You are à Perſon 
of infinite Penetration! Your Studies have open'd to you 
the utmoſt Receſſes of human Nature ; but let me tell 
you, Siſter, that Vanity is the only Fruit of TIN Lu- 
cubrations, I deceive -myſelf : Ha! hat ha! 

_ Char, Qne of us certainly does! Ha hat 1 
Scph. There I agree with you. Ha! ha! 
| Char, Till I am better convinced then on which fide 

he Vanity lies, give me Wer to lavgh1 in my turn dear 
iſter. 

| Sopb. O) by all means, beet Madam} Hal h 

'F Beth. Ha! ha! ba! ot 

bar. O! here's Mamma, e e 
11 * 


N Shel; ae 1 


Lady rang. So Mrs. Charltte! whit cel Ns. 
thing, pray, may be the Subject of this mighty Metriment? 

Spb. Nothing indeed, Madam, or What e dd no- 
ching : n Mais it ſeems. | Hal. ba: | 
Lady. rang, (Charvotte, wilt thou Aide hae” oy 
thin elſe in thy Head ? 


Char, I was in hopes, nothing, avid 0 v Siler 


A 9 ＋ 


Head, would be a Crime in mine, Madam. . 
Lady _ Your Siſter's ? What? 
you are la 

Cbar. 


— — 


How 7, Who * 

at? BWIPY 1 {i 20399 * 8 M016 

one another, Midein';* bat per 

| nc Rant at us boch : f i it! ö 

and I both infiſt, that Mr. Frankly y * Pati 

hub: with one of u 3 1557 hed Bs 
Lady 2nd Whay Gb? ark yp? * 2 "= 

| Soph Mr. Warth, Madam! + 027 6 296 
Lady Hang. Mr. Rrabkly in love with one of you!! 
aire, Ay, Madam; but it 12 we both take kim to 


A ae ſ_ —— — 
— 


— rr een ne—— — 


— — 


1 — 2 
— 


ves. 


— — 
— 


Lady ius. 


Tbe Lavizs rail * 


» Lady Wrang. Then Charlotte WA in the richt in one 
oint. 


Spb. In what, dear Madam ? er Ban 70 
Lady rang. Why that for the Frag W you ha 
vid laughing at ore another, I muſt humbly beg leave 
to 8 5 you: both Ha! ha! ts 2 

bar. So! this is rare Sport. iy 8 | 
Lady rang. But pray, Ladies, e The 115 the 


Chimera of this Gentleman's Paffion for” y been n+ 


3 Bs DE 1221 


either of bug Heads? Gs wk - 4g Coats, 
Soph. Nay, Madam, not at de 

but your Ladyſhip knows he once treated with Fs. 

her n my Account.” 


Lady Wrang. I know he made that his Pretence to | get: 


acquainted in the Famil). 2: 8B eee. 
Soph. Perhaps, Madam, I have more "Gercive Res- 


fons, but am not concern'd enough at preſent o inſiſt” 


upon their Validity.” 1 

Lad y Wrang. Sopbronia, you have prudence. Wand 
walks by and reads. + But what haye you to urge, 182 
2 ow came this Gentleman into your Head, pray?- 


Really, Madam, I can't well fay how he pot- 
* * . * 2 


there he is, that's certain: hut wilt e 
get bim out again, Heaven ai 
Lady. rang. On! Tit inform you then; think 
more of him "py he thinks of you, and vu anſwer fo 

your Cure. Ha! ha! ha! 


Char. I ſhall. follow your Peeterig e Madata, when. | 


Tam once ſdte how littte he thinks on me. 


Lady rang. Then judge of that, when I Aſſure you,. | 


that his Heart is utterly, and ſolely given up to me. 

.Soph. Well! 1 did 1 « think iny "Lady bad been e 
pb of 6 ec Weben Il, 
.  Char., How ! to you, Madam? How is thay” poſible, 
ualefs he makes y ou > Aitheoorabfe Offers? 

Lady Mang: There's no oecation' to (appoſE that nei... 
mer; thete* are Pao you. have no Notion bf: He 


knows. my Virtue is  \mpregnadle: das. that—-preſetves 
him mine. TH 


_ Char. Nay, this does pints mi ad; Mia cn 
825. ue 1 W 


— — 
rr — 


£ 
— - 
— 
hy 
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Soph. If you had ever read Plato, Siſter, you might 
have known, that Paſſions of the greateſt Dignity have 
not their Source from Veins and Arteries, 
Lady Wreng. Sophrania, give me leave to jndge of 
that; 75 s.I don't. inf. that he is utterly Plgtonic nei- 
ther: The Manſion of the Soul may $2 its Attractions 
too ; he is as yet but Lum & Mele Lufum and may 


$ake what Far n I pleaſe to give him. 1 


Char. Well, Madam, fince I fee he is ſo wterly at 
your Ladyſhip's Diſpoſal, and that tis . 1 your 
Wan! —— be N 4 him in . 
mall 1 deg Your ora to my Father, only t 
make me Mificef Skis mortal Part? ya 
Lady ram. Heay/ps! what will this World come to.? 
= reature has _ 2 5 7 +; School, 
and yet is impatient for a Husband ? No, am, you 
Ke too young a3 yet; hut Crude wade ur 
ucation is not yet finiſhed ; firſt cyluvate your Mind. 
correct ang 7 77 theſe Sallies of your Blood! Jearn 
gf your Siſter Mere, to Jive 8 bright Example of pour 
Sex; refine your Soul, give your happier Hours. up tp 
cience, Arts, and . enjoy the Raptures of 
lofophy, ſubdue your Paſſions, and renounce the 
enſual Commerce of Mankind. #9 


_ Chgr, O! dear Madam, I ſhould make a piteous 
| Philoſopher ; indeed your Hap hag 3 


put me out to the Ruſineſs, I am fit for: Here's my Siſter 
has learping enough o'Conſcience for any one Family; 
and, ofthe two, | had much rather follow your Lady- 
gs pple. 49d uſe wy bamble Radearonre to in- 

Lady Vraag. My Example ! Do you ſuppoſe then, if 
I had: SS Able of 45 Defires, world beer choſen 


your Father for the Gratiſcator of them? 


Char. Why not, Madam; my Papa's a hale Man, and 


| thopgh/ he has twice your Ladyſhip's Age, he walks 
_ as firait, and leads yp a Country-Dance as briſk, as 3 


Lady rang. Come, none of your ſenſual Joferences 
from theſes; lm gavern'd by my Farents, 1 had other 
Views in marrying Mr. Vrangle. en enn 


. 
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. Char. Yes, 2 ſwi 
Lady Wrang. 


you have 


once a Wife and Virgin. 1 e Dies rg 
Char. Prodigious d e 95: e 
Lady Wrang. What is't you «ſail * Madam 3 
Chas. — Myer ly en 


ina —_— bets be = 
1 

dale ms mar narrying Mr CR nth, a fo T 
Lady Vrang. What. a giddy Confidence But thou art 
drangely vain, Case, 90 de 6 — 


Man that, as = „ to be 
paſſionately in love with me. 


Char. Indeed, indeed, "Madam, if. 
would but give him leave to n!. his M. 
would cerraily tell 


Studies, Madam, Philoſophy will tell * tis due 2 * 
well-natur'd Mind, tho” fated 10 a Husband, may be at 


g Jointure. . , 


4 


Lady Wrang. e for kim N in, 4 n 


vince — of your Error. * 


| E= « at” 
Madam, Mr. Frankly. 


7-479 
Serv. 


ire hin 19 walk i. 


e Ic ber, Me. Frankly. | 00 
| Lady mer ol Mir. Frank, the welcomeſt Maa. 


Rk. Then I am the happieſt, I am fl: Madam. 


Lady Wrang. © is there an one of this ompany | 
condi 09 80 Ag : Y 


OT. 'L 


great deal more in ber Power, than I'm afraid ſhe” 


with to me. 
Soph. Ar you this hard- hearted Lady, Siſter ? Daes 


this Deſcription teach you, pray? 


bor it, . 
r Lady rang. 


* ; 


Lady rang. "LO nay © pe- 


3 


Fran. There's one in the Comp pany, Madam, 9.8. | 
* 


Char. The Fewer e you, ms 


- 
// ea nn ns a. — — — ——_— 
PRE» » . — — 


* 
— ** * 
'L * 
„ Aro vn 
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"Lady . Nay, now. you grow. particular 
You haye ſomething to ſay to one of theſe Ladies, Im 
8 r Nein 265. 5 70 Frankly. 

fred bare, fomething,, Madam, to fax. bad et 
+ 1 - . 9 
be Shall we let him ſpeak, Siler? SE 

. Char. Freely. ; . » Sui 5 # nn en 

Lady Wrang. Which of theſe; treo naw, il v0 were 

li N Id vou really rl your Heart to ? 

adam, .as to dare only ogy. 25 

Sir 2.8 duc g d upon — (ape Qoraſion,. As bes” 

. Soph. Pray, what, was that! - 44t e A lr. 
Fran. Ha jure it bappiof that bas Hogs bf vither 1 * 
«Next bim, is Ha, that Jees you both together.” 


| Lady Wrang. Perfectly fine: Nori is there more Wit i in 
th Yorker themes: thay. in, your polite Application of- 
Mr. Freaky, 1 mult beg your Pardon 1 know. 

it's rude to whiſper, but vou have Goodenature: and 
to oblige a Woman 
Fran, Is the Buſineſs of my Life, Madam——What 
the Devil can all this. mean? I have been odly cate⸗ 
chiz d here Sure they have not all agreed to bring we 
to a Dleclaration for one of them it looks a little 
likg r comes Cbarlatte into fo vain a. 
kroject? nay ſo hazardous ? She cant but know, 
my holding the other two, in, play has been the only 
means of my getting Admirtance to her perbaps 
they. may have piqued ber into this . 
unlikely but I muſt be cautious. . 
Lady, Hranę Nays Ladies, yaqu can't but, ſay % laid - 
you fairly in his way; ¶ Apart 10 Soph. and Char.] and 
y& you fee from how palpable a Regard to me, he has. 
3 avoided. a Devlanation . for dex 8 den, 


; 
[1 
_ 
1 . 
| 5 


rr 


+ —ͤ — * 


* Pe 
— - — 2 ——— b ¶[—Äů— ̃ notre —————— — 
pu v N N . 


+ a — 9 N. 


% 3. 


| Bs : Your Lad ſhip: won't be offended, if, for a wo- 
» we ſhauld ſpend your Coacluſon 
Puy rang. Not in the leaſt; if Sulpence can make. 
37 hve always in it. | 
* * rays Madam, let him go on a little. N 
41 | | Lady Wren, 


| dence, his Awe, he 


as I have done, each en herſghf.!. - ee 


Aage ta 


— 


The Boers Passe b uv. 7 
mene you te ge. Seit oi. | 
Well, — x horrid Ty rant, % Don't 

you plainly ſoe, here are — Ladies 42 1088 6 aye 
thar me mind you modld declare N 

of them: f Cr; enn 7 ne 

Fran. Ves, Madam, ien a then rs hk | 


Ladies in 


Lady Wrang. What then “ er bh N beton 


Has. Why then, Madam, n a 80 of br, 
ſending that third Perſon, than eithex of the other two. 


Lady Wrang. [Je Soph. . 8 


- Soph. Wunden Madam, Fnever was. | 
with blind. c | 


Lady Wrang. Come;new 30'you both alk . 


Char. Your. 94 Ge 


r, _ am_oþli dw | 
— W h y ox y Ser, your really are im 
love with 2 | 


7 Fr a e Jau When either of 
4 las? eee 7 ae 


Madam. ov 1 $\ 
Lady eg, Hal hal. MA” PA 
Sopb. ho's in the Gas! TOP PTY 8 


Char If 1 had pur geil in, you. would r not. have 
bay thefe, Fil anſwer, for him. (4. 


- Then YN ** IG that . m. . 


for oy 


- $oph. You ſee; Sir; the Hcl Ce _ - 
don't ſuppoſe, Ae « the ſam 

nce; theſe mo hes" ; al 1 2 
me to ĩt . Which of th det is if -yout anne 


the ſame Motive; but 
Fran. Onde Tr bod Foor öde 1 oi tom 
de hem, Madam, hope you wil not "think 


an Anſwer. 5 8 
Sopb. Lam ſatisfy "et "99 IA * 4s J 
Your Lauer was — to doe 14 0 


444 


38 be RTS ab: on 
ink here's Reſp, god Demondraion 0 


rung 
; La Wrong: e fun bone-pey Chee, 


* OY be. reduc'd to farther Ambiguit en 
E ee 


which of us then Your Heart is uiterly in the 


Diſpoſal off 
Fu. Tben I muſt is. Madam, that.ane of you 
have à wind I fhoyld tha other u wy Enemies. 
Lady Frang- All your Friends depend pron us. 


Fran. bo para al he 
dam, tül be n You Ee, Aeli. es var 
the Sins You . M Jong wn is 
immortal Enemy ever arr. po 
1 eee eee ot, benz 
f N Nee, Hei, ru. 
8 8h ns exevtſs de Mar un 


has charm? 


mera ho 


"ow O! I don t difoute 


reed est be ne. 


+. Hs thinks it goes 
* „Though I can 1 of Rim, yet 
18 ed Fn 3 
mend himſelf o 
becauſe mig are ty 
be pleas d in my 55 = 95 | To 0 my got 
22 a e. n 8 — — * 
Shady Ws 'Yog 
Fran, Teen; w | E Cru 
to a Declaration of my 
was 88 one ſe. Mend 


or C Favour: 1. 


e 


you Gould have leave to 


thres Goddeſſes ta Peri, - Mar. 


* bay hn) & pres = bots 


Jianielf to me, ar v0, 


„ wang dt | e*. 


8 : The Lane Pitter. 
are bonourably diſpos d af ſrom yo 


e I your | 
Virtpe give it An . my 
Fate if harder ſtill here I muft —_— | 


? encounter 5 
＋ o £7 


Rivals numberleſs and in vincible. 
Soph. Rival? 
| Fran. Ay, Madam, is not Volume in-your - 
Library a Rival? Do you 23 whole A = 
ſometimes happier. Nights, with them 
Living and the Dead promiſcuous in. your Favour Old 
venerable Sages, even in their Graves, can give you 
Raptures, f hace yo IO Enjoyment yo mortal 
Layer can wag 
8 2 Ye ha bo pl eaſe you, Siſter? © 
Char. Tr ink ped oh ve has miſtaken the 


way at leaſt. 


1 for urn 4. Char] And here Madam d. * 
Sir, —a Truce with your 
tives, en ae they grow too vehement in their Ane 


Diſcretion _ force me not to revoke the Freedam ! 
have this iven you= : uit, T have carried 
this Mattgr bs ie very ptmoſt Limits of Difcretiog— 
T hope you, and yqur Siſter, are now deliver'd from 
your Fay ; if not, Pl jnſtaptly withdraw, a 
you to a full Conviction. Exit Lach Wingle. 

Pran, I am afraid my Lady takes ſomethin itt of tne. | 

Soph, Sir, what yon have done was from her own 


I ſtand engag'd for your Reconciliation.” 
Fran. Then give me leave to hope, Madam 


neſs of my Behaviour ? Hope! do you confider the licen- 
tious and extenſive Conſequences of that odiags Word? 5 

Hope! you make me tremble at the Thought. . 

Fran. Madam, I only mean- 


not hear it. 
Fran. This is new with a Ven 


e am * 


wan hat 2 
me 


you have hitherto my Efteem——preferye it by your 1 


re 


Deſife ; and fince I partly am the Occaſion, it Þ bot jus 1342 | 


' Soph. From what Pretenfion, Sir ? From agy Weak - 


Seph. 1 know your Meaning, Sir; and cnreoe — 1 


1 N 0% 1 
me to fland ſo 


but may profit from the Inſult: You, may learn to 
_ your Vanity, and to know yourſelf. O! tis a 


. — Calo daſcendit Gnothe en 
- » Fras: What > ſolid Happineſs is now crept into ber 
Mind through the Crack of her Brain 1 hope you 


are not going too, Madam? 

: Char. I don't know any Bakinefs I have bere.. 5 
Fan. 801. 224 I have diſoblig d them * 
Line: 1125 Afide.] You are not out of Humour ? 
| o not know whether I am or no. 

. 3 Sedo Cbarlotre, after | have had my Wits: 
npon the ſtretch this half Hour, to oblige you! 

Char. Wai in blowing up other People's e at 


my Expence > 
ran. Wanld you ls had me blown. up de 
buſy, at Yo Expence of my being well with you. N | 
Von that are ſo dextrous in impoſing; upon 
7 — may impoſe upon me too, for ought 1 know.. 
Atte by this groundleſs, this childiſh eſentment. 
_ Char. She that has no. Reſentment. at 
under- treated as long as ſhe-lives, I find... 
Fran. Pray think a little; is my having made them 


N ; 


_ ridiculous hy. your own Conſent, expoking you to. them, 


or. them to you? 

Char. I 3 how the Matter's contriv'd ; but 
I certainly find myſelf. uneaſy, and you can't perſuade 
me I am not ſo. 


Frau. Well, well; fince-you..can't. juſtify your being | 


in an ill humour, it's a fair ſep at leaſt n 
into a good one. = 
| Char, Come, I will not be wheedled.now... 

Fran. Nay, but hear me. 


e enters unſeen, awhile Frankly y | Pulp 10 enter- 
; tain Charlotte apart. | | 


gp What can theſe. Creatures be doing EY to- 
Ever? I thought I left wy Siſter in too * a Humour 
to 


an Inſtance of. your 8 


% nn, come, don't impoſe upon yourſelf, Char · 
all, may be 


[ 


W 9 


leſt her Intoxication ſhould know no Bound 


25 The-an rz5/Pmlonveny. On 
to retire en gg anne Lovers 2 
ſuch. a Meanneſe in their Souls, 


groſſeſt Uſage: to acconimodate their 
1tion——Tis ſo--———ber; Eyes haue lot all 


ſentment already: But I muſt not be ſeen, 20 


miltake my innocent..Curiofity Foz Jealouſy- 

Char. Well, but yon might have throws: is. Loy 
thing to me in my turn too. 

Fran. Alas ! poor Lady Pray, what onserit thing 
did 1. mean to any Body hut yourſelf? Befides, was not 
you one oſ the three Goddelies, Miſs Charlotte 7 Which 
of eu Company do you: n meant len, 

ay 
or How, fly yoo make wet 17 
. Fran, Nay, I was going to ſay 5 more to 
r * 
Spb. Ie it: pofible f I 
Cbar. Why chen I by | 
find Fav py vow" Fo 


Ro — rn 12 
25 Not cq.what, 1 a ul 0. 
Charley its my grows full of yon; the leaſt Look. 
« Lind me to «to Boll Indeed Llone-you. 
9þ ; ? 0. 59% 
. Char, And — what aſter al die fs ee 
' Fran, For that, and for a thouſand Charms beſide: 
Laer, g. ben — ſomething; in your Looks 
ſofe, ſa gentle, d, and plaintive; I loved 
ya rave i it. aud only thought 1 gave 9%. e 
wante OO Ie #05 £{432£9 


bar. What Tranſport's in- the Paſſion, when * 
Tenderneſs is mutual! 


Soph. O! che enormous Creature +1 But Vll be g 


on ſecond Thoughts I'll — (his dia, ORR 
9 be uſeful Veen, if f rightly taken, are Preſerva- 


T9, | tives a 


„ Well! 8 125 


* 


462 ee dae 1 1 * 


Intoraper 17 wing 2 
ance, hy dhe m es ex- 
35 aud ſanſeleſe in their Wane; fo I, in Ovntem- 
of this. Fally,' may be ſortified againſt it. 

1 (Dering this Frankly and CONTIN in a ame- 


1 N 


Sat; And 82 dhe \Spartanc\taugh 
adbor, 


now muſt run through every Veit of her whole Syſtem? 
Aa can they thus the of human Being! 
4 Kiſe, nay then tis inſup bete ee 6 de 
Siſter, I am amaz'd you can fand rrifling” here, when 
my Father's come home, and you know he wants you. 
Char. She has certainly ſeen us. ee to Fran, 
| Fran. No Ws ſer eaſy, and r . 
#0 
Kerb. Shall Leelt him you will ROC CORE, _—_— 
bor. Well, do not be in a Paſſion, deat 
ran. Ol fy } why ſhould yon think {6 
Gilkere come in, Madam 11276 a little autre, we 
him. If you pleaſe Madam, Vit wait * 
Cbar. With all y _— * 
| Fran, Amante & 2 Wong 
derb Whm means 
Why am I thus Sender. ? It —— 
not have it Net if I. os pak 
Folly, Granger might | miſlead” me vet BY I 
turb'd. Ves, tis plaio, I am ineent'd, t 
him; but can I not aſſign the Cauſe ? O! ve Pound 
having firſt offer up his Heart de me, his giving 
it to another, without my Leave, is an Iaſult on my Merit, 
and worthy my Ruſemment—— that's all. Ho 
then ſnall — him? B ſreuring her ts kls «Rival, 
lig ſhall have her; PN work it by my Lady, > 
ſeems his Friend Ves, yes, that wall intireſy 
my Heart :. how I rejoice to aud *is only decent Pride 
that has diſturb'd me Yes, PI certainly reſent * 
c0'their mutual Diſappointment. Fs 
. Thus both ſhall ſuffer, diem d to Hi fferent Pater Kr 1 
"000 ney on —_ w Wager; an. 
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„ "till he diffs bes. 
FR 01 G. . riotous Diforder | 


obtain'd? Were his Perſuaſions i 
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Lhdy Wrangle and Sophronia. 
1 » 3 8 1 +” #N - S 3 L..c i 
Lady rang. Mpofiible ! Fou amaze me Kils. 
a ſay you? What ! as a Lover, ane. 
roully ? vo ? U 


Spb. Infamouſly | with all the glowing Fervour of a 
Libertine. . 


Lady Wrang. Then I am deceiv'd indeed! I thought 
that Virtue, and Philoſophy, had only Charms 


for him: I have known his Soul all Rapture in their 
' Praiſes ; „ IDINIES myſelf the ſecret Object of 
them all. But is he vulgar, brutal then at laſt 7 
me, and I hate him. O that forward Creature! 
Spb. She warms as I could wifn. Il. 
Lady Mang. But tell me dear, , how did that 
nauſeous Girl behave to him? Was the Shame chief 
his ? Did the refit, or how was this odious Kiſs 
ments artful'? Was he inſnared, or did his Wiles ſeduce 
her? O! tell me all his Baſeneſs ! I burn to know, yet 
wiſh to be deceiv'd. l Minde it 444; 
—perasgue Miſerrima falli ———— DireCtly 
jealous of him; but Il make my Uſes of it. Al. 
Nay, Madam, I muſt own the guilty Part was chiefly 
hers; Had you but ſeen the warm Advances that ſhe 
made him, the Looks, the Smiles, the toying Glances, 
O! ſuch wanten Blandiſhments to allure bim; you 
would think his Crime, compar d to hers, but Frailty. 
Lady Wrang. O] the little Sorcereſs ! but I ſhall top 
her in her looſe Career: P'Il have her know, forward 2 
he is, her Inclinations ſhall wait upon my Choice z and 
ince ſhe will run riot, I'll have her clogg'd immediately: x- 
ll marry her, Sepbronia; but—where I think fit; N 
Mr. #ithng is her Man, or ſhe's a Maid for ov r. 


pl., 


44 "The Rnnwsu rr: Of," 
Soph. That, Menn. eg hs will never . 
y rang. So much the better ; 1% . 4 
him therefore as her, Ha , but her — 
Spb. This is fortu ſne even un my Pur- 
4 
5 Lad Wrang. O that a Man of his ſublime pdt 
could fall from r ever any thing 
fo mean, Sophronia:? 
| Soph. Iam furpriz'd indeed 3 my Siſter too is ſo illite. 
rate, Madam. 
Lady Vrang To contaminate his Ineleds with ſuch 
2 Chit of an Animal ! O Tempera? 

„ Send. O-Mores! Tis a degeberate Age Gil nes 
Lady #rang. Nothing but Noiſe and [gnorance ; 
Gus and Vanity have their Attractions now. 
»- Soph. Ol there's no living. Madam, while Coquettes 

8 ae, id openly tolerated: among. a eiviliz d Pedple !- 
. Lady:WWrang, L proteſt they are ſo-infolendy infdious, 
y.are become mere Nuſances tu all innocent Society, 
| Lam amaz d the Government hould * ns 
34s Creatures to; Work: - fl CESS 7 * 
Lady Wrang, The Wikdom.of oor Anceftoryre 
ſuch horrid Licences and, you ſee the Laws — 
deſcrib'd them all by the — Term of Spinſters only. 
But! Il take care of her, at -leaſt; and fince ſhe is 
become a public Miſchief, to humble her will be a 
public Good: P11 fend to Mr. Hitling this moment, 
and invite him to dine here. I deſire you will be in 
| the Way. Child, and aſſiſt me in bringiag this Matter 
| . Concluſion. { Exit, 
= Soph, s, 1 hall} afſi-you, Madam: tho? not to 
:gratify your. Reſentments, but my o.] n: Poor Lady | is 
this then all the Fruit of your Philoſophy ? Is this her 
Conduct of the Paſſions, not to endure another ſhould 
Ppolleſs, what ſhe preteads to ſcorn ?. Are theſe her Self. 
denials ;- Where, Where was her Self-ex amination all 
„this while ? The leatt Inquiry there had ſhewn thelc 
Paſſions as they are: Then had ſhe ſeen, that all this 


N my Siſter was but Envy ; thoſe ae 


1 


oo ” 
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BEESETER 


) 


Humour, without thinking a 


— 


The Lavres PuriosoÞny. 4s 


her Lover, ouſy ; even that Jealouſy, the Child of 
Vanity, 12 avow'd Reſentment, Malice | Good 


Heaven ! Can ſhe be this Creature, and know it not 


And yet 'tis ſo——ſo partial Nature We N 2 5 


{A 


* — 


That Charity begins, aobere Kn 
And all our 2 age bf 


10 Bloed : 


The Faults of ethers awe with Eaſe diſcern, 85 


Bi our own Fraillies are the le we learn, 3 


[Going off fe mu Frankly and Charlns, 

Ha! 3 together „ 
Char. In Contemplation, Sifter 2 I'm afraid we dif: 
turb you; Come, Mn Franth, we'll ge into the next 


Room. 
N No, Madam, if yon have any Secrets, I'Wretice, 
Nay, we have none now, Siſter, but what 1 
dare ſwear you are certainly let into: Ha! ha! ba! 
Fran. So ſhe muſt-have a gentle Inſult, I find; but it 
will be prudent in me to. kee the Peace. 
| Soph. Theſe Taunts are l 
the Smart, were adding to her 1 


| Char, Why ſo grave, Sopbrenia? 


- [48s 


$2ph. Why that Queſtion, Madam? Do you often ſes | 


me 3 EG wry goſh 

Char. No; thought, upon your: P n we 
had Seerets, you drew up-a little. « 

Soph. *Tis poſſible, I might not be i in a bag 
any of your Secrets important. 

Fran. People, Madam, that think much, always weay 
a ſerious Aſpect. [To Char. 

- Soph. As the contrary, Siſter, may be a Reafon for 
your continual Mirth. 

Char. Well ! well! fo I am but happy, Sifter, Jam 
content you ſhould be-wiſe as long as you live. 


* You have one Sign of Wiſdom, I FN lintte 
ng contents INE s no bearin 172 [ re. 
Char. She's in a h Mig. - * 8 % 2 
Fran. I am afraid 0 is 0 Good: bed 65: 1 
obſerv d my er . rh "ny pals'd $60, the mech _ _ 


& 4 


Cloud W 


— 


upportable! ut to confeſs bh 


46 \AeRacvpds: whit 


ws fool 
Fur. No doubt ont; arten o cd af u 
the Miſchief that eicher of them can do sss. 
Obr. My Siſter can't do us much, at leaſt. 
Fran. She can _ my Latly ; and, you Loon, 
my Lady governs your ather. 
| "Char. She does alitile oyerbear him indeed; not bu 
he will make his Party good with her upon 
Fase Laden it coals u dun Bande between them 
eſpecially when he has any Body do fant by him. A 
fa. Life tho', Mr. Frauliy, when conj jugali Engage- 
hangs are only Battles ; n 
For | 


Frae: 1 _— OS 
with you; Madam x 

a eh cnet Fu 17 
dae Chanlotte's r 


. 801 eee alone | 
bet { ſhall make bed with them. [Goe: forward. }:Pray, 


n ee 
8 


ee you you know, ex wy;Chataber. 
Table, 


Very well——thai's all—— Pardon: 
Whats melanie ht ſhe is ! beg your 
Exit, and droys ber Handkerthitf.. 
Fe This Book was only a Protence to: break in 


us. 
hes ſhe haunts us like the Ghoſt i in 
Tu But pray, what talk bad you with my Fa 
ther-juſt now ? 2 Der 
Fran, A great deal: we are good: 
there, I can tell you: But 8 Is 


Char. What do mean? 
Fran, If you will have Patience to heat lenz. 


- Cher, 8 


t res » 


1 I did not mind it, I le, ir ren the gen 
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under the moſt ridiculous Dilemma, ſare, that ever was. 


do 
By 
pa 
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prehemſve 
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Char, Ob! then I can talte my Breath again. | 

Fran. No, no; you are ſafe as to that point: Ton may 
do as you pleaſe; he has only-tied- ap his o Conſent. 
But Vitling having this call upon it, Sir Gilbert is inen - 
pable, as ba ſays, of giving it at-proſent to W 

Char, Well | but in the mean time, ſuppoſe he ſhould 
dire it to y; what's the Penalky.? 


” wm” n * 


* 


Fran. 


* 
"8 | 4 
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48. . 
Fran. That's une; 1 had like to have ey Phe 
' Penalty. is this : if Sir Gilbert refuſes his Conſent, chen he 
2 MWitling an Alternative of the — thouſand 
ork d. & tino hundred. Sanne was 
n. was made. T3600 

8 IH an ave} wy. nod 
for « Coxcomb, to part wh 

| kis Stock; and not toſs him.a Daughter into the Bargain, 
Fir. Ay, but conſider; Sir @itbert.is not do pant with 
his Stock neither, if you refuſe to marry the Gentleman. 
| Char. Why then the Fool: has given his Money for 
nothing; er e in eee kid Call 
Repel Ay, bot bere's the Mixfottane: the; Fool ks * 
| wan h to do OD Ae tells me, he 
as upon yon; and you may be ſure my Lady, 
and your Siſter, will do all in their power to bold your 
Father to bie Bargain; 80 that; while the Contracbs 
valid, it will not be aner in wer Power, - Charlotte, to 

* my Happineſs: this half Tear. 

Char. It gives me at heaſt occaſon to! hew you's new 
Proof of my Inclipation 3 for I confeſs, I ſhall be as un- 
ealy as you, till, one way or other, this ridiclous Bar- 


gain is ont of that Coxcomb's Hands again. 
Fran. OI Charlotte! lay your, Hand upon my Hear 
and feel how ſevbbly it thanks you. 


Char. Foolim © + 8 
en rivers, ge le. a, 1 


Sab. Monſtrous! An _ bim ! Wbt 
eee t00-?- Sure the 
ht ſee me 
"Ts: Be but.rul'd, and I'll en 
Fran; I have a lucky Thought, 
a Cher, Peace! beat thee offi Lo! where it cone 
a. vb j 
ar Speak to it, Shine -aojdi > loan Soph. 
. Char. Do you want any thing, Siſter? 1 
* Ay! mmm PY 


to manage * 
certainly — 


e « Puivosdbur. 


A 


x bay 1 did an Il believe 

1 54 85 — — 
bn + 2 8 

1 4 E nn nt nb. th, 4 

| Cbar. Do youiwant'any' thinkveHe, Sj 7 0 3 
-. $aphoi FT, r . tos 
Patience——-ota)foppore m 


rack e a8: — irg jo . 


your Temper; Siber, ub Plious ſuſpect 
your 1 Affecta tom of Knowledge | 
— never could arrive / at Y?—? , woeem whe 137 
Sopb. There arenſdne Surpriſes,” Madan; | 
for all the! Guards of — e e 
ne Mind to des farprin 8 uh wry es Nn 
Suepb. To be ama d- at the Actions of the Utjoſt, "A I 
the Abandon'@,(is'\a'Wenkneſs" that often — LS. 
nocence and: Virtue: Vou-moſt therefore pardon me, if | q 
I am/aftoniſh'd-at-your Behavioubvrr 7 1559+ 


a 5 | bt be 4 


0 Fran. 80 l I (apple Foal deer 0 ſhare Ne. | 
* . 1 00 4; 3h 903 B #9 1 . * ay © 4 
| becauſe the Folly of e 10 move n Palßon - 
t. Laughter. /- A Ten: 53520008 * 1 5 90 j 
Kepb. This to me lte mel Mes, barter pile 4 | 
by Char. Ay, ay! to you, Mrs: Sophronta,"'' bu nl 


Fa. A beg your Pardon, Ladies, | ſee you have pri- 
4 rate Buſineſs: no To ago ee > Fan 25: fag 
Seh No, Sir. hold. Vo art at leaf au Ac- 
nene the Principal in the Injury ain of.. 
ow Nou. dai mea great deal of 2 Madam, x 
2 in ſuppoſing any thing in my r diſturb y 
ut pra „Madama mkerein . as 
- | ro tad ret FE ED. 
05 benpl In dhe tenideveſt Patty tngrifiipity bebe , 
my Merit, | and i(as tlie World efteetsi — 2 ·[ 
Glory hi ee e e Ae 
Fran. Abcomulated-Wrop indeed Dan bealy, hi- - 
. IV. e 9900 1 R . dee, | 


| 6 
AS 


8 > 


"ul 


*% 


"i 5 RI ee 


dams J am yet in che dak, kae bes 906/10.exphin 


a little farther. . 

a Soph 'Then..plainly has, Site, Len thave gobbed me 

15 r Love. you onen pteferr'd to 
me, are by the; 


8 without wy: Conſt, 

_ irrevocable; but,- like/awile:4 pong ave ſince 

preſum d to throw your i 
tions, by baſely kneeling to another. 


-- Char. O- the. 
F Thich Pa indeed, Madam, that the Lok of 
what you never thought worth; your Acceptance, — 
be worth your: 
Charity, would you call it an Injury, if; upon refuſing 


Char. Well I is not that prettily ſaid now, Siſter ?. 
* The Caſe is different You owe me Tribute 


2s your rightful Conqueror; and tho I have declin d 
the ofs- Triumph of your Homage, % Re- 
mittance of the Duty: Nor can yon pay it to be Dir. 


a me. 


per of 
” Fran 


Right, without rebellioas erj 
oyty ! toyty ! I 
muſt een tall dow uright to her. 1 
Oblations vow d to a peculiar Power, are to its 
peculiar Altars only eee ph ht 

ill: recei vd, yet ſhould the murmuring Suppliant 


| to invoke; enciher's Aid, his Vows are in u become 


Profane and impious to the. Deity. 


Seen Sect de wen eee d Geb, 


L-find the's reſolv'd to make one of herſelf. 5." * — 
- Fran; Now really; Madam, if I were to put 


| 0.0 Plain Bagh, r 
than this, That your. offended; Deity is a mere 


e 


1 in a r: What the Duce, beenuſ 
love Oata, muſt re e e 
Char: Ha 


wa thouſand Atoms e a, er en 
Fran. Es I. Madam, you may give nd 


| 2 — bt im 


* « 
* » 
- 


vs Fon re [hte 


Reſentment: If a;Beggar ſhould aſk you 
it, the Wretck-ſhould beg of the next Paſſenger... 


© K a Sw terns tat. 


there will be no end of 


—W === = = © mw os 


! ha! 14 inn tt or? a. 


- Soph. Amanement} Horror! Fam ſhock\diand ſhiver' 3 
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The Lapis Puesernr. 81 
Sopb. Ye Powers I he triumphe in Bruwlity | 


Bruwlity EIT 314 4 


Fran, That is, Madam, as yen il deere 


Civility for Adoration. But here a IE 
whole: Matter ; if, for once, 


from a Deity to what Nature 
W Pl pardon for my Bra 
1 ea 5 ij 242 IS 


| Soph. 8 foppaſe me then have the Senſe you 
= "Why then I owns. A I Lame 


renne. whom 1 then de- 


pended, ed me to an Alliance in this Family; 
1 thought myſelf honour'd in his Commands; and being 
equally a Stranger to you and your ' Siſter, 1 judg'd-as 
being the elder, ou. had. ara Right to the Pre- 
ference of my ſſes : I ſ you, 
lovely, adorn'd with all thoſe SETS 
the Lover's Tongue to bend the Ear of Bean 
Char. How the drops her Eyes at De 11 
Fran. But on a nearer Converſe, 1 found you 2 
Mortal in your Sentiments; fo uttet a Diſdaia.of Love 


had you imbib'd from your Romantic Education : — * 


wonder I ſucceeded hot; I ſhall not reproach y 
my peculiar | Treatment : you pleas'd yourſelf, Th 
retreated. © On this I thought my ib 
try its better Fortune here. Here [ am fd, and 
my Love; where then's the Injury to you, in laying 
your Siſter's Feet a Heart, which your Piſdain 're; 
Soph, Tis true, while offer d with impure Deſires ; 
while ſenſoally, and as a Woman only, you vibe” 
e.- had „ greatly e gout N of the Mind, 
| ſocial Rapruves the Sou ; New: et 
Fe oi intellectual Union. rauer „ 
Fran. ARI bur deat, dear Madam, thoſe an 
the Air would not do my Buſineſs; I want an Heir d 
my Family,” and in plain Terms my Cafe Four” 
that 'wil give u little bodily 2 $ 
then again, I muſt im you 3 
ſo pod yy but ſully the Receiver: TOP £3 
Uhonour'd by RI 
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62 ne cam O, * 


Cbar. W 0 hts again. „ Ad.. 
Sopb. Thus then I fly — your H ONLY ; 


DY © Thus Dapl hne triumpb d ver A pollo's Plane, 5 
"$9 Br Heaw'n preferr'd a R 
be vanguſs d God pur/u'd, but to deſpair. 
Il 3 fe Lane Town's Joing Fair, 2 
xit, 


wit” 

Fran. 80 there's one Pl over; [ have diſcharg 
r ee ee one Plague We 

-: Char. Hal ha! what a —— way, se good 
Siſter has of turning-a Slight into a "Triumpi But ſhe 
has a great Heart. 

3 — O! 'twould be hard to ha ber od Satiafac- 
tion; beſide, the greateſt Heart in . World did juſt 
the ſame : We have known the late Grand Monarch loſe 
many à Battle; but nee e Four out 
of a Toe Deum. 

Char. Well, but now,” we mal e 3 my 
Father? vet 7 
Fran. Here he ene. & LENIN ee HE M4367 


men Enter Sir Gilbert, 3 | 


RE Gilb, 80, Mr. Frankly 1 you feel. give you fair 
| r troth ] I have a great ReſpeR for. vou 
2 2 Bargain's a Bargain; if another Man 
e paid for my Conſents you mult 40 nbeait iy, 
if I don't refuſe him, OY 
Fran. I can't pretend to aſk it, Sir z I think it ba. 
vour enough, if yau don't. oblige. your Panghter to re- 
me. 5 

Sir Gilb. Not I. not I. Man; ; that's.out of the Queſ- 
tien; She may pleaſe herſelf, | and if Muling ſhould 
not pleaſe her; troth ! I cant ſay jt would not pleaſe me 
too: In ſhort, if you two have Wit enough to make 
up the Difference, and bring me off—why theres no 
more to be ſaid If not Accounts muſt 4 made up 
El have taken the Premium, and muſt ſtand to my 
Contract: For let me tell you, Sir, we Citizens are * 


* TIT 4 * 8 | 4 
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tender of our Credit in creed 


tlemen are of your Honour at Cqu 
ſor by me, whatever it may by your Compariſon.” ! 
think the Credit of the City may be . EIGEN the 
ett 

d dot 


take you Ay, ay, you're" right! he PAY; 
ay, #/ he und learn, Me. HH J an tis fot 


r 


The Devrks PhicdedFur. 


Fran. Sit, depend upon it, your * Crvilie gh not 


M 


Sir Cb. Why, what ails the Compariſon ? 8 


any Body of Men in Europe. 

Fran, Ves, Sir; but you niſftake' me I. qu 
any Bodies may be compard to that of the Ke Oi. 

Sip Gi/b."O 1\ your humble Servant, 81 


our © hav but Ci Politicians muſt do the Nation's 
Buſineſs at laſt. Why, what did your Oourtiers do all 
the two laſt Reigns, but borrow Money to make War, 
and make War to make Peace, and make Peace to maks 


War? Auch then to be Bullies in ene and Bobble in 
other ? A very pretty 


Account truly; but we have 
made Money, Mar: Mp Money! there's the Health 
and Life Blood 


upon't, hüt we ars the wiſeft Citizens in 


Sir, and: truly that makes us hope it's upon the mendi 
hand: For fince our Men of Quality are got ſo cet in 


to Change-Ality, who knows but in time a great” Man' 2 


Word may go as far as a Tradeſman's? 
Sir Gils, Ah ta Wag! a Wag! In troth, Mr. Frank, 


the more I know you, the more I like you: I fee you 
know the World, you judge of Men by their intrinſis 


Value; and you're right f you're right! Titles are empty 


things. A wiſe Man will N 2 we Ne _ | 


ther he has any Title or no; © 

Fran, Ay, ay, Sir, and when n Fool gow one, het. 
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accident of Forum Xe 4 +4351 2898 MR. 
Sit Gilb, 1 grant vn b was, , 41 ! 4 
we are ſurg he woyld | 
him, he may be arora tage en | 
her Choice and Inclination enly- hel” 


Sir Gib. Ol | id take 9 
5 bl handled wk 5 — 


odolly-didike 25 11 1 


Fee n SSH Aral 
2 Huch! my Lady 1 24 wo 
Fra. 


6 Nie Revo na 10% Re! 
"Fran; Anon T bel you more, bi: 


A ob Forer Lay Wrangle a and era, 


R 1 290 KT 
Lady asg. Roh Sphronia, ſinee 1 ſee haps wid 
Girl „A to be Nane by Precept or Example; : " 
at leaſt? ſome: Conſolation, to find r Incon- 
fancy ſo effeQually mortifies that vile 5 Prankly. 
Seßl Vet Fam amaz d he Mond not be more. moy d 
e Fer lasbelty, 194 870 
- - Lady rung. Von know he's vain, and thinks his Merk 
may loop! in full Security. But now! 10 rouſe him 
from -his Dream 0 Mr, Grag. 1 am { 
youre eft us: I am kn wich ughin 
heres Mr. Witlng has had fuch CEE rok word 2 
has entertain'd us more than ten Com , 
ne Pray, Madam, let us ER inticips 
225 Wrang, By no means; dne 
Miſtreſs, and twould be 3 to n | 
3 His Miſtreſs, M aa 
Lady asg. A | ri eee an you” pads, 
Lovers fo near t thelr Happineſs are apt to'tike no Com- 
well as their Ww. 
Fran. 4 hr hear, Sir. | 1 817 Gilb, apart; 
Sir Gili ou how it Wh. [e Fran. apart, 
Lady Mes, Belide; be is to give u a little Muſic; 
and I chink this Room will be more. convenient. | 
Grun. He is a fortunate Man indeed, Madam, to be 
ſo well wich the young Lady already.” 
; Lady Wrang. There's <A accounting bor chat idle 5 
; in uncultivatedl Minds: 1 am not ſurpriz d at 
be Forwardnefs,'- g-the vulgar Edveation Mr, 
n given herr. 
: " 9 Odſheart, Madam f don't 9 my 
| boon 4 more uſefal Edocation than your 
Lay me. onbeseebel he has Med, anon hope- 
ful Effects ont, Indeed ] by hanging upon every young 
Fellow'e Neck, that dee Vora e 
Fran, Whatever Faults * may have, Madam, 


r — 


The La dyes Pail o80PHY, 60 


E Le e, maſs; af 
other People. | x 


Lady Wrang. ot. cry 


t in your Eye, to:be-ſore, | wo 5 5 
Fran. Were ſhe weak enough to imagine 4 becker 
Learning cou d make her one, tis poſſibleg her Failings 


then, like other's People's, might have * | 


ſpicuous. 
Lady i neng- What do you „ 
Fran. I mean, Madam, that as —. —— riſe. 
totle, Plato, Plutarch, or Seneca, ſhe is neither e 
tic or vain of her . and as her Learnin 


i * o 


ver went higher than Bigteaſ's Tatiers, her 

ners are conſequently nat ages and 
Sir Gilb. Ah 1 well ſaid, Frankh. 5 [ Afide 
Lady Varg. Since I am told you were once in love 


with her, I ſhall ſay no more, but leave her own imme- 


diate Behaviour to e ur good Opinion of ber 
Virtues. Ha! hat 


- Gran, While the Lor er ob this Age, Mn have 


ſo deprav'd a Taſſe. we muſt not wonder, if our modern 


ine Ladies are apt to run into Coquettry: They ae 
now forced to it in their own Defence; if they don't 
make Advances, they ſtand as lonely and uſeleſs as un- 
tenanted Houſes: So that Coquettry, it ſeems, is no more 
gon _—_ . a Bill "hey their Door, mY ve e 
iſtreſs 1 read as — are ts 
Lodgings to be Jets gt w 
Lady Wrang. OI "they are woſt hoſpitable —.— 
indeed: After this, methinks, the more proper Appel- 
ation for Coquertes ſhould be that of Landladies.. _. 


[4 Servant whiſpers Lady Bog: 


Til come and irn Orders myſelf, 
Soph. I don't know. any Man alive, that * 


the Degeneracy of Mankind with ſo. diſcerning - 5 
as Mr, Granger; bet I am afraid it will. 2 


Tg rn Misfortune, - of being as odious to. 


the Illiterats of his Sex, as I am to thoſe of mine 


. Gras, If „ Madam, for your 


having 


e 18 vol ah 
115 reaſon to defend by 1 dan't e queſtion: _— 1 


5 b RITTUSA I: O [ 
a favdurable Opinion 6f me, as it is ſor my 
fect Admiration of you, we ſhould each of us have ſtill 
many Friends as any wiſe Man Teer dee 


Fran. Do'you mind. that; Sir 45 
\ Sir Gilh, A Aly Rogue! be k bows: how vo her 


' Soph, And yet the rude World will that 
our mutual Eomity to them has wil op. pry th 
ſhip for one another. . 

Gran. That's à Re 


can never reach you, Ma. 


dam; ſo much Beauty cannot but have its Choice of 
a fotm ſo bright. and perfect, 


Friends and Admirers: 
re bee Mn © wag 
muſt ſet Mankind a ga 1 
Fy ! Mr. 82 

Sir 2 What a dickens! will de foallow that bla- 
| ang Star now ? - [ Apart, 
Sr ran Ay; as he hach der dit nd drink kfter it too 
© Sepb. I mind not Moltitudes. 0 * BY 
Sera. Pardon me, ii 
them; and I really think it the Misfortune of your 
Perſon, to have doom ſo-exquiſitely fair, that where you 
Virtue would preſerve, your Eyes Remy 4 22 of 
involuntary Love; where er Le 
| Publica Care.” = * OT: AS. 3 

Soph. Alas! m 3 turu'd 


and 10 
little do I mind the Follies of other People, that I ſome- 


. 


times find myſelf alone, in the midſt of a Publie Circle. 


Gras I cannot wonder at that, Madam, fade our bet 


Aſſemblies are generally made up of illiterate Beings, 


that when they arc alone, find 'themſelves_ in the work 


y; and fo are reduc'd ere g though 
meeriy to meet, and hate one another. 
Sopb. What Charms then can yon 1 Could 


heppoke/ 
lave for a World, that has fo few for me Beſide, at 


moſt, the Men of modern Galantry gaze upon 
man gs TION ear an Ade lock e fie 


3 „ w# ih 1 3 


Sg 


85 


a Wo- 


* x 9 
n = * 


he PLavies Partosoeny. * 


church; from Catioſity, not Derdtion; el. 

mire its Mrnaments and Architecture; but Nr neither 
1 nor Faith for farther Adoratiod. 

+ Graz. All Men are fiot-Infidels;” of me, * leaſt; you 

a, Convert: And tho the ſenſual Practice of tho 

orld had made me long deſpair of much Perfection in 

a mortal Meld; yet when the Rays of Truch Celeftial 

broke in; upon! my Senſe," my conſcious Heart at ones | 

confeſs'd the Deity : I — 11 fell a proſelyte to Vir- 

tue; and new its chaſte Defires enlarge my "Soab and 

raiſe- me to Seraphic Joy. 

Sopb. Harmonious Sounds, Cileſtial Tranſports! [ Aide. 

Sir Gilb, O dear! O dear! was ever ſuch-a wicked 
Thief ! .Olfheart 1" he']l make her go to Prayers with 
him preſently. | 4fade. | 

Soph, No more we are obſerv'd': Theſe Heaven - | 
born Emanations of the Sout defire not OT Ain 3 

Some fitter Time may offer till wen | 
| Gran. Till then be huſh'd our joys. Gran. leawes ber, | 
and joins the Men, while Soph. avalks apart mufing. | 

Soph. Our Joys indeed! ſuch was, in Paradiſe, our firit 
| Parents Joy, before they fell from Innocence to Shame. | 
| Fran. Zen, Why did you 7 Way: Be with her? 1 
| We thought Were in a fine Way: Gilbert and I 1 
ere juſt a going to ſteal off. | 
Gran.' Soft ànd fair, Sir: A 1e e he Denen © 12 

| muſt be carried like a Taper new-lighted, n for- 
ward; if yoo hurry her ut be goes. 
Sir Gub. Tou re right, you're tight———4Now you. 
If fall fee me manage ber- a Hetle; fer x goed Word | 


for you— à ham—— 


A Gran. "Haſh ?-—not for the World, 8 Death | | 
| * ſpoil all don t you ſee, ſhe is 0 | | | 
ö ir Gs. What if the de, Man ? we n 

5 "Ult ſhe is atk mad neither. wa 

, ton do, ,,, ‚ (SER Ab Ty 

& 8 [Repeating] — I — 75 Earth Ne 


 Gratilation, uu each Hl: ; 
irds v frif# ales and gentle Aire 
Wipe 


K 


of 72 2% _ R E FU $4 L3: Or, F: | 
ak ray ta the Waods, and, from their Wing, 
= net; 5 * Or. From He ir 


017.37 Men RAR 
(29 22 Gitb. V. tty, '] proteſt E =Thelc 
e e in thy Head 5 
. — is not far from thy Heart, Sh. 

, Soph.) Love, Sir, was ever in my Heart; 1 
Love, as the blind Homer of this Brizifh: Ille, in mymelef 
Harmony ſublimely finge—— 

| Sir Gilb. Well, and e er —4 | 
1 3 Soph, — — » Lowe refines- 1 hs x6 
þ 8 The 7 bought, and Heart enlarg, er; bas his "DO 
i. 467.200 Reaſon, and is fudicious, is 12 Seal, 
= By æubich ee Love thou mayſt aſcend. | 
Sir Gilb,. T7 again; and trath, , Ty glad to 
hear ,thou art heartily reconcil'd to it. 


11988 


| -| otal they irs Wen * Pure * . 
= = Sir oil Ah! ere I doabt xe rea hegen wha 
; Soph. This Iron Axe, b, fo fi raudulent and bald, - 
Touch wit 7 — would be an Age of Gold 
Sir Gilb, O-lud ! O-lud! this will never do. Aldi. 
rant So ſhe has given the old Gentleman his Belly 
full, 1-ſee: Well, Sir ! hew do you find her? 
Sir G:/6. Ah! poor Soul !- piteous bad! All Hoyt the 
Tantivy zgain ! Vou muſt een + undertake her yourſelf; 


 * for, I can do ng good upou 3 haro:comes Love 
of another kind. 


11 Ar Witling, and 145 5 Wenge. 
Bar, O Siftet! here's, Mr. cl writ the 
2255 \Cantat J 1 25 10 


5. e e, iht, ex & made Muße er- 


0 12 

8 ma [ am plad, Sifler, you. are Os d to 11 

his Performances, — non A7 179 - 
Wit. O iy!; oy the only * A mere 

# * * e enn W. K 1h e 


+- 


o s 
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vin Hat hat no doubt ot; "if you coul like” it, 

it muſt be an extraordinary Piece indeed, Tom. You 

| for, wy title Rog, we Bale erdb'd him already. | 3 

neten © 

Lady Wren: Mr. Fra 4s a mere modern” Criti | 'F 

that makes perſonal Inclination the Rule of his Judg 

ment; but to condemn what one never ſaw, N 
] ſhort Work indeed. 

Fran: With Sdbmifiion, Madam, 1 can ſee no * 


: efs in caift 
Raſhn pi pry that” ** fing fik 
jc. No, hor . Ou! look Me "ny eber: 
Ha n | 
Lady Wrang. and Char. al ha! EE 0077 2 PA 
| Lady Wrang. Perfectly x eaſant. „„ RE e 
0 - Char, OV Wit to an ninityt” ? \ 
Frag, Moch good may do you «wich Your — 
Bird, Madam. ß ae [ Char, 
dene de re fory eee, + Bot - 
* 0 7; 1 | . 
— ar +. ur N OO e e b 
. Frax. I don't wonder at my not hitting your Tafte} 
Madam, when ſuch Stuff as this can go down wick you. 
2 Wit. My Stuff, dear Tom, was compos'd purely for 


7, the Entertdinment of this ; and ince ſhe likes it, 
Ily F-will' allow, that you of all akind, bare moſt: 

I to find fault with'it, Ha! ha een 
the Char, Nay, if he Gould The ir, even L wil then gs 
if; _—_— the World as good for nothing. 


ve Then it's in danger, can tell you, Madzm; 
. 2 N Fan fre, i will | 
| CA ae deen e FIR 


the 1 None at all, Madam; for ſince 1 rv Heart | 
en- i: like Stock, to be traneferr d upon a Bargain, it will be 
4, WM fone: pleafure, ar leaft, to fee the meſs of your | 

y of WM Choice revenge me on your Infidelity. 3 
8 Wit. Poor Tom! What, are the Grapes four, my | 
Dear! Hai ha! ba! ly. 


Vor. IV. | "W 4 bi Char 


" nnn n 


Char. Plhah!. never mind The Cantata, 
Wer. Wikog, the 50 _ p _ 
** means z pray oblige ws, Sir, 
: #9; Imme Gay, Madan but pr x blges order ; 
ve me leave 10 _regale i erer in 
[mall Craſh of 36 boat bs. | 
3 Iran. As you pleaſe, Sir. | 
Wit. Hey Signior Carbone ! ri 2 * 1 . 
BED Ie Muſic enter. 
Lady Wrang. Mr. Grange IJ won't you. (eaſe to fit? - 
Sir Gilb. Ay, ay, come, Gentlemen; but in earneſt 
does this Puppy really pretend to ſing? 
Fran. Much as he rr to it, ers He can 
make a Noiſe at leaſt. 1 85 
Sir G:/b, But the Whelp has x no 8 2 150 
Fran, O | Sir, that's out of a Lour beſt Maſ- 
ters ſeldom. have any); 
Sir Gib. Then I would not give a "bj or F Moſic, ; 
$4 75 Ralle 2 id 1 5 *. — 21 
what the Fi can do a Sonata. 
Well ! and what | we are io 12 this 's very. fins 
now, ha! 88 118 We ern Th s 1 F3 21 
Fran. Neo doubt ont, Sis, at le an not be ae 
to ſay the con 
Sin Gilb. Well well! for a ee then, very ine 
let it de: but I wiſh. dead hear. a een er 
pipe for all chat. F 
: Lady Wrang, Come, (dear. Sir, no more Apologies, 
7. itliog, 
Gran. See, Sir, Mr. Vr cling is going to entertain us. 
Sir Gilb. Ay ! that muſt be rare Stuff indeed. | 
Mis. Upon my Life, Madam, I have. no, more Voice 
than a le Le ; B * is. for a Treble, and 
out of my Compaſs. : i 
Cbar. Ol no matter 3 feign i it, dear Mr. "Witling ! | 
Mit. I would fain oblige you, Madam; but yet, me- 
' thinks, nothing done, to pleaſe you, frog be feign'd 
neither, Madam. 55 
Fran. Hah !' he would fain be witty, 11 bot don't 
e r 1 trouble 


| F; 


* 
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trouble yourſelf, Madam, he has as much mind to g 
as you have ta hear him: Tho, Heaven Knotas, his 
Voice is like bis Modeſty utterly forced; Nature has 
nothing to do with either f them | 
Wit. Whatever my Modeſty is, dear Tom, thy Unea- 


ſineſs 1 am ſure is natural; that comes from thy Heart, 
I] dare anſu er for it, Ha! ha! be. IA 


Fran. O thou happy 1 a 
Wit. But, Madam, if you. tall CUI: me 
to dance then. — vs 


Char. O! any Compoſitions ru 40 it with all my 
Heart. 


Lady Wrang. But the. Words fiſt; dear Sir, read 


them out. | : 
it. Well, Ladies, fince you muſt have it 


Sir Gil6, He is a curſed while about it, methinks— 
Wit. You muſt know, then. this Cantata is of a dif- 
ferent Species from the Paſſion generally expreſs'd in 
our modern Operas ;\ for there you ſee. your Lover 

uſually approaches the Pair Lady with Sighs, Tears, 

5 Torments, and Dying: Now here, I ſhew you the way 

of making Love like a Pretty Fellow; that is, like a 
Man of Senſe, mme — As for 
Example. 5 $1 
Char. Pray mind. Mane 
Wit. Reading. ee $3; 


Thus 10 a ive Fa 
I bo lon Elen, h 
Thyrſis the ſecret Arti De on 


. * 

/ gaining Harn 
F Freren cold ö 
d $2479 


7. his de pairing Friend imparts. _ 
"Wit. So far Recitative——Now. for the, 4 


* hum ! hum] _ A. 
d Soph, Don't you ink: Mr. Cram? tab the dou "I 


. Dative Caſes of - to @ penſt ve Swain, to 1 5 
8 e Friend, eee this, to e 1 3 1 


2 1 " Gras 


* 


Tie: RR FUBA L Or. * 


ee eee but you know, 3 
— : Sw 


een” 192 
1 wu. er, 7 85 


2141 Sao 
: ten Js af; 7 TO) | 
: Fl Pra 
1 But to pine and languiſh, 
| OT Or figh your Anguiſh © 
1 To the Air, 
I, fruithefs Pain, 
6 Tua d in vain: 
Silent Woes atid Looks of 
| Vill never, woe wants Face. 5 
E ud with the firlt Strain, 
| | Wit. Ah you lade [To Charlotte. 
xz _ "Lady Wag, Infini cut Nothing ſure Was 
| * ever. ſo. muſical 
= e Sing it, fng ir, dear Mr. Piney; 1 an 
| ) 5 it. | 
_ Raz 2 Well, Madam, if you ran bear it in u Falſetto. 
| 3 e. 
. 6 
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Char. O Caro! Ca 5 s So 29H 


Wit, 8 + Nn 


; Copb. [Te Grad.] How: Happy aw the Self.conceited ! 

and yet, if he had not fung nom, e rA paces 4 

and Ignotance had been leſs conſpicuous. i + 
Gran, Right, Madam, but you know a Man 


a 


tave Variety of Parts to make an accompliſt'd Cox comb. 
Sepb. I ſcarce think Poetry is more abus'd than Mu- 


bi, by its vain Pretenders. 


e An yer-ie-ie hand adopt Mb watts 


thoſe Pretenders, or the falſe taitte of our modern 


Admirers, have more contributed to the Abuſe of either. 


Mit. Bat come, Madam, now your Promiſe; your 
Ai's only [To Char.] can give a. Bae Bouche to our 


Entertainment. 4 


Char. Well; irn 
„tir d: We 


Ceremony. 4 7 
+ Soph, What! more. Folly? 1 
walk into my Library? there we may miſe our Thoughts: 


' Gran, You charm me, Madam; I pane d . rr 
for a clear Draught of Helo 


. Take no leave but follow me. 


[ Exeant Soph. and Grams 


' Wit. E ben Sonny [Charlotte dan et.] EH Vival 
viva All Enchantment, Madam; no ten chouſand An- 
gels ever came up to t. n 

Lady Mrang. It cannot be deny'd but Charbree — 
an external Genius, ſhe wants. no perſonal Acquifitions 


but 'tis great pity the Application they have To her; . 


feeding laid Deans am. mags rs ramen: as her Under- | 
nam g. : 

is. Ol pardon. me, Madam; 2s long as Marek 
goed Underſtanding between her and me, whats wall 
ter which of us — 5 you know; i. © 

Sir Gilb. Ay, but there's the Queſtion, 1 * 
tis that has it: 5 n ſars wo 
will never come together. 5 | 4 

Fran. Well ſaid! at him, Sir.  [4fte, 
Vit. Look you, Sir Gilbere; r 


Davghter and I are a mn en aan” 


if 


— << 7 AI ę ee. eo * — 


. 
—— —— og ere rr > * 
ry FAY 
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if one of us had not been wiſer than her Father, we 

could never have had a Right to come together, in 
ſpite of his teeth; that's certain: Ha! hal ha! 

Lady Mrang. nent me, Mr. Witling; you under- 
rate your Merit.: for you had been un 01 wy Conſent 
without your Contract. 

Mit. Ay, Madam, that was only a fooliſh Modeſty, 
chat 1 could not ſhake off; therefore 1 hope you will 
"excuſe me, if I durſt not think Merit alone was a 
ſufficient Bait to bob Sir n out ot bis Confent ! 
Ha! ha! 

Sir Gilb. You ih a very merry Gris, Sir; but lvl 
a care you are not bobb'd yourſelf: Stay till you win, 
before you laugh; for you are not yet married, 1 
ſume. 

Mit. Why no, nor you have not ſupp'd yet; yet 1 

hold Gold to Silver, we both eat before we fl 

Sir G#lb. Why! doſt thou think the Girl is in haſte 
to marry thee to- night! 

Vit. I don't fay that peither': Bot, Sir, as Alx as I 
kate a ſofficient Pepoſit of the Lady's Inclinations, to 
anſwer for the reſt of her Premiſes, you will give me 
leave not to be afraid of her looking out for a new Chap 
in the mean time, Sir. | 

Sir Gib. A Depoſit ! why wouldft 45 perſuade me 
the Girl can be Fool enough to like thee ? ? 
it. JL gad, 1 don't know how tis, but he has Wit 
enough, it ſeems, to make me think ſo but if 
you won't take my Word, let her anſwer for rere 
Sir GC. Ay, that I ſhould be glad to bear. 

Wit. Ha! ha! I-gad this is a pleaſant Queſtion in- 
deed—— Madam, are not you willing, (as ſoon as the 
Church-Books can be open) to make a Transfer of your 
whole Stock of Beauty, we the conjug al Ves of your 
bumble: Servant? 

Cbar. Indeed, Papa, I won't ſuppoſe that can be 2 
Queſtion. | 

Mit. A Hum! your hamble Servant, Sir. 
bar. Beſide, are not you _—_ to 18220 a a e 
more of Conſent to Mr. om” PR 


% 
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Sir Gilb. ves, Child; but the ſame Deed reſerves to 
you a right of Refuſal j as well as to him 
Cbar. That 1 underſtand, Sir: and there's one _ 


witneſs for hom 1 nee that Right of Re- 


ful, N > Jig Ks 57 | | Po; ning 10 Fran. 
Ni. Your humble eee again, Sir; ha! ha ! ha! 


Lady Wrang. 1 am amaz d, Mr. Wrangle, you could 
think he could be under the leaſt 4: ang heed the 


Choice. e CT, Hs 267 BAKE NDS Fr 
Fran. And yet; Madam, there are very jadocent ba- 
dies, that have made 'a/ Difficulty of ne r 
Inclinations in half an Hour. 
Lady Mrang. A Woman of ſtrigd Virtue, Sit, ought to 
have no Inclinations at all: or, if any, thoſe only of be- 
ing obedient to the Will of her Parents. 

it. Ol let him alone, Madam; the more he ly, 
the more J ſhall laugh, depend upon't; the Pain of a 
Rival is the planten Game in the World: his wiſh- 
ing me at the Devit, i. Juſt che ſaws ching as if he wid 
me Joy!” ha! ha! 

Sir Gulb. Well, Sir. all I Wall Cans" oO thar if 8 
. Girl has Common Ute thy Contract muſt fin be good 
for nothing. 

Mit. Right! and if you had bad Cee Senſe, 1 am 
ſure you would never have made it; Hot but! to do you 
Juſtice, Sir Gilbert, I muſt own yon have Wit in your 
Way too, though it's of à very odd Tun, U grant you. 


Sir Gilb, Sir, I diſoun my Pretenſions to any 6 if ever 


you had Senſe enough to find i it o. 

Mit. Sure you forget, my dear Sir Gil. Dov's jou 
remember once I did find it out Did not I ſlyly catch 
Jon in St. What-de-callum's Church-yard, with Jour Ta- 
ble book taking dead People's Names from th Tomb- 
ſtones, to fill up your Liſt of your g pn 
that yod might de ſure of thoſe that would never come 


to claim it f and then pretended, to all ybur Friends 
you were full? There, at leaſt, Top had more * 


10 keep People out, than any. 5 gas ted had to ge 


in: for 1 t you, yo e 
tal bal rs you, von 


- 


a » ; * 2 
p ** #3 % — B . - 
* 41 _ * D 4 x Sir * 
, = * 
- 


— 
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882 Gild. Why, ay, this nonſenſical. k 0 
for Wit, I warrant. among your! Cockade and 4 
Sparks at Garraasy's:; but moch good may do, you 
with your Jeſt, as long as we have your Meney among 
us: I believe it will be no hard Matter to bite moſt of 
your ſoft Heads off before it be long; and if you 
.drive on as you ſeem to do, we ſhall make bold to ſet 


ome, of yoga. down where we took. you up, odſbeartlikins. 
Mit. Nay, I grant you, to do your own' Raſineſo, 


you muſt do other Peoples too; but if all che y young P 


Fellows of Dreſs and Pleaſure - would follow) me, 


would undertake to lead yen a Dance for all that. 


Sir G:/6. And, pray, what would you have them do! 


i. Why; do, as you do, nothing that you pre- 
tend to do: or de @s f did, every thing as you whiſ- 
.per'd me, not o do. I. minded what.your Broker did, 

not what you nid, my Dear! and if every 
would but buy. when you adviſe him to 


; or ſell 


when vou adviſe him to buy, 'twor Id be impoſiible to 


» £0 ont of the way: Why! tis as plain a Road, Man, 
as from Hide-Park Corner 1 Lenſington. 
Sir Grib, Sir, you take a 


ren 


Character; fofomuch, me I muſt. telt yau, I am not 
_ -wwre I won't pay the Forfeit of my Contract, rather 


than part with al, ne to ee e 
take it as ybu ks 


| his Brutality 2 7 

Fran. Mr. ales Madam, will ke . u, 
_ No, faith} you _ not fear ies I marry be 
82 1 fade depend aan t Ha! ha! 
Lady „Mr. Witling, I beg you dmg away this 
Meme -I ander:ake 10 do your Merit Juſtice. I 


ſee who dates pretend to govern in this Family beſide | 
=o 1 


Charletie, give him your Hand-—Come, Sir 


Wit. 1 am all Obedience, Madam—your bumble Ser 


| e e ee © <p > her—— 


Wu ſinging 125 13 


% 
* 

* 
7 * 


tleman 


[LA Lady I rang. 


from this Moment, demoliſh her Petticoat Government. 


; yon. a Sf 4 Trg. 8 
* 5 224 
ſince the War 9 erh nate Fa for 


— 


The LADIES Pult osor v. 81 | 
Fran. Admirably well done, Sir! you have work'd 
his Infolence to rare Order. Now, if yon can but ſtand 


it out as ſtoutly with my Lady, our Buſineſs is . 


Sir Gilb. If e you ſtand by me? EY 
Fran. Will you give me your „ «Gi; to 
-handle her roundly, and male her know who ought 6 
de her Maſter. 6 

Sir Gilb. My Authority ! ay, and Thanks bus the | 
Bargain come, along, I' ſend for the Lawyer 
now Mr. Frankly, my Blood riſes at her, ſhe 
; ſhall find VII vindicate the Honour of the City, and, 


Fras. een N you, Fe * A e 2 


f 9 "AC . V. 
e, Gib and Frankly; 


bi Gil M* dear Frankly, I could not reſt al ad 
mire" of cog thou haſt ga in'd upon 


me * ever: your vindicating the Huſband's Authority, 
und taking =) With 4 Peg ban before m _ 
tickled my Fancy to that chat, odzooks ! 1 


' with in my Heart thou hadi been married to herr: 
Fran. OI 1 ſhould * _ to have robb'd you, Sir, of 
that Happ 5 5A 716% 1 RE 
Sir Gilb. A hum! you; are right, you te right; [ 
did not think of that indeed: ig, 3,2 9251572 0 * 
now, that a Wife will ſooaer be kept. 
than her Husband: Why the 3 22 5 tl poten her ip? | 
2 orte no K Secret in the ie, cz fo * 
e any Couple in Chrifendom, you will cer 
that the more troubleſome ol the t bo en Heag 
| eb 
ir Gi 


am reſoly'd now t thwart. her in 5 3 
a but Wis eng to talk e 


82 Te RRrrus A1: O wu 
_ Senſes ; "Oe is, if he can but convince het that ſhe is 
Fleſh and blood, and born to breed, like other Women ; 
odzooks ! he ſhall marry . MOI meres Tu Plague her 
Ladyſhip that way too. | 
Fran. That way! O! ay, it's true: * I chink 1 
have heard you ſay, Sic, that if either of your Daugh- 
ters die unmarried, my Lady is to inherit their Fortunes. 
Sir Gilb. Ay, ay; there the Shoe pinches, Man; -ſhe 
would be as much an Enemy to Granger, as ſhe is to 
you, if ſhe could in the leaſt ſuſpect he would ever make | 
N thing of it with Sophronia. ' + 
Frau And, if 1 don't miſtake, Sir, Gatter d is in fair 
Way there too; for, to my Knowledge, he has been 
lock d up with her this half Hour, here 1 in her Library, 
Sir Gr 2 The Dickens? 
Frau. Did not you obſerve them to ſteal off rogether 
Juſt after the Mafte ? = 
| Sir\Gilb. I wonder'd, indeed, what was . of 
| them; by the Lord Harry I am glad of it mutt 
hate a Peep at them [ Geer to rhe Ky- belle] Odſo! 216 
Ke juli a coming forth. | 
Fras. We had belt be out of * way des, that we 
may not diſturb hem. 
Sir Gilb, No, no, I'll warrant you: Pr 8 let us 
| Br behind this Skreen and obſerve what paſſes. | 
N Fras, „ Quick! quickly then z dar they —— 
25 eit Lg mae 


* 


Ear Granger with Sophronia. 


| Soph, Ori- “ Kill preſerve this Purity, 
Ado my whole Soul will open to receive ns” 
Forge, lik me; thy Sex, how ſweetly may 
Me paſt our Days in rational Defire! | 
"Thou ſeeſt, 1 i without a Bluſh; my Love, 
For e ſhes only riſe from guilty Flames; 115 
OuſeidkcE driven, reluctant to the Crime, 

Leap 8 ps tp the Face, and marks the Cheek with shame: 
But che ehaſte Hkart ſublim'd A purer Fires, 

ä no confcious Fear,” Reſerve, or Guile, 

es, with unBdonded Frankneſs, all its Store, 

Abd only blaſhes—that it gives no more, 995 


EY 
+ FO 


Gran, 


* 


* 


The Aas Puttozopuy. - 


* 
Gran, Hear this ye bright immortal Choirs above, | 
And own that cas Souls, like you, can lore. 3b 

Sir Gi. Heyday! this is downright. Love in bee 
a7 Well! 107 a comical Thief. | he a 

Fran. Huſh ! let him go on, Sir. 8055 © 

Soph. Can you forgive the fn Tr, 2 
Which my Diſtruſ and Dread impos d on you? 

Gran. Can I reproach you for ſo juſt, fo kind 
A Fear? While thro' the general Race” of Mii, - cb K. 
A ſenſaal and infectious Paſſion rage, 39 % 
Giving, from Sen to Sex, the motel ran, 

Can 1 complain, if; to Preſerve yourſelf | 40. 
From the Contagion, ' you've perhaps enj in'd | 
The Healthy to perform his Quarantine” 
But landing thus, upon my native Soil, 
leave my Sufferings paſt behind, and think | | 
The preent now'Þ al hat left of Time. [6:03 11 400 

Or worth my Care. ce 

Sepb. Bluſh ! bluſh! ye ba in World, 

That boaſt the Bliſs of groſs corinubial Love: 

Can you wear human Forms, yer ſee the prone, 

The Brute Creation, equal your Dtfres ? 

Had you or Souls or Senſe refin'd, you'd fore ate 
| Your Wiſhes worthy your ſuperior Beit Aale 

Curb, with Imperial Reaſon, lawleſs ature; 5 0 1K 
And reach like vs, the Joys 3 L171 * 


Gran. O Harmony of Heart O fp Tra 
Here, on this Hand, the Altar of my Vous,” a 
J offer up my purer part, my Soul TITS: + 
To thine, and ſwear inviolable—  _ —- 
Sopb. AROL. SER, E255 Hold! 1 


Paſtons, Tike e ours, no formal Vows requite';” 3 
For Vows ſuppoſe Diſtruſt, or faithleſs'Love, 1 
The frail Security of ſenſual Flames 
But where the Pore," with the Pure Soul wat, 
The fimple Hand, thus given, and receiv'd; fuffices. 
Gran, Let then this Hand my ſpotleſs Heart re 
Sepb. Thus in Exchange I blend my Soul with thine. 
Sir Gil6. Sol they are got to Hand and Heart already, 
up now, now for a Touch at the reſt of e 
| ran. 


50 both my Name : and Sex; from, hep 


For were there no Temptation in thy 


As I am made of human Mold, in ſpite | 
Oft me, exert their F 8 and are pleas'd. 3. 


And thy Touch———is 


Wich fatal Thirſt, yet begs for Poſer Jade. 


Am l in Fault, if the ſharp Winters Froſt _- 
What Matter can relift the Elements? 


Wie och a e Blaze of Charms 1525 my 38 
My human Heart's not Proof 


= Cells of Hermits may be fr d; 


» © bs © x 


& Tube RzPvs AL; FO 


Fran, Nay, be eaſy, a: 
Sir G/ B. Well Keel 1 will- ** * ba mh wall. 


. Soph. And now, no more Fenlnonia, paß thy Rial: ; 
forgotten, | 


mY 


- 


Gran. No: 143.4 8 Soy $ 
Let me remembenfil that thou, art. fair z Need 


Where were the Merit of ſuch bard n 


Indeed, my Friend, tis hard !, bo hand , 
The Organs of my Sight, m 17 wt TORS 


I view thee with Delight, I La with th Tranſport, / | 


45 


Soph. How fares my. Friend 7 3 | 
Gran. Like the poor Wretch that parches in a rev, 


To drink, and die 
Soph. Irom whence this new Diſorder ? 
Gran, Tell me, Sepbrenia, is my Virtue _— 
Becauſe, my. Senſes act as Nature bids them ? 


Can chill my Limbs, or Summer's Sun wall . tem? 


Rivers will freeze, and folid Mountains burn; 

What Bodies will:not change ?—Thus che tall Oak— h 
"©, Though. from our meaner Flames ſecure, _. 
« Muſt that, which falls from Heaven, endure. 
Soph, Where" has he. learn'd this Art of — 2 

Flattery 5 [ {fire 


_ n thou reproach me then, if while o | 


tucir Pow'r ? .. 
2 a 


e 


Soph. Reproach 1 an 
Or Huts that cover in the 
Like other Fabrics, N to 


Wretch that fen by che . 


8 e ä 


oo 


The, Lanigs Patogophy. 
That my mi ate Droſs thus'burns before thee 2. 
That my whole Frame on us 4 1 5 at thy Beauty = | 
And even warms m ud. fond eee Wd ect 
Like an imp Ga A ler 144 1 
ines ants un nown, it » _ 
Chet indulg'd upon thy friendly Boſom, pants 
Io fold thee in my tender Arms, to talk, 
And gaze, with mutual ſoft Benevolence 
Of Eyes, as Gi 


were our only. Pleaſure. * 
Sir 875. Adod Gig believe he's i in . he makes 


me half 1 _ 7 ng; Can then | cat 
Seph. Is it e? Can then : 

Such Soferels mingle with cor Paſſion * 1. 
Graz. But while the Soul is ſaffer'd to 4 
Poſſeſs, and bars my mortal Part 3 07 TE 
My poor repining ing ales murmur at Ip | 

Their Fate, and call thy Purity unjuſt, | 
To ſtarve the Body, while the Mind knows a 
Vet, like a Churl, engroſſes whole the Feaſt. _ 
My Senſes claim a Share from Nature's Law; 
They think, with A mare melting Softneſi, 3 5 
Could log ang een inform * Soul with de, 
| Sir Gib. Ay; now ! we begin to work her. 
Gran. Co then, as patt of me, thy Friend, _ 
Thy Friend may ſure be truſted with your Pity ! 
8 O! relieve them give me ſame Sign at leall, *. 
One kind Embrace, or a _chafte 11 Kiſs, 
In certain Proof that thou art flill my Friend, 
4 rn thou hat'ſt me not I aſk no more, 
s Soph. Pignera certa petit ? do Pignora certa—Timende. 
Gras. Does then thy Fear alone refuſe. me? O Sopbroxia! 
Why, why muſt Virtae be this Foe-to Nature? 
Why ſer our Senſes with our Sodls at Variance, 
As N had form'd ther Fair—to kill | Friend. 85 
Spb. What means my thr Heart? © tus), ov! 
Mm ſave me from unequal Nature's Power! 
V guard me from myfelf—And hide m Shame? |, 
D 
0 am ton me 
I am fallen, . thyv vie hate ne naw. 1 15 
3 en : es ” Ys. 


46 Ee. Org" 720 
Gras, 0 5 | take K 1% iat ee er 
end me thy Arm e ; 
Thy melting Plaints have Role upon my Heart, 
ES. And ſoften me to Wiſhes never known before, © © 
£ Sr. © the tumultuous Joy]! [She fonks into bis Arms. 
b - Sir Cab. Ab! dead! dead! We have 410 Boy! we 
kid her. * 
Gran. See hö the Nane e Sf Fas 8 
How, like a wounded Dove, 94 beats ber Wings, | 
*And trembling hovers to her Mate for Succour. | 
O the dear Confuſion ! Awake, Sepbrenia © 
Now wake to new and unconceiv'd Deli hte, 
Which faint Philoſophy could never reach, 
Which Nature gave thee Charms to taſte and give. | 
Soph. O! I cou'd wiſh, ne for ev'ry nee, 
That might have Charms for thee : Words, 
Like yela Drops, diſtil upon my , 
And I could hear thee talk for ever. 
Gran. O be but thus for ever kind, wy wy 
Will find new Subjects for eternal Talk, 
And ee Love: Bluſh not, my Für, * 
That thou art kind: thy Heart has only paid 6: 
To Love, the Tribute due from Nature's whole Serben: 
For Wiſdom to his Power oppos d, is Folly: _ | 
Hear how the Britiſb Virgil fings dis Sway 
Thus every Creature, and of every kind, 
The ſecret Joys of mutual Paſſion find; v Fo 
Not only Man's Imperial Race, but they _ 
That wing the liquid Air, or fwim the Sea, 
Or haunt the Deſert, ruſh into the Flame: 
"OM For Love is Lord of all. and is in All the ſame. 
IEæxeunt Gran. and Soph. 
Sir ib. O rare Philoſophy! 0 fine Philoſophy ! dain- 
ty Philoſophy !' ho! [Singing. 
Fran. Ha! ha! hat that muſt be a pleafant ſort of 
Philoſophy indeed, Sir, that pretends to be wiſer than 
Nature, "Platonic Love is a mere Philoſopher's Stone; 
when different Sexes once tome to lay their Head toge- 
ttzßter about it, the Projection's ſure to fly 1 Fums. +, 
2 Gilb, Fand! ay, Toa warrant you. A 2 1 5 


- 


OE > - - 


IT) 


— =y = 
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f 9 = 
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periment in Natural Philoſophy indeed 


* 


* ; 
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The 14 bar Pnrrosorur. 


chat ſhuts herſelf up tuo or three Hours with a young 


Fellow, only out of Friendſhip, is making a hopeful EA. 


Why it's 
juſt hke ſpreading a Bag of Guripowder Velore a 


Fire, only wo dry it; Fa“ ba! Ea! 


Fran. Right, Sir LIL Te puts me in mind of the ris 
Soldier, who, to ſteal Powder out of à full Barrel, cun- 


ningly bored a Hole in it with a red hot Poker. 


Sir Crus. Ah 1 very good! ha! ha! ha! As you fay, 


it's hard luck indeed, that her firſt Touch of his Hand 


ſhould blow up all the reſt of her Body. 
Fran. But to do ber juſtice, Sir, ſne was not won 


without a good deal of Art neither; A plain Battery of 


Love would have done nothing upon her ; you ſee, he 


was forced to ſap her with his Self. Reproaches, and put 5 


it all upon the Point of her Compaſſion to his Senſes. 
Sir Gilb, Nay, the Toad did worm her nicely, that I 


muſt needs ſay. © 
Wo Hal ha! ha! what a rare Welcome too this 


ews will have with my Lady 7 ? 285 ſhe will fume 2 
the Difappointment? , 
Sir Gil. Nay, I have nothing to do with that, yon 


know ; this was none of my doing: let every Tub ſtand 


upon its 6wn Bottom; I ſhall een leave her Ladyſhip to 
his Management: All T can promiſe. him, is, not to 
hinder the Matter. 

Fran. That's all he will deſire, I dare ſay, Sir: be 


you but as paſſive in his Affair as mine, Pl warrant we 


will find Courage enough between us to maintain our 
Pretenſions. 

Sir Gib. Ay! there you are right again; flick to 
your Stuff, Boys: and if 1 don't ſtand by you, may I be 


Cock of the hen-peck'd ook as long as bye: 


© Bnteri a Servant. 15 n 


Serv. Fir, here's Mr. Delay the Lawyer. 
Sir Gilb. Odfo! chars well! Now, Mr. Fiat 

Fran. I believe, Sir, you had beſt keep him out of my 
Lady's ſight, | till Matters are "Ep for Execution, A 


8 Sir 


* 


Te Nase 341: n 
Sir Gilb, You are right, en 


wore, III do it. [Emit Sir Ty 


Fran. So! thus far we fland- Fair ; we have noting 
now to combat but my Lady ; and G Sue 
wich Seybronia. at this time, will natur > trengthen 
our Alliance againſt her: As for my. Friend W: itling, his 
own Aſſurance and Vanity will do his Buſineſs— 
But however, in the mean while, it will not be amiſs to 
keep 

* here he . 


* Pak widing. | 


ma. 4461.66) 1 Der 1 1 124 1 have 
found thee, Faith ! I have a Favour to . of thee... 

Fran. Why then, I am glad you have found me too 

D becauſe, I believe, I ſhall grant it. 

u. Ha! ha! what crabb'd fill, my ar! bot 1 
come to thee from a fair Lady, Child ; tis for her 
ſake I am goin e to thee. 


Fran. I am g 4 A Woman of Senſe I 


- warrant her, by her ſending thee on a Fool's Errand. . 
Wit. Ay, but my Dear! the Errand happens to be 
"hers now; and ſo thou haſt gens. 5, the Fool upon 
the Woman of Senſe: Good again! one of thy old 
"Blunders, Tom! for, I think thou haſt but cured. Luck 
in 1 y way to the Women. 
Fran, When , you tell me the Lady you come from, 
I ſhall be beuer able to a es "me or 
you for a Fool. 
Ni. Suppoſe then it were from a Lady, 7. ow, . that 
* deſigns to take either you or me for a Huſband ? What 
doll thou think of my little Charlotte, my dear Tamm 
Fun. Why, if ſhe takes thee for à Huſband, I ſhall 
| think her a Fool; and if I ſhould take thee for a Wit, 
ſhe would think me. a Fool: But by her ſending thee to 
aſk a Favour of me, it's a _ ſhe thinks thee a Fool. 
Wit. Hal ha! a very of croſs Pu 8 
&Fodt and Wit, and Wir and ool ; and ſhe, and thee 


a e * an thou ploying at Halle cap vi 


him warm and rips bog our n . 


1 * 8 5 
— 7 * = — 
2 P 8 om 22 8 WY 


and, if 1 ſhould mary you 
_ pointment,, he may ſay ot de ſome raſſ thing. 


\ EDI Yo art 
| * 4 


The Lavigs Puriosotny. 39 
thy Words, On Thou doi not expett 1 ſhould take 


Wat» With ep thei end; con fo Galle 


Wit then; I will miſtake it Wm; — 


— fair” Lady my dear To. " Flat 
Fran. Ay, what of herr 
Mu. W nn Soul, the aer me w e you 


017 1NE 


Fran. And leave 246, to derter Comnpenyy hat 


. Wit. Leck you, Tom, I know Lofers ought love 


leave to ſpeak, and therefore, at preſent, you ſhall have 
all the War to yourſelf,” my Dear: but don't be uneaſy 
at my Happineſs, dear om; for to tell you the truth, 
the Creature is fo curſed” fond of me. that the | to 


grow 3 — already.” Hat bal hat oi 
. Fran. Why dent you make yourſelf cg they, and - 


give her up to me 
Wit. No, no; I muſt „ poor Fool's Heart 


neither: ' for you * Nerven ſhe is' n ene 
: about e. 


Bun Mow fo) Sir ti 10 880 (2% 1 
Wit. Why the ſaid, od nor-, — wtherry 


ne fe ſoon 18 to-night wpon thy acceunt. 


HF. Good! then there may be hopes a will not 


marry thee upon any account. wels! 


Wit. No, dont flatter thyſelſ neither, my dear Tem- 


ny; for her Concern at the bottom was "yp e * 


account... LOS 4s ag) 114 1 
Fran. Mow dues chat 1 
Vit. —— Aa 


” 1 
elne 4 2 ral * 


bas ſome fort of Pretenſions to me: I dont know haw' 
it was, ſays the ; but ſome way or other he get in with 
my Father: ſo I durſt not. wholly diſcomage: his Ad- 


Now Frankly's of a furly: Temper, A favs ſhe ; 
in the Heat of ag.) we 


And I know, Gow 7 ſhe, Mr. Fling, you are vio _ 
yer Rang tp and if n Edel ar 10 


90 "The: Rx rv ra wor | 
rel, no had knows where the. Miſchief way end; the 
World will certainly lay it all at my door I ſhould 
be the miſerableſt Creature alive cherefore 1 
you, ſays ſhe, go to him from me, and try to make an 

amicable End of the Buſimeſs; and the Moment poor 
Frankly's made eaſy, ſays ſhe, I'll marry you the next 

Hour, without any Reſerve in the whole World. 

Fran, Why then, eee ee in the whole 
World, pray tell the Lady, that the a Urs hm depend upon 
it I am certainly ah regie I am ſhe impoſes 
| * 7% 11: $6 994% 337 3206 

Wit. Impoſ den a me, Child-ha hat thats pleaſant 
enough, . ha 

Fran. That is, ſhe. lets you impoſe pon ourlels 
poorer is the ſame thing. 

Vit. That may be, Tom; but the Devil take me if. 
can find it out: But however, I am mighty: glad ye 
do, becauſe then I am, ſure, as long as you are eaſy, 

* u can't take it ill, if I mould _ / Ribs mh 
laughing at your Fancy. "361 | 

Fran. Ol not in the leaſt l 72nd. to facrea@s' 
"Mirth, Sir, I will be farther bold to tell you, ſhe h 
hearty a Contempt for you, if Pons. 1 1 have. 
Mit. Good again! Hal ha! ha! 

Fran. Thou —— thing ſo below all human: Conkde- 
ration, chou haſt not Feen to sive a Spaniard 
_ Jealouſy. 3107 690738 424 ee 22 fs ara 


Om Ab! (poor Tomy if don dd but know al now ! 
al ha! | s 
agreeable to her, thou muſt 


Fran. Bot to thiok thyſelf a 
have Impudence of a French Harlequin. 1/*/ | 
Mit. Ah! dear Tom, thou charm'ſt me“ for-fince | 
* thou art not, in the leaſt at her Engagement 
+ with me, to tell thee the truth, I have nothing elſe. nt 
eſent that can poſſibly retard my Happineis. 
248 Why ale e be as 5 you e ; 
and pray let the Lady know, as to any Favour ſic 


e Na $urt 7 en > Rn aa 
| 2 "Fs, And yourally gat ewe c unte fot 


8 Fran. 


Abe LADIES Pride pn r. 8 
Tran. Tell her, 1 am more ealy thaw he herſelf win 


be, when ſhe has married you. 
Vit. Why then, periſh me; if thou ebe dne of the 
beft-bred Rivals in the whole World! Hat ha! And 
here ſhe comes, faith, to thank lee ff for her part of the 


Conſolation, Ha! hat 
n Ha! ha! IB 


"Enter Charlotte. kat 4 76 

Char. So, Gentlemen, Tam wad fi 100 you in «tick 
good Humour. 

Wit. O! Madam, the deareſt Friends N. World; 
] bave obey'd your Commands, and here's honeſt Tom is 
ſo far from being uneaſy at our Martiage, that I-gad 1 
can't get him to believe it will ever come to any thing. 

Char, O! as to that, Mr. Frankly may think as he 
pleaſes ; but if he is not unealy. upon Four account, 
that's all ] pretend to defire of him. 

Vit. No, no beten Tow will give us no trouble, de- 


you upan't. Te . 


Fran. Not 1, upon my Hondas Madam; For though. 
I mizht be provok'd to cut any other Man's Throat, 
that ſhould pretend to 3 ou, yet the Value I have for 
Mr. Witling, ſecures him from my leaft Reſentment. 
it. Look you there, Madam ! you ſee yoùr Fears 
are all over ; ] "don t find we have oy thing to do Hows 
but to ſend for the'Parſon. | 

Char. Ay, bht I don't #at onderſtand him * ay he 
ſeems to be neither jealous of your Merit, not my Tncli- 
nation: and that I can'ſcarce think poſſible. 
Fran, You may, upon my Soul, Madam: for T Gave 
ſo juſt a Senſe of both, that if it had not been in regard 
to your Father's Contract, I am convinced you kr: 7g 
never have endured the fighe of him. 
Wit. Ah! poor Tour? he has much ado/to ſinorher i. 


Abart. 
Char: Ver Pretty] ſo you think that my adm tting 
- his Addrefles it mere Grimace, and that I am er 


while takin ns only to deceive Mr. Vitlig. 
ee A 5 


n not do that, Madam; tees | 


— 


” nt The ere 0 


@ mocks dean Kimi, . rely give y-: | 
=; about it. h 
Vit. Los ſee, Child, we may put aby thing upo 8 
Char. Right! you take it as 1 couldavith ! I Let me 
* e 4 And fo, Sir, you really expedt [ 
ſhould be pleaſed with your aeg this 1090 Opinion 
* Condut? - $2 b 
ran: I mult be ed with thin under. 
take 3 in my F 9 8 5 yo 
Vit. How vain the Rogue is too! © [A. Wl f 
. Char. I am amaz'd! but how naturally a Concomb 
| fhews himſelf. ¶ Aba. 
Vit. Ay, . in your Hands, Madam; 
Fa! ha! I. gad ſhe plays him nicely off. * 
Char. After this, one ſhould wonder at nothing ! 
Nay, there are ſome Fools, 1 ſee, whoſe Vanity is ſo far 
from being ans; that they become een 
to a Rival: © 5 
Fran. Mr. Willing is always entertaining,. Madam. 
Wit. Hah ! Prog jous! I-gad he _ yo 
. es cada a l hat ha 41 
* Well, {aro there never was ſo bright a 
With eee Hal bot. 1 — 
FCbar. neee you WJ. make him ſhine to 2 
Miracle. Abart. 
Vi. Why chen, eriſh me, Tem, if 2 ſo well 
diverted at a an Comedy. - s Hand. 
| Sr; kx Po we are 1 


8 


Fran. That may very well be, Sir 
to be fond of their own Parts. 
. Char, Hal ha! 
. Ay! fo they are, the nen 
there's no heating thee out of thine, 
Fran. Bern in dun. when. you play all de 
Reems yourlalft 
#723. No, no, To . I only laugh all; but "tis your 
Part that makes me, Child. 
as. Right! I you did not langhe whero the Do 
ſhould the Joſt be? 


Wit. Why TIM 1 doe Fol Jute, Lon 


Sg SEC © =» gom A. 


S S 
rn 


tak; 


— 
Ws of 


Ha! ha! 


— 


uke indeed; for 1 have no Notion that Ms. Fr 


The Ladirs' Pan eseruv. 


Wit. Ah ! but you don't — — — 
make a Coxcomb ſhine, br Nr ee 
thou art aware of. 

Fran. I know that he, who has leaſt Wit ef 
has enongh to do that, my Dear. 

Mi. Ay chat 3 frm. 


Owns Ha! eel hat 


de Whigs Your ger geg Servant, good bes 
ple: Whence all this mighty Mirth, 


Vit. O! Madam, e much 
Hit and Daſh upon one another : in ſhort; ſuch Bright- 
2 the Fall Moon; in a fraky-Night; never 
to 
; Gor. muſt needs ſay, I neveriſuw Mr. Witling thine 


Lanatic, nf uy, 
Wi. A! poor Tom 1 thy 221 
Light of the u, none of 


uke, my Dear, I was foreed to ard before 4 


thou wert able to make one Reflection. 


| Fran. There you are once in the right; bor L cenainly 


could nat have laugh'd, n - a-hearcy 
Oecaſion. 2M 


Wit. Ay, but the Cream uf Abs Jeſt is, Tom, that at 
the ſame time I really gave these no Qccafion-at all. 
Fran. Right again, my Dear; for your not knowing 
that, is the only Jeſt that's e K 
Both. Hal ha! hal 8 In 
Lady This muſt be ſome extra 


Jou can have reaſon to 
_ Why, Faith | 


. ay, in that 1 grant no Mortal can come op | 
8 moſt ki be. 


Pres. No, Matum ? why, be aluus alk like a 


94 5 n e 


dinarys for yon muſt know, Madam, that "PR 755 
and J here, are both going to be eee Lady. 


zi Wi. Ay. both, Madam ; Gr, it foams. the has not | 


been able to convince us, that either of us muſt go with- 
out ber. EI 3 
Lady Wrong. That „ i like Mr. F ng 8 Vanity, 
that can't think his Miſtreſs loſt, cho he Jock her Jutt 
Lalling into the Arms of his Rival. 
Fran. My Vanity and yours, Madam, are much upon 
.a foot ; tho I think you, happen d to be firſt cur'd of i it. 
| Lady Wrang. What do you mean, Sir? 
Fran. That by this time you are convinced I was 
moves in love with your Ladyfhip - 
Lady rang. I am convinced that a very little Trov- 
Be weld have made you ſo, 
Fras. It muſt have been a good deal ma ire thanit col 
me, to make yon believe ſo. an 
Lady Mang, If you have ftill Hopes of marrying 
| Charlotte Sir, I don't 1 ü your belovieg * 
thing. Ha! ha! ha! * 
t Fran. Laugh when you foo me de delpair, Madam. 
Lady Wrang.. I need nat ſtay for that, your Hope is 
ridiculous enough; and I laugh, becauſe. you can't ſee. 
Fran. Ves, yes, | can ſee, Madam J —4 ſeen all 
Abs. Dowd what tis yon drive at: In ſhort, Madam, you 
have no mind chat either of Sir Giſbert's Daughters 
ſhould marry; becauſe if they die Maids, you have 
. the Chance of ſucceeding to their Fortunes. 
Lady #rang. Ay, do make the World believe that, 
if you can: Perſusde Mr. Witling oY 1 have no mind 
ede ſhould marry. him. 81 
Fram. What Mr. Witlizg thinks, i 4 out of the queli- 
zon, Madam; but you are = that ſhe never deſigis to 
marry him : ſo that your; ſetting up his Pretenſtons is 
not with the leaſt View of doing e good, but of doing 
me harm; or rather, that while yon manage the Dit- 
pute well on both ſides, neither of vs may have bet. 
Lady Wrang: He has gueſs' d the Tons but that 
dall not hinder n You are in the right 


an 


The: Levis buster. 988 


to -as long as you can, Sir-;: but L preſume yo 
21 it 4 [ my Friendſhip, nor Mr. Oy Con- 
ſeat, or Charihtiss Inclina tion. 

Fran. Be what it will, Madan, le h. a beer Rus 
dation, than your l ſuoceeding either to bers or 
I p4e nm ſhall 4 tell yon another Secret, 

Madam ? Sophroma is going to be married to Grazger 3 
ſo that you are equally Tike to be qilappointed En. 

Lady Wrang. Se married f7 i! 4165. 007 A) 

Fran. Ax, ay, married married, Madam; wedded 
bedded; made a mere Wife of: tis not half an Hour 


a go ſince. ſaw. her fink, and melt into his Boſom, _ 


Ki the yielding Fondneſs of a Milk- mai. 

Lady Wrang.: Sophronia do chi? os | 

Fran. Sophroniia, Madam j-nay, Sir Gillerr was atthe 
ſame — a ſecret Witneſs of all, and was glad, 


of it, Madam: and to my certain 
that er ſhall marry her inſtantly: And io; Madam, 
all chat fantaſtic Fort Philoſophy, that you have been 
building i in her Brains for ſeven Years together, is (with 
one honeſt Attack of mere Fleſh: and re OR de- 
moliſned and brought to nothing. 
Lady Vrang. Li not believe it, 1 ann Ban 


deceiv d vou he might perhaps N 008 ante . 


to a ſenſual Thought. : 
Fran, Opng | Madainy 1 tell cu, I heard and ſay it 


al; myſelf ſaw her ſighing, bluſhing,” panting: in his 
Ra 1 mortal, r Deſire: All her 


Ju Pride reduced; and humbled to the Obedience = 


of that univerſal Monarch of Mankind, Love, Madam; 
plain, naked, natural Love, Love, Madam. 
Lady Wrang. I am a If this be des his 


Triumph is inſupportable. [464] Ha! what Pt . 


en Granger leading Sophronis. 


Fran. Dear. Gronger, congratulate thy "OO 
Gran. My Ha pineſs Toon for nll 1 wes e 
I knew not 14 — Value of my Conqueſt. 


Fran. [To Soph.] Give me oy OY leave to ho Rim 
1 chat dur Warn 


: 5 


la 


Xa. 


96. 


but found at laſt, that to try Gold in a Credle of Vir- 


The Rervu 2 * : ha 
. Paion of my Friend bayiadw cue | 
me of my own. Unwarthingik. 3 pF 

__ cannot diſavow ny cendereſt Sonſe © 


1 n ˙ tf Fo . 


Tay — ble! 0 
By your Leave, foes | 


Ire 


-throug h. II | * ae —.— 8 
Sans Heyday !: what's to do ne? = 
Gran, O Franth! | have dach a mekidg-Soen d pe 
to tell the! 
Fran. You may f. yourſelf 
Co TIE Faded 
Bat Lallow-you an Ariſt. as 71 3% 8 1 
. Gran: Fas ie nor very whimdcnl ate 5 
ee ie ee | 
== [Te Soph} Look in en Kein 
me.. N 194134 n 155 * 
e ene l 
Lady Vrang. To mate yon bins at eee | 
Sept. n 
Lay Va. ann his 5 
' Diftaſt af a Man? e der 
Spb. Madam, I n de en by Foniale 


1 . N hi ch 
eier 


Lc Wrag: What's a kn of e 


Syſtem ?. 
Sopb. Dj olved, evaporited, imprafliceble, and falla- 
ment, 


Cious all: You'll own1 bavelabour'd in- the Ex perii 


gin-Wax, was 2 mere, Female Folly... fT 

ady Vr at how durſt you, Madam, gars 
ought o without acquaipting me? 
25 Madam, Iam now under „ endesa Pro- 
ere im. | 


. x 5 g 2 
e E 1 4 - . 
* 1 


The antes: Pumsser nv. 
be ee Yor 
fy Ay Madam, * is. bue fretting your Spleen 

you have'no Ri todi{paſe of either of 
Sir Gibery's- onder % What e d 
upon; and as far 46 that enn 
inſiſt gpon them both, Mad 
put your 1 your Pocket, Madam. 


' w&ſhall make bold to 


faid,' Temp, <7 art tho 
cm brain'd An, my Dear? How! che Devil didf 


gay divewvies over, has he? but if he has, with all my 
Hearty I fancy we ſhall And a Way to make his firſt 


Deed ſtand good however ; and that,” 1 am fure, I have 5 


bere ſafe i in my Pocket; Child.” 


Fran. O that ſhall be wy'd near, FIR ard bert 
he comes with the Lawyer N 


the r N 
An aden 2660 — N 


Enter Hr Gilbert, with 4 Lawyer. | 00. n 
Lady lf. ME. Wrong,” what 40 you, om 'by | 


this Uſage ? How dare you affront me thus}. 15 
Sir Gitb. 1 affront you ! my 


| Lady Wrang- Ay, Sir, by 17 neee . 


to inſylt me in my De, . 
| $7 Gilk e le by". 5 aig 
"Gras, Ro e + 


II 5 Str, f am e hf Wha Drs 
Mr. Irangle, how dare you 425 . —— . 

Sir Gilb.” , Madam! T dow do any thiog, nol; 
if the Gentlemen . have done any Harm, you 


talk to tem; I believe they haye both Top in 
Heads, and ty be able to anſwer you. wa * 


Fray.” Ay, ay; Madam, if you Ne receiy'd any - 


' Jury fro RY .the talle 
jury bom, 6 M 


R Lady Fran What! will ou N 7 
he nib "hls in my-own' by, 4 ? 


Sir Gilb, Raney Madam, dons abuſe. err the 'L 


rok oy | Gy tlemer SN 


fie . ves Woti 40h LOT V 144 | 


end 
and fp Mn, a well 
Lad 272 Inſuppe rtable ! alks in , 4 


come dy Sir Giite Conſent Mhat! he Ras not mort- I 


5 dam, conſider 


1 ede 5 
but if you don't know how to behave your 
that's, none of their Fault. + | 
Lady rang. Prodigious- behave at, do 
preſume to teach me, yu — — Monſter 2 . "1 

Sir Gi/b. Hold her . pray, Gentlemen. gp 
Gran. [Int .]: Come, come, be — Mas ; 
w theſe violent Mes your. 
GOL a, Nett ad SARS 47h 
| Ay, Madam, if you are. Philowpher, now. 
let's ſee a Sample of it. ASCOT BELT 7 
Lady Wrang. Ves, Sir, u gire e e of it 
immediately; before you fir out of this Room, Tu 
make you do Juſtice. to. this Gentleman, TH make:y0u 
keep — Contract, Sir. 2 NA bn 
Sir Gil. Why, Madam; you yeed; et be in a Patton 
about that.; Fenn other, Tu de bim Juſtice 
immediately. 38 © 
Lady Wrang. ol will you o2—come then, where's 5 
the Deed, rr Fm i n | 
Wit, A hum! * humble Servant! how 00 thou 
do now, little Tommy ? X 
Fran. Tf tel you Nen a. ORG ; 
N Ha! ba! L thou ad reſolved to dis buy 
N x Ly 


_ Law. Here, Madam, b is the Pee, ther as 
nothing wanting but the Blanks to be * 25 | 
the ; Bridegroom's > Name: Pray which 1 1s the 2 
man? 


Lady mere. Here, Sir, this i is W in e 
 Withng, Eſa ; | 
Sir Gib. old, Madam, two Words to. that Bargain 

| _ is not the Gentleman have Teſoly d * 


* Come, come, Mr. Wrangle, Gott be a 
. A 25 1 6 And pray, Madam, don t 500 'preſend 6 to be 
wiſer than I am. 

What flapid Fetch have you aun! in 728 


Lady Wrang. 
Head now? 
” * Wit. Heyday ? what time of the Moon is 
ve nor f 45 Contract here in my Had, 


» 
© oe CdS: > 4 


— ———_— 
* 


: 
- 


I'll pay the Penalty, and what 


eh 
I gen > ITO! 
| | ry hr dee eful 


Foundation · Frank 


Power to marry you, tho* you had o C * 


| „ nt Opal Fi of this Bo „ forſooth, 


fit at; but you ſhall find that I have a fi 
of Honour, And ee Fl force you to 


e Laine Putt osornv. 299 
Sr Gb, Wich all my Heart, make your beſt ont; 


to ſay now? 


And ſo, Sir, [To the Luger] ly TORE in 44 : 


3 0 cb Pool you take me bw. neither; here that. will 
| ee eee 


L, that this, 8 e | 

Mr. . 5aul er 2 Frankly, to indemnify me from all 
Demands, Colle, and 15 ences of Mr. Witling's 
Contract. Wrang. peruſe: the Bond. 
Char. Now, Mr. bea ke le apr what w 


built all bis Vanity and Aſſuranee 
did not conſider it was ſtill in m 


but, poor Man 


with my Father. 


Wit, Right, my pretty Scul.1 1. fu 3 be thought 


have "> TOP cock-ſute to him 3 but TA let him — : 
preſently, I 


know how to A 
CN rt „as well. Slime: I-god, Teal I * 

ite his Head off, k 50. _ 

* Char. Ay, do, Mr. Withag,. you touch. my Heart 
with the very Thought of it. 

Wit. Ah! you 7 Devil! 

Lady Wrang. [To Sir Gilbert.] [s this then your Rape. 
Gent Is this your ſordid way of / evading all Right 
and Juſtice ? Got you vile Scandal to the Board 5% 


SDL. 


be juſt, 514 « the Bond. | 
- Fram. Confuſion ! | ker | 


Sir Gilb, Oons ! Madam! dle I by this ; 
dang? | 6,005. Ley Ut 
Tus Wrox: Þ Now where's ; your where. is 


: ; . - 19 ; 


#90 Ab 8 For 
pt erer on what Ti * 
Ave you now! to ſave-you 2 * Ar 7 
; Sir G. Teen 
EF Fran. Was ever ſuch a Devil? _ | 


4 ir, er be erde 2 1 new'd _ 
; to your Content: Let che tia? it up this In- 
1 fant; and I. give my W Honour” o Fa t over 
1 anole before Al — 


- Sir G:/b. Say k thou 2 my 140 why then, babe. | 
likins——Fraxk(y, ſtand by me. I dP nt 
Fran. L _ 1 175 © 4 | l 1 4 
Lady ug t t awyer raw an 
5 * in my Houle if ho dares F 8 f aig 
L Nay, then,” Madam TI fee w dares moleſt 


Hh e 4, whoever does, bel have more than e 
> to deal wi 
Er wel ſaid, ſtand your Ground — writ | 

away; Men. < Le the e 


Cbar. Now, Mr. ae | 
. Nay, nay, if tha oi Play, Gentlemen 
a D way to make an 


tome, come, I'll ſhe you 
LE to let you ſee you are all in 
che wrong Box, and that now I am ſecure of the Lady's 
Inclia:tion, I think it a Diſhonour to her Beauty ta 
make uſe of any other Advantage, than the naked 
Merit of her humdle Servant. There, Sir G:lberr, there's 
your Contract back again, tear it, cancel it, or light 

your Pipe with. Reta And Madam——— 

= SGI TROL 3, 2 {To Charlotte. 

E Cloer. Ay now, Mr. Witls , you have made me the 

og happieſt Creature why. ih now, Mr. e 78 

=. "EN t Grunt emen 

| | in Thomas Frankh, 10. 

— Pire and Brimſtone! 5 
Fra, Ay now, Mr. With 1 
e 1 5 Mes . 

| y Fra Cn come, Mr. — he 
* Web * W N 5 

Lady 


— 


ba 


na ee hg fror 5 
k ee. Wife! What, am f abus df inſulted then! 
. Gilb. Ah Chorleree let me hog the ! and buſs 


| thee. and bick thee to drach! Bat here, Huffy! here's 
81 | 


of Lips that will make better Wort with thee ? 
i ie by be Power.» 54 1h 5 pan [7 50h She oth 
Cbar. Nay, don't ſay that of me, Mr. Willing ; ien 


even all your don doing: ſor yen cam reproach nie 


With having onre cold you']-ever loved, of ed you : 


How then could you think of m me? 418 


Mit. Not reproach you, Madam ? Denn an Death! 
Did you not aa good 45 — 


Fran, Hold, Sir, when you ſpeak to my wits, I muſt ; 
beg you to {often 1 Wir Tobe of your Voice © little. 1 


Mit. Heyday ! witat a Pox, muſt not Loſers have 
leave to ſpeak neither ? _ 


Fran. No, no, my dear Bill, thou art no Lofer at 
all; for you have made your Call, you ſee—and 
now have fairly had your Refuſal too. a 

Wit. _ ha! that's pleaſantly ſaid 8 Eg T : 
I can't e prey at a E u 9 
am ba a tl x 
Fran. Na Nes rch 1 Il allow thee . 
a Man of Na tho? at n e yo u muſt 25 
me, there are 0 Fodls like Foar Wits ; But fince thou 


hat Wit 2 « rhy(elf, I think nobody elſe 


ought to do it. 

Nu. Why then, her Tl ive you Joy : for (0 
ſay the truth, I believe 1 was a little over-hafty in this 
matter: But, as thou ſay ſt, he that has not Wit enough © 
to find himſelf ſometimes a Fool, is in danger of being 


Fool enough, - to. have nobody think” him a Wit bas 


himſelfe- | | 

Fran. 0 To Lady Wrang.] 'And now, Madam, were it 
but poſſible to de ſerve your Pardon. © 

Lady Wrang. I ſee you know my Weakneſs —— 


Submiſſion muſt prevail upon a generous" Nature 25 


Large ou. 


| 2 part of my Family, 


Gentlemen, III tell you a 


Wy that AG] ä | 


. Why, that's well ſaid of all ſides: And now. 


a. 


102 be R 1 8 AL; On, 3 
22 2 ſell out as faſt as v0 cin: 
or (among Friends) the Game's up afk no 
tions 8 but, I tell you, the Jeſt is ee - 
Money down! (dye obſorya me) Money down! don't 
meddle for Time: 75 the Time's a coming, when thoſe 
that buy will not be able to pay ; and ſo the Devil take 
the hindmoſt, and Heaven bleſs 25 all together. 

Gran. And now. , ſet w forward to de 
Promis d Land of Lose. 
wain, againff the Force of Mende, Law, 
Morals heed our Hearts in awe; 
| All our 4% Labours o of the Brain > ta. 
i 2. there's or ae bike 2 


. k 1 P 4 
. 2 " - 
, 
- 
L W 9393 
— . 
* - 
* — * » % * 
1 4 * \ Z 4 
* , . 


1 
1 
4 0 * "> 


44A n | 
— — ne M N nn 
re 


* 


— 


2 933 n 2 8 * N pe A &#- # * * * 
#* 1 "9x1. < 7 * =—_”F " * ol 23” 9 z 4 45 Bo 4 * * 


E * E: 1 0 8 PE 


HE Time 3 come th Re ls * 
1, A Brazen ne 

n Ape | 
W 28 Books were open'd for Undoing, 5 
And Engliſh Hands, in Crouds ſubferib'd their Ruin. 
Some Months ago, who ever could _fuppoſe, 
A Gooſequil Race of Rulers ſhould have roſe, 
T have made the vue Britons groan beneath thei 

Blows ? 
Evils, that never yet " bebeld the San 25 + 
done. 


To foreign- Arms, or Civil Jars, unknown, _ 
Theſe 1 Miſcrranti, by their Wiles haz 
Thus the fierce Lion, <vhbom 10 Force could fi 
By Village-Curs % baited in the' Toil, © 5 
. the == Gy brirayd 
' Before ofa tray d; 
10 e e as Fane than ran, 
_ While a Director e d an- 
But wwere foe from his eber orm to take 2 
** ing Monſter foe make him ? 
7 au le Bae with Coden Ruin ſwell A 
2 Families devouring at a Meal? ' 
What motley Humour in a Scene might flow, 
Were aue theſe Upſtarts in their pn to ſhow ?. 
When their high Betters at their Gates have e 
Ard all to beg the Fawour 10 bs Cheated 3 
Even that Favour, (or theyre by Fame %%% 
Te raiſe the Value of the Cheat, deny l. 
a while Sir John was airing on his Prancers, 
as left bis Cookmaid- to give Peers their An ſauert. 
Th Clerks in Berlins, purches'd by their Cheats, 
That. /plaſh 4 . Berters in the Streets. 3 
E 4 And 


ee E P 5 1 As 0 8 U. E. 90 
- by Fea ee Co | 


ry, Drive, you Dog, and give your Horſes Gold: 
| Even Jews no Bounds of Li refrain, 


il] them the Balliy, B bau kauf d kbeſe 
a ſuperior Cenſure for their Crimes, - | 
Las all, whoſe Wrongs the Face of Mirth can bear, 
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My i iſ Tr dap. 


Play, at Your MajzsTY's Feet, for F an, 
vour and Support. 


As their Public Diverſions are a iron; Indications | 
of the Genius of a 1 4 - the 9 5 — Scenes 


T* E Engliſh Theatre throws welt, a as, 


are an Attempt to eſtabliſh ſuch, as are fe to enter- 
tain the Minds of a ſenſible Nation; and to wipe 
off that Aſperſion of Barbarity, which the Virtua 
among our ; Neighbours Have ſometimes thrown. 
upon our Taſte, + 5 
The Provt'd Huſband; is, „ dt leaſt, an Inſtance, 
that an Engl/h Comedy may, to an unuſual num-; 
ber of Days, bring many ouſands of His Ma- 
; jeſty's good Subjects together, to their Emolument, 
and Delight, with Innocence. And however little 
Share of that Merit my unequal Pen may pretend to, 


yet I hope the juſt Admirers of Sir Jahn Yanbrugh _ . 


will allow 1 Holes at worſt, been a careful Guar- 
dian of his Orphan Muſe, by leading it into Youg | 
Majeſty's royal Proteftion. 

he Deſign of this Play. being chiefly to expoſe, 
and reform the Iicentious Irregularities that, tao 
often break in upon the N and Happineſs of the 
married State; Where could ſo hazardous and 
unpopular an Undertaking be ſecure, on in the 
Protection of a PRINCEss,, whoſe exemplary 171 
Jugal Virtues have given fuch leasen Pros, 


what fublime F W * State i is capable? 


wh 
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DEDICATION ray 
Af though a Crown is no ctam Title to Con- 
tent; yet to the Honour of that Inſtitution be it 
faidy the royal Harmony of. Hearts that now in- 
Chants us from the Throne, is a Reprbach to N 
2 frequent Diſquiet of thoſe many inſenſible Subjects 
about it, (who, from His Majeſty's ats Are 
of his People) have more leiſure to be happy: And 1 

tis pur Quezv's peculiar Glory, that we *. 15 ſee, 


her as eminen 50 abo her Vice vice | 
Happinefs, 2 15 Dig ZI I Mo 


Yet Heaven, rr pp Wr mas pled You In 
ſuch Height, to be the more 5 Pattern of 
yu ur Sex, had ſtill Teft your Happineſs imperfect, 
d it not given thoſe ineſtimable rexfures of your 
Mind, and Perſon, to the only Prince on 5 
that could have Celerved them: A Crown receiv'd' 
from any, but the happ Monarch“ Hand, who 
inveſted you with. this, which You now. adorn, | 
ball only led the Work” Gf. Fetus: But Thus 
beſtow, the World acknowledpes it the due Re- 
ward of PROVIDENCE, for one You once ſo gloti- i | 
_ouf) refus'd. on 
But as the Fame of luck elevated Virtue has 
Hfted! the plain Addreſſes of a whole Nation into 
FEloquence, the deſt repeated Eulegjiums on that 
Theme, are but litrulidns on your Majeſty's greatet 


_ Pleafure of ſecretly, are. em. 1 ee — 
leave to ſubſcribe myſelf, | 


955 May it pleaſe Your Wir 
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f — Comedy) he c bin mas ſkewing it me, till 
3D he SIO it, _ 

_ digeſted, too long, an 

lower Characders, þ have but Sg eme for 
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T AVING take one me in che Pogue 19 this, 
Play, to give the Audithrs ſome ſhort Account of 
' that Part of & which-Sir, Jig . left. unfiniſh'd,; 
and not thinking it advilable, in that Place, to limit. 
their Judgment by fo high = Conimendation as 1 thought 
—.— N of whe he wr "ep 4 

Whale of what er 

rately, under the fingle Tidle he gave = 
to London, without preſuming to 


Ver when J on, that in my 


. 
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L eee 
Irregular, particularly m 
publiſhing, 


what be never 
it then was, dia. I had no other way of 
— Faults. to myſelf; which! ds he "4 
—— gh n | 


band uu Jr on of is Doo VO 20 3 
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2n ſa) will tilt infinvace, "that: they 


take fo tender a Poſſeſſion of his Auditors Mn 
| 2 by ſo far . 9 N 1% 6 


5 n 5 4 
xker his Deceeſe, te y- Hands, Titought 
np ns DG e | 


real Life, were too ſevere yas Comedy, and would want 


the proper Surpriſe, which is due to the End of a Play. 
Therefore with much ado (and *twas as much as I could 
do with Probability) 1 preſerv'd tie Lady's Chaſtity, 


that the Senſe of — Errors — make a Reconciliation. © 


not impracticable; and I hope the Mitigation of her 
Sentence has been fince-juſtified by its Succeſs. 0 
My Inclination to preſerve as much a + poldle of Se 

ah unufüal 


ohn, I ſoon ſaw had drawn the Whole i 
ength ; the Reader will therefore find here a Scene or 
two of the Lower Humour, that were 2 out after the 


firſt Day's Preſentation. * 


The Favour the Town has PRI care Uher Chi. 3 
racters in this Play, is a Proof, thar their Tae -is hot: 


n ſo expenſively ſet off to corrupt it: ut, while: | 
petition of the beſt old Plays is apt to give Satiety, 
N new ones fo fcarce' a Commodity, we muſt 
not wonder, that the poor Actors ate ſometimes. coſts. 
trade in Traſh for a Livelihood. 

1 cannot yet take leave of the Reader, lied . 
deavouring to do Juſtice to thoſe principal Actors, who: 
have ſo evidently contributed to the Support of this 
Comedy: And I wiſh: could ſeparate the Praifes due to 
them, from the ſecret Vanity of an Autlior: For all I 
could not have ſo 
highly "excell'd, -unleſs the Skill of the Writer had given 
them proper Occaſion. However, as I had rather ap- 

vain, than unthankful, I will venture to ſay of 
. Wilks, that in the laſt Act, I neves ſaw any Paſſion 
take 40 natural 4 Poſfeffion of an Actor, or any Actor 


illi too, is confeſs'd 4 


by every Body, to have ſurpris' 


ng Right to Mrs. © without putting People: in 
ind of what others, of great Merit, have wanted to 
. — near her Tis not enough to ſay, ſhe Hes 


- her uſual 8 * therefore , juſtly 
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vitiated, by the barbarous Entertainments that 
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leave her to the conſtant Admiration of thoſe SpeQators, 

who haye the Pleaſure of living while the is an Aen. 
- But as this is not the only time ſhe has been the. Life 

of what I have given the Public, ſo perhaps my ſaying. 

a little more of Þ memorable an Actreſs, may give this. 
Play a Chance to be read, when the People of this Age 
ſhall be Anceſtorz—— May it therefore give Emulation 
to our Sueceflory" of the Stage, to know, That to the 
ending of the Year 1727, a Cotemporary.. Comedian 
relates, that Mrs. Ol4feld was, then, in her higheſt Ex- 

cellence of Action, happy in all the rearly-found Requi- 
fites, that meet in one Perſon to complete them for the 
Stage She was in Stature juſt riſing to that Height, 
where the Graceful can only begin to ſhew itſelf; of a 
lively Aſpe&, and a Command in her Mein, that likes 
the principal Figure in the fineſt Paintings, firſt ſeizes, 
and longeſt delights the Eye of the Spectators. Her 
Voice was ſweet, ſtrong, piercing, and melodious: her 
Pronunciation voluble, diſtin, and muſical ; and her 
Emphaſis always where the Spirit of the Senſe, 
in her Periods, only demanded it. If She delighted more 
in the Higher Comic, than in the Tragic Strain, twas 


| becauſe t lofty diſregard 


the laſt is too often written in a 
of Nature. But in Character of modern praQis'd Life, 1 
ſhe found Occaſiohs to add the particular Air and | | 

Manner which diſtinguiſh'd the di t Humours ne 
preſented. Whereas in Tragedy, the Manner of Speak- 
ing varies, as little, as the blank Verſe it is written in 
be had one peeuliar Happineſs from Nature, 


the look d and maintain d the Arecabli at a Time, when 


other fine Women only rajſe Admirers by their Under- 

ſtanding The 8 was always as much in- 

formed b e, as her Elocution; for the Look is 

the only Proof that an AQor rightly conceives what he 

utters, there being ſcarce an Inſtance, where the Eyes 

do their Part, that the Elocution is known to be faulty: 

The Qualities ſhe had acquired, were the Genteel and the 

— "TO her Air, * 1 in her 

q never er Equal on Stage; and the 

Ornaments ſhe herſelf provided, (parti FO: 
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- And of that Sort were the 
Tr in; but her natural good 

Fern of Converſation made ot 
1 of the higheſt Rank, that it is a lels 
on the the ſometimes abt, what 90 hay 4 ta 


| ede real Life | 1 hays lop; 5 
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15 Play toik Bes From Proveipls o Trthy 

| To make gimend; for Errors paſt, mw 

A Bard; \that's a5 Huy in Viper Days, © 25 Pp 
Conſcious rewi he Licence of his Plays + .- 510 £3 5 
And e 25 bis wanton Muſe had fed, W 
Himſelf v wohat ſenſual Minds adm lt, 
At length, be 75 , that Plays Soulad let let you fu 
Net only, What you ares; but ought $0 bexy 1 

Though Vice aua natural, tauat never meant, 
The Stage, Gould few ir, hut for Panifamentd ! 
Warm with that Thought, his Me an 1 b 
Reſol od to: bring licottvons LD San. VP BH 
Such awas the Piece but lateff Fer Aged u. n 
But tft eee of Wir Pits Nl. LN 
Luxuriant S 1 4 or Balf” contrio = it eie 

Yet, tung Sagt n3; 


Keugb, 4. 540 4 Mens e f. reafure lun. 05 L 
Yu ill *tavas rich, 4d forum at length FN. 
In which the bold Compiler beaſts no Merit, 
But that bis Pains baue faro'd der gun of Spirit... - 
Net Scenes, that would a, moify Foy impert 0 
But fuch as Tr rt e . 5 | 
From Praj/e of. Handy ao ut Account 8 
But fixt Atteption is fencere fle 

If then (for hard, you'll axon the Taſk ) Re 4. 
Cas to aboſẽ Embryen- Scenes new Life impart, © 
The Living proudly would exclude his * ; 
Aud to the buried Bard refigns the Praiſe. 
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F, bis native Fire Jurors d:. 5 


Lord Townly, or a Regular Lie, Mf. Wilke. 
Mr. Many, an Admirer of Lady Pata? Mr, Mills, ſen, 


Sir Franc Wringbeed, on, ona ' 

| Squire Bae ks Bow, * 

* . * 0 Young mb 

Count Baſſet, a 8 

| Jobn Moody, Servant 0 Sir Bau, 
an 3 a 5 2 4 
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Lady 7 WO as: 10 her} 
© Parſuir, of Pleaſures, 
| Lay Grace, Siſter to Lord Townh, 
Exemplary Virtne, 
Lady Wron 4 Wife to Sir Fran- 
ci, inclin d be a fine Lady, 


2 her Daughter, pert and 
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Mrs. Motherly, one that lets Lodgings, Vis. . 
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SCENE, Lord Townly's 4 


bd Te Towdly eh. 4 war 
HY aig I mary/— Wa it not ae my 
plain, rational Scheme of Life was 
cable, with a Woman of ſo different a way of thinking? ? 
— Is wr eee that ſhe has not broke in N 


Pride. of that üngls 
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ment of my Heart may make me too impatient; and 
ſome Tempere, when reproach d, row more e 


eee eee 245 
| 88 Going out ſo foon after Dinnbe, Madam? 


5 at Home! C a ä 
Tae. What ac] my Side; Lidy Gr e. 
| 1 Moe vans 
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von qt really have a Wo 
: Hay © at Home to comfort her 


2 tay 


1 12 had a —— . 


ry 75 W FEEIOR 22 „ 

3 5 an Kill, wt 
dag not to ere for her Hausband; and + while the 
elf is folac in one Tontinual Round. of Cards and 


2555 Company, poor Wreteh Eis H&ft Large, to 
ke care of his own Contentment ——— Tis ti 
cd, ſome Cart were taken, and des af 


— let me not be — this Diſappoint- 


rr I —_= 
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Emer Lady Townl 7p 


Lady Town. Ag, any Lond! what can T | poſi do 


. Town. Why, that is to 9 8 n 5 Have you 
Fleaſufe at Home | :* - 

ever hoy Bleak It 5 be in voor power, Auadhm, 1 
conſe ans it a little more comfortable to, me. | 
exon: Comfortable ! "and ſ6,: tny pod Lord, 

of my Rank and Spirit, 
dead ! Lord! what No- 
STM wie Men be!?! : H 
* Town. Dot 8 Madam, fore Ladies 


vs are fall as Þ 184 5 0 
La Town. Ye, my Le , when he name Dore 
bare within the Penn of 5 {Fee wink 


$ indeed?! . RI 
Ana Whg they My wild abnt-this Town, 
hat theft ches Work Think of vm chen? 
n d nr u Ded as © 

with aug Woman bor ſleieg lege 
Town, Nor am I, Madam, a Hesbend Ww well 
» As Wo tek ay WIWY Bring to hd ot tops e 
ou lead, Madam 
dee ee the 


= 9 8 
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ſerious Anſwer. 


ell me ſeriouſly, why you — we? 
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to tage. 
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1 Tren. Why, whom would. gu 
e e ae ors are 


Lady T. e 
; | toe Apt en IN you 1 
| 28 0 cls . 
ary. of being at | 


10d fees, If Ui be pour Rl .. , . 


is time to ask you one ſerious Queſtion?” 
Fas 77 9 let it * long a .coning Me 


Lord 19 55 Madam, when I jim ſeriqus, 1 


Lady. Town, Before I know ithe e S 
= Town, TO SORE bn. 


Lady, Town. You inſiſt upon Truth, you 1% 
= 1 Wi den a Rig Od it. ay 
y n, my Lord, to give you, 
. 1 2 55 of my Obedience. and Sent) ry 
46 take off tat Reſtraint, that lar 
hay my le $a: while I was a  kingle Woman. 
Lord Tewn, How, Madam !. is .any; Woman under 
kfs Reſtraint after Marriage, than before it ? 8 
Lady Town. O my Lad my Lord! th are quits _ 
— Creatures! Wives have infinite Liberties i 
Life, that BOY 2 0 ARNE 8 


t 48 


Lord Toxvi. Name one. 


Lady Town. Fifty, if you pleaſe 3 bis 9 


in the Morning A married Woman may have 


* * of TROP, invite — wt * n 
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FO a Party, in Box at the Play ; the 
= Converſation 9 2 em 57 their Chriſtian" (atnes ; 
ZH talk louder than the Players 5 thence jaunt 
= into the City take a frolickſome Supper at un [vale 
=  Houſe——perhaps, in her Gaze? ds gur toaſt a pict- 
| | | ty Fellow—Then clatter again to this Eud of the Town, 
{| Wt. treat, with the * an Aſſembly, cod to 
| BF the Hazard-Table, throw a familiar Levunt upon ſome 
| 


Tharp lurching Man of Quality, and if he demands bis 
Money, turn at off with a loud Laugh, and Om 
| you'll owe it him, © vex him ba Th,! ay [df 
3 5 EN Frodigious !? . | 
Loady Town. Theſe now, y Lord NOT, few of 
| the — modiſh Amuſements, that diſtinguiſh the Pri- 
wiege of a Wife, from that of a fingle Woman. 
=_ - -. Lord Towns, Death | Madam, what Law has made 
2 theſe. Liberties leſs ſcandalous in a Wife, than in - un- 
= | martied Woman? * 
ST - | Lady Town. Why, the Wong eft Law in the Wee 
—_..- n Time out of Mind, my Lord. 
rd, Toon. Caſtom, Madam, is the Law of Fools: 
But it ſhall never govern me. 
Lady Town, Nay then, my Lord; is dme for Ny 
| obſerve the Laws bf Prudence. 
"Lord Nds. I with I colts foo an laflance of . 
Lady Town. You ſhall have one. this . my 
fd : For I think, when 4 Man begins to to loſe his 
'emper at Home; if a Woman has any Prudence, WW, 
8 —ſhe'l! £9 abroad, "il be domes 10 himfelf I of 
gain. I [Coig. | 
Lord Tia Hold. Madam 1 "X amaz'd 1 are . d 
not more uncaly at the Life you lead ! Von don't want i 
Senſe? and yet ſeem void of all Humanity; For with ha 
f Bed La h I think, T have, not wanted Love. | 


Lady: Todos. O Oh! don't ſay chat, wy Lord, if you Fe 


— x . 


© > . ' - 2 1 
G = ee er. 


- I have my Senſes ? e. 
- Lord Town. What is it I have done to von? what can 3 
you complain of th 


Lady Town, Oh ! 'nothing in the Tealt: "Tis true, you 
Baye Lend me er I have owed * Lord „ an 


% AA 


BS © =. 


beer ts London. ws - 
* {Pound * W. ks—— but. 
. de d f. Te e 


th . 
_—_ Huiband 1s . t to bis Wite's 
knen, 75 r a ily Woman will be 
uncaly about Money the Tele be l for what's that 
i him? e long a9 he Jopes her, to be ſure, de can 
have nothing to complain of. 

N * egy, if my whole Fortune thrown 


into your Lap, coul e you delight in the chearful 
Arc Wife, I bod Wat ey a Gainer by the 

20 75 a Lord, I might 

Lady Town. That is, my receive your 
whole Eſtate, vided you were fure I would not 28 
a Shilin of . bY 

. e Ne Madam: were 1 Maſter. of 


RG de be mine; but different, as 
your. Follies to deſerve it 
ve ſome e of fe Debts no Ho- 


=p 


= wary 
of Five 


Lady Tos Ang now, 5 n 
1 R you— convinc'd, were I peak 
enough to love t > Man, I hould ever get a. 
Guinea from him. 2 
Lord Town, If it be no Offence, Made: £5 2 


| Lady Town. Say What you pleuſe, my Lord; I am in þ 


15 Harmony of Spirits, it is impoſſible to pur me of 
of Humour. © 
Lord Town, How long in Reaſon then, do you think | 


that Sum ought to laſt you ? 


Lady Tawn. Oh, my dear, dear Lord! now 


have Tpoil's all again I How is it poſſible 1 nj re 


anſwer for an Eyent, that ſo utterly.” depends — 
1 4 But to ſhew” you, that I am more inclin' 


8 ney, than to throw it away I have a — 
ſſeſfon, 


rw ere (hls meu Penman, 1 I hall win five 
fang. | TEK; Is 
Lord Town. Madam; if you were to-win ten thouſand, | 
R | 
Lady's Town 
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11 Ng F With her. Wh 


me leaf Re eQiqn! Cantindal' 5 lalpd ber 
| Auto fuck a Lethargy*of Cate, mist Ae Ipkaks of her 
jg : Exce es ich the ſame: ealy Con nce, as if they were 


| The Þ Novo Nana or, 


dy Town, O! the Churl} en thoukand | what! 
of 'as wiſh 1 might win ten = 5] 
Es 281 be charming Som! 550 Infinice pi 


mig cht a Wamart of Spirit do, 'wi 
95 Ae * Yon n of 
ag 90 W 1 
dam; ee 9, e dhe ab you you 


See 


Lord "FE Ayd I had rather” it 
K 12 n n 


1 | 
ek „ Tobe Well w) Lord, ts the you e ag 
BE e 8 e FO r 
to A tt 
N at poor two ins 4 LW ik the Dare of 
f WEF 7 wal 
I ch eco Tſe pa Cs 2 Repronhe 
Lady & 
or Tndulyerice, Kindneſs, of Severity, 25 8 her to 
as 


fo many Vittues. lat a futn has hey Head takep! 
Bat hom 14 it. am afruic K the "Phyſic 
muſt he ſtrong tr Erbe ber. Lene, 1 fee, 
ate to no p Pole tie n Friend's Opinion 
Many will Tpeak freely——my . Ster with Lan al 
to: both ſides. '' Te 22 . 


Wed *m. 7 Hons act 1 WU 


| b A 69930 un S ned * MM: BY 
Be, a, Sonny, Nei 4b we. 


Wo TW. tt 


e Mr! Manh, wy Lond. erde a 
rdſhip, was a "mg at et; bw. 
- Iv Fown. They did not deny me 5 . 


. Lord. - | 
„ Len reg, Ve wen; ; ep 6 up bete 


eee Grace is here, my. Me co0t VAN TY BN 
ah" e ad Lis Grace. n 1 

Wy 4-6 55 80, Lady fair? what precy weren hi 5 

£5 70 been killing your Time with |... :; ; f 
: — n Va P 7 389M, els? ou e Gow 13 


* 
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| Lady Grace. A hy Folio, that has almoſt d me— 
| Wn have half read my Eyes out. ** 


Lord Town; 7 you A e b mach he. 


| Dinner, C 
© Lady 3 8 That's true, but any Body's Thooghts 

are betten than always ae an "© 
2 Towp, Whole there ? 


: 1 5 
jpg at the Door, eue 


1 And wb is he excepted, pray, my Lord? 
1 — Town. Thops, — Rp," v. ONE 
to bis his COON 4 
Gract. Your particular Orders, u pon my being | 
2 k, indeed, as if you thoug N 8 
Lord Town. And your Ladyſhip's Enquiry into the 
Reaſon. of thoſe Orders, hews at-leaſt, it was not a 
Mr indifferent to you 
Lady Grace. Lord! You make the oddeſt Cana. 
ons, Brother ! _- 
Lord Toren. Look you my woe, Lo Lody Grace—in = 
| 1 wiſh you had him. 1 
Grace. I can't help 3 | nM 
121 Toxwn.. Ha! yon can't help it! Hal ha 1- hat =" 
The flat Simplicity of that Reply was admirable! . : - 
Lady Grace. Pooh! yon teize one, Brother! 
> 1 azur. e, 1 beg Paxdon, Child -die is 
nor a Point, — you, to. trifle agen ; therefore] 28 5% 
hope you'll give me leave to be ſerious. x: 27 
Lady Grace. If you deſire it, Brother ! though opon 
bo my Word, as to Mr. Manly's having oy ſerious Thoughts 
ſay, of me I know nothipg af Rep 
0 Lord Town: WI here's nothing Wrong, | 
ef, in your making a Doubt of . But an ſhort, 1 find, 
by bis Converiation of late, that he bas been locking 
Tong the Word for ag Wie; and if zou were to lcd 
| road. the Thy a . e hn _ dave L . 
| eee FF | 
N is Fe . 5 Mee? . | Lady 
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upon ſu 


falls into ſuch unfaſhionable Company 
Siſter ſoberly fitting at home, when the whole Town 4 


. 


n The PIOVOK'D Reb ib 8 
Lady Grace; Then, Kheperer hopkes me any Offer, 


Brother, I will certainly tell you of it 
Lo Ton. O] that's the laſt thing he'll do; he'll 


| never make you an Offer, till 125 pretty ſure it won't 
tberefusd. © 


Lady Grace. Now you make me curious.” Pray! did 
he ever make any Offer of that kind to vou? 
Lord Town, Not directly; but that imports nothing ; 


- heis a Man too well acquainted with the Female Wor d, 
to be brought into a high Opinion of any one Woman, 


without ſome well- Band Proof of her Merit: Yet 1 


bare Reaſon to believe, that your good Senſe, your turn of 
Mind, and your way of Life, have brought him to ſo 
favourable a one of you, that a few Days will reduce 


him to talk plainly to me: Which as yet {notwithſtand- 


ing our *Friendſhip) I have neither Lein d. nor en- 
courag'd him to. 


ly Grace. I am ans 9224 ud are ſo near, in 


| our way of thinking 1 For to tell you the Truth he is 


n the ſame Terms, with me: Vou know he 


= a (atirical Turn; but never laſhes any Folly, with- 


out-g giving due Encomiums to its oppoſite Virtde : and 
Occaſions; he is ſometimes particular, in 
turning his Compliments upon me, which I don't re- 


Ceive, with any reſerve, leſt he ſhould imagine 1 take 
them to myſelf. 


Lan de, Ton we righty Cm! When./a Man of 
Ant makes his Addreſſes ; good Senſe * bind 


an Anſwer, without Scorn, or . 2 


. . Huſh! he's here — 
2 Enter Mr. Manly, 


5 3 My 1 { your moſt obedient. 


Lord Town. Dear Mang! Et rt ns Ginkig 


: to ſend to you. 


Man. Then, I am glad I am here, my Lord 
Lady Grace, I kiſs your Hands 1. Wia, only you 
two! How many Viſits may a Man make, before he 
?- A Brother and 


D 


a” 


* 


od: Jovanzy to Lonvon. ot 123 
ddiigt 1 queſtion if there is ſo partieular a Tees 

- again, in the whole Pariſh of St. James's! 

E aher By & fy! Mr. Many; how cenforious 
| are? 2 
1 I kad not made the Refle&ion, Madam, bet that 
Iſaw you an Exception to it—Where's my Lady ? 

Lord Town. I Un IG 

Man. Then Ap t try, my. — 4 

Lord Town. But, tis probable I m of her, 
| hat thine Tae Bees reer fre: Eats tn Bad, „ 
Man. Now, pike es my Caſe, 1 believe 1 mo 
hut I beg Pard On, my ; 

Lord Town. Indeed, Sir, you ſhall note You will | 
oblige me, if you ſpeak out; it was upon this * 

IJ wanted to Tee ou. 

' Max, Why then, my Loads 8 oblige me * 
proceed If that were my G41 believe [ DOE: | 
certainly ſleep in another HouſG. 92 
Lady Grace. How do you mean ? of $2151 3 


— 


2 —_ W * 3 


n 
e Man. Only a Compliment, cr ys. 

- Lady Grace A-Compliment! t 
d Ma. Yes, Madam, in rather torning myſele out of 
n Doors than her.. wad 
- WH Lody Grace Dont you think, that would he going | 
e 

of 

m 


too far. 

Han. 1 don't know but it might, Madam: e 
lrict Juſtice, I think ſne ought rather to go, than * ; 
Lady Grace. This is new Doctrine, Mr. Manly. 
Man. As old, Madam, as, Love, Honoxr, and Obey! 
When a Woman will top at notbing that's wrong, why _ 

ſhould a Man balance any thing that's right. 

Lady Grace, Bleſs me, but this is fomenting ching 
Man. Fomentations, Madam, are ſometimes neceſſary. - 
to diſpel Tumours : tho' I don't directiy adviſe my Lord 
to do this This is only what, upon the ans: Provo- 
ation, I would do myſelf. _ 

Lady Grace. Ay! ay! You would do! Bachelors | 
Wives, indeed, are finely govern d. 3 

Mar. 2 eee . 

3 * 4 5 Wit „ 


wz R 8 l ss 
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to thick we-ſhould. not fee ſo many} mal Plagues 
taking the Air, in ſeparate Coaches bo 

Lady Grace. Well! but ſuppoſe it your-own Caſe; 
- would you part with a Wife, becauſe ſhe now and chen 
ſtays out, in the beſt yt? 


Compan 
Lord Tows. Well ſaid, Lady Grace / exe, Rand up; 


for the Privilege of your Sen! This is like to be a wann 
Debate! I ſhall is 


Man. Madam, Ithink 4 Wife, after Midnight, hs | 
no Occaan to be in better Company th n her Huſhand's ; 


and that Frequent unreaſonable - Hours make. the bet 
Company——the worſt Company the can fall into. 


Lady ae, But if People of Condition are to keep 
company with one another ;. how is it poſſible to be 


done unleſs one conforms to their Hours ? ?; 
Man. | can't find, chat any Women's 
cbliges her to con ſorm to other People 


on the wrong ſide of the Queltion.. 


| Lady Grace. Why fo, my Lord I ca'e ghiibk the 
Caſe . 


| bad, as Mr. Manly ſtates it——People of Qua- 
lity are not ty'd-down to the Rules of thoſe, who have 
their Fortunes to make. 


Mev. No Poopic; Madam ane above: being ty dd down | 


to ſome Rules, that have Fortunes to loſe. 


Lady Grace. Pooh | I'm ſure, kee in Mie 
fide of the Argument, you would be able to Jay * 0 


thing more for it. 
Lord Town. 'Well, what fay you to that, Manly 2 
Man. Why, troth my Lord, "hand ſomething to ſay. 


Lady Grace. Ay ! that I ſhould be glad to bear now |. 


Tord Town. Ont with it! 
Mar. Then in one Word, this, my Lord, I have often 


thought that the Mif.condutt of my Lady has, in a 
eat Meaſure, been owing to your MAT Treat- 
ment of her. g 


Lady Geace. Bleſs me | 
Lord Town, My Treatment! 


Man. Ay, my Lord, you ſo idoliz'd Wh 1 Mar- 5 


_ riape, that you even ages: i like a Mittreſs, aſter 
| „1 


+ good Breeding 


Lord Town. 1 doubt, Child, bord md are got little 


* 
* : 
= 


i 3 


4 Jounn'zvis Lennon. 225 
= In og you coutine's the Lover, when you D 


bave taken up the Huſband. | 
Lady Gree, O frightfal'? this is worſe than reger 
can a Huſband love a Wife too wen 5 43 


Mar. As eaſy, Maduin, ava Wike may tore her Fu | 


5 bald too little. 


5 4 5 85 80 yow two are never like to agree, 1 
fi : 

Lady Grace. Don't be poſitive, Brother z—T aach 
we ars both of a Mind, already. . And do you, 
at this rate, ever hope to be married, Mr. Manly ? 


* L 


4 


* , 


Man. Never, Madam; "ill 1 can meet with a W. 


man that likes my Dockrine. 4 
Lady Gate. 'Tis pity but your Miſtreſs ſhoald hear it. 


Mas. Piey me, Madam, when 4 N the e er 
that won't hear it. 


| Lady Grace. Think, at leaſt, he can't fay, that's me. 


Man. And ſo, my Lord, by giving her more Power 
than was needful, ſhe has none where ſhe wants it; hav- 


ing ſuch intire Poſſeſſion of you; ſhe is not Miſtreſs of 


herſelf ! And, Mercy on us ! how many fine Womens 
Heads have been turn'd upon the ſame Occafion't 


? 


Lord Town, O Manly! s too true! there's the Source 


of my Diſquiet ! ſhe knows, and has abuyd ber Power! 


Nay, Fam ſtill fo weak (with ſhame 1 ſpeak it) tis not 


an Hour ago, that in the mit of my Impatience 1 
gave her another Bilt for Five Hundred to throw away. 


Man. Well —my Lord ! to let you ſee I am ſometimes 


ve to reproach her with. 


Lady Grace, Ay, Mr. Manly ! eve bay 1 begis to 


come in with you: Who knows, my Lord, e : 


have à good Account'of your Kindneſs 1 | 
Man. That, 1 am afraid, we had not beſt « 
upon: But finee you have had ſo much Patience, my 


upon the fide of Good: nature, I won't abſolutely blame 
fave for the greater your. Indulgence, the 0 | 


Lord, even go on with it a Day or te more] and upon 


her Ladyſhip's next Sally, b. a little rounder” in your 
Ln i that don't py Magus 5 cool 


WY 1 


* 
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| Hints of a determin'd Reformation, and leave be. 
to breakfaſt upon m. 
3 Town, You ave perfofly right | how valuable is 

a Friend, in our Anxiety! 


Na, Therefore to divert thats 205 Land, 1 begs for 


: the preſent, we may call another Cauſe. 

e Grace. * for Goodneſs face let's have done 
wi this. ; 

Tord Town. Wit all my Heart.” # 

Lady Grace. Have you no News abroad, Mr. Mon? 

Man. A jrope;——1 have ſome, Madam; and I be- 
Jieve, my Lord, as extraordinary in its kind 

Lord Town. Pray let's have it. 

Man. Do you know, that your Country Neighbour, 
and my wiſe Kinſman, Sir Francis N is com- 
ing to Town with his whole Family ? 


Lord Town. The Fool ! what can be his Bufineli here ? ; 
Man. Oh! of the laſt Importance, IN __ * 045 69 | 


_ No leſs than. the Buſineſs of the. Nation. 
Lord Town. Explain ! 


wy . 
1 4 P 


Man. He has Gig: his Eleion———againſt ir | 


Fen Worthland. 5 5 
Lord oon. The Duce l what! for 10. | 
Man. The famous Borough of Guzz/edown | | - 
Lord Town. A proper Repreſentative, indeed. 5 
Lady Grace. Pray Mr. Manly, don't I know him? 


Man, You have din'd with him, Madam, When I Was 


laſt down with my Lord, at Belmont + * 
Lady Grace. Was not that he, that got a little 


before Dinner, and overſet the Fe, * e ha 


Compliments to my Lady 7 
Man. The ſame. | 


; Lidy/Grace. Pray what are his Circumſtance ? 1 - 


bur very little of him. 
+ Man. Then be is worth your knowing, ng, I'can tell ou, 
Madam. His Eſtate, if clear, I believe, might 


two thouſand Pounds a Lear: Though as it was 


him, ſaddled with two Jointures, and two weighty 


Mortgages upon it, there is no ſay ing what it is—But 


bur he might 1 e W n e 


o 
* . . b 
— * AS 

— ** ” 

* , 4 | EY 
* 
_ 
. + 


N 


— 


+ * — , K 7 1 
"I 9 = | — ＋ 
. * * . . = 
* — N 0 £ ” N i a — . * 81 
& as A 


4 


it J ovanay G 127 


fols young g Huſly, for Love, withogt a penny of Money! 
Thus * like his brave Anceftors, provided Heirs. 
for the Family (for his Dove breeds like a'thme Pigeon) 

he now finds Children and: Intereſt-Money'make fuch's' 

 bawling about his Ears, that, at laſt, he-his taken the 
friendly. Advice of. his Kinſman, the good -Lord:Das- 
glecourt, to run his Eflate two thouſand Pounds more 
in Debt, to put the whole Management of what's leſt 
into Paul Pillage s Hands, that he may be at leiſarebim- - 


ſelf to retrieve his Affairs, by being a. Parliament. Man. | 


Lord Town. A moſt admirable Scheme indeed! 

Man, And with this Politic Proſpect, 1 s now . ö 
his Journey to London —  - _ 5 

Lord Tows. What canitendin * | 

Mas. Pooh'! 'a Journey into the Country again. 

Lord Town, Do you think he'll ſtir, till his Money's. 
gone?” or at leaſt, 2 the Seſſion is over? 

Max. If my Intelligence i is right, my Lord, he won 't 


1 2 


ſit long enough to give his Vote for a Turnpike. 


Lord Town, How ſo? * 

Man. O! a bitter Bufineſs | he had ſcarce 2 Vote, in | 
| the whole Town, beſide the Returning Officer : Sir Jan 
will certainly have it heard at the Bar of the Houſe, and 
fend him about his Buſineſs again. 


Lord Town. Then be has made a fine Buibeſs of 5 
.* is 


Man. Which, a Gr little Tntereft ui go that, 
be done in as few Days as poſſible. 


Lady Grace. But why would 
man's Fortune, Mr. Manly ? 


Man. No, Madam, I would only ſpoil tis Proje, to. 


 ſave'his Fortune. 


2 Grace. How are you concern'd enough, 10 4 5 

ei . | 

| Marc Why-—T have ſome Obligations to the Fate . 

ly, Madam: I enjoy at this time a pretty Eſtate, W 

Sir Francis was Heir at Law to: But by his being 

n acle ve, 
mee $28 4 00 
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| your Houſe, .defires to peak wah 9%... 
Man, Will you give him leave to come in, my 
Lord wen cone th Pare? genres. bp of *FY wo 


| Enter Manly' Ser duft. 


* PRO . Jane! what's the Matter now? 
"James, Sir, here's Jobs Masch 's jult. come to Tov; 
be fays Sir Francis, and all. the Family, will de here 
to-night, and is in a great Hurry to: ſpeak with Fon. 

Man, Where is he? 

James. At our Houſe, Sir : He has been gaping and 
fumping about the Streets, in his. dirty Boots, and aſk- 
ing every one he meets, if they cm tell him where be 
may have a good Lodging for a. Pazlia at-Man, till 
ke can hire a handſome Th. Houſe, ft! pra his Fa- 
mily, for the Winter. 


Ter gl am afraid, my Lord, I muſt wait pon Mr. 


2 Town. Pr'ythee |; let's ous bim here: He: vill | 


divert us. 8 5 
Man. ( . my Lord! he's. . Cub! Nor bat he's 


Fami ' * 
ahh Grace. I beg of al things, we may. hand bm 
Tas. ip love wich Nature, let her Dreſs — 0 


* Then defvre bim to come bucher, SL AY 


ow 2 what may be Mx. 17 s'Poſt 2: 
ply Gee: Peay het mar _ 


bis Rind, Hunſman and ſometimes = 
, "4%; h 250 his . bag 15 * N 5 * wy 2 . x. £4 . 
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Lord Tous. It. runs in my 9 that. the 1 — 
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Ny we: 45 ken Sir, eee yoar Servams from | 


6 hear Common Senſe, that he pains I 2. Wit ” tos be 


__— 
tre 4 Hotel, his utler, his . | 


chis Kwight has ſet him down in the Houſe, be will get 
up, do give them the earlieſt Proof, of un A 


n Beads AV . 
ot en hu. f D » * * 
N „ > "FS n 9 . CER A 2% EX 7 
FX F . pd 
91 % = — * 


| r 
| Ned, that his moſt r 
- ſometimes buiog-invited 28 Pinter. i514 3 
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Lady Grare. And her Ladyſhip, I ſoppoſe, will make . f | 


| as evtiliderable #/ Figure, ic her Sphere too. | 
_ + "Man That yon may depend upon: For f 1 don't N 
miſtake) —— the Jide in her; than 
"the yet knows of: And ſhe will fo improve in this rich 
Soil, in a Month, that ſhe will vide all the Ladies, 
chat will let der into their Houſes : And run in Debt to | 
all the Shop-keepers that will let her into'their-Books : 
in Hort, before her ant 8 has made five 


Pounds, by his fence, at We#ainflor; The will have 
31 ſive bandred at ice and Rradrille, in the Pariſh _ 
"SE, Fats. - 8 


ord Town, 3 5 rü Auen 3 


day elected, a fwarm of Duns will be ready for their 
Money ; and his Worſhip will be ready for a Jail. 


122. M946, oc that cle un e Abboant .* © 


ol this ho fl Journey r 
| "the Fo of the Team Ns 


pow be ee 44 e Jokn Moody, - Sf 


of! Honeſt N. bil 

Jes Moody. 207 TY 1 8 
m glad I ha' ſun ye. Lawd! lad give me a'Buſs ! 
Why that's friendly naw! Fleſb ! thought we ſhould 
never ha“ got hither !! Well 1 and how d'ye do, Mealter? 
oed lack 1 beg Pardon, for my Idnefe—— | 
did not r pt) Ks by 
Lord Town. My. MSc your Sevens: Lam glad to 
dee zou in 2 FE hope all the good Family is well. 
FR 
are all in we have had a 
- tolls op Road. 


| eee had es ban Mr. = 
y 
ebe Miody, Nea, and pleaſe your- Ladyſhip, 


"EN 


3g By i - Man. 


your Honour, they . 


' was never in better Homear⸗ N Money ts Chong 1 


= POS VI I 1. v& , AY : _—_— N 25 * a * * * 7 a 5 * * 8 . 
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Miss um 


beo Children! 
. 1 Mocdy. Anon, Sir. Net lerer 
"Lay G-ace. Poor Souls ! IO. will em ? 


| ba 


| de my Lady loves to do things 
ſhe would have a co 
old Geldings, that 


as 


: * 
— 9 


250 The evt dn or, 


Aas. What has been the Matten bn? 
— Jobe Moody. Why, we came up in ſuch a 3 
mun think; that our Tackle was not ſo. 6ghs: 21 i 


ahoulShe: 7 I ; 


Mar. Come, tell us # Var 6a haw de they wavel? 
John Moody. Why i'the ald Coach, Meaſler, and 
handſom, to be ſure, 
e of Cart horſes clapt to th' four 
cighbours might ſee ſhe went up 
to Lenden in her Coach and Six! And fo Giles Juli, 


the Plowman, rides Poſtilion 
90 Peay +” Very well! The Journey ſets. out 10 it Mond 


de. Tag.] What, do they bring all the Childeon wah 


mem too? 


Fohn Moody. Noa, noa, only the younk Squoire, and 
The other Foive are all out av board, at 
half a 8 a Head, a Week, wich Jobn Greueſe * 
Smoke: Danghill Farm. 


Mar. Good-again ! 1855 right i Academy far | 


T4 Moody. Nay, nay, for that Matter, Madam, 


they are in very good Hands: Joan loves um as; thof” 

_ they, were alt her own :. For ſhe was Wet Nurſe: to every 

Mother's Babe of Are et ade = hag 
1270 Belly-full there! F | 


Lady Grace. What Simplici 
Ma. The Lud a Mercy on a pro Pak "oy | 
' Work will theſe People 1 r "ny | 5 
Lord Town, And + ei do 4 . — 7: 
Jobe Moody. Why we were in hopes to a' come Yeſ- 
terday, an' it had no' been, that th owld Wheazebelly 
— 4 tyr d And then we were ſo cruelly loaden, chat 
the two Fore-Wheels came craſh! Ang at once, in 
. Waggon-Rut Lane, and there we loſt four. Hours foro 
we cou'd get things to rights again. 
\ Man: So they bring {their Baggage with the Coach 2 


1 Met: Ay, ay 17 and good Go oem oe mm 


+ 3 


— — 


— 
— 


$1 "ls n ee 734 
Why, my Ladys Geer along. mere u much as Ad 
four n Trunks, belide. the great Deal:Box, 
he eavy Ralph and the Monkey fit upon behind, 
py Ne „Lady Grade. 8 Hal ha! E | 
Lady N 4 Well, Mr. Meh, and: yray- how owed 
85 . within the Coach? 


3 50 5 Why, there's, Lad and bis. 'Workhi 
and the wy, Squoire, a Miſs Jen, ad and ** — 


Lap Dog. and my Ladys Maid, M 
Pte Cook, thar's 4 —Only et 
little wih dackward, ſo hoiſted her imo t 
Gesch Bone then her Stomach was-eaſy. | A of 
Lady Grace, Ok! Ifee. em]. I ſee em 80 by me. ; p 
Ah f hat. [Laugbing. ; 
Fus Macy. Then . Meaſter. there was 
ſome Stowage for the Belly. * well as the Back too; 
Children are apt to be fami po the.Bayd; ſa we had 
ſuch Cargoas 5 Plum Coke and Baſkets of "eee. 6 
and * and Cheeks, and cold boil'd. , 
then, in cafe of . Sickneſs, Bottles. of Cherry, — 4 
Plague water, Sack, Tent, and Strong Beer ſo plenty a5 
the owid Coach crack again ! Mercy upon. them! 
and ſend *em all well to Tow. ſafe... F 
* Ay ! And well out on't again, Jes. ü N 
| Tabs e Ods bud! leafter, you're a wiſe Moy . 
d for that M ater, , ſo am I Wboam's Whoam, I ſay ?: 
| Fa . . 8 but little Good, er fin* we turn d 
dur Backs on't. Vochiag but Miſchief ! Some Devil's 
Trick or other: plagued us, awth Dey lung! Crack ! 
des one thing; Bawnce goes another. Woa, ſays 
Feger Then ſowle! we are all ſet falt in a Slough, 
Whay | cries Miſs! Scream go the. Maids ] and bawl, 
juſt 'as thof” they were ſtack! And ſo Merey on vs ! this 
was tht Trade from Morning to Night. But my Lady 
was in ſuch a murrain haſte to be here, that 8 
would, thef I told her, it was Childermas Day. 
Man. Theſe Ladies, "chaſe Ladies, 1 
Jeb Moodh. Ah, Mieaſter ? 1 ha ſeen a little — 
And I find that the. Wa: barre ein: ſhe's e, 
ha” "Ih n to * 3; +68. rn 
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| „ willing to come to London tod — 


We a Wy tt was aden yoke, Ju 
Mun. WAS 


= The Fado elde beben . 


Lend Fows. Welt rid; Jeb, Ha! hals... 
Mas 1 hope er ee soch Womb 
2 Ayt ay Meta Mochiven,” 50 

n 7 ay! z of a' et 
| flicks to met Tho as for her Goodüdefs— Why, the Ts 
ut hab Md à Bir! 
Noa, noa; ſays I, there way de Miſchief n done, 


Without 
50 a 


* Mech. Ah, wealt Heart, were e kw! 
the Mon that I am Ods hor” he'll pe 
daily too ſometimes But t en he comme? OW 
"ane conno' hawld it. 1 

Lord Town; Lady Grate; ard Man. Ha! haf ba 

ele Monty Ods bei! Bur k mon bye me whod bow 
th” Conch wil de coming every Hour” aL | 
Meaſter: charged me to 3 A out} oF 75 

n 


Fre. | 


Job 


has 'Buftnefs with you; an 


"= you, by that time he can Cs 80 | Necketoth. h 


* O TI wait upon him. 
tp. Why you wonno* be ſo kind, wall yer 
In If you "11 tell me where you 10 
Jobe Mel. Jaſt i'th” Streetnext'to W e your Wor- 
ſhip dwells, the Sign of the Gollum . Lie Gold 
all over; where they ſell Ribhands and 'Flappy bead 
other ſort of Geer for Gentle men- 1 We er 


3 . Nin Abebrb: What 1 
| Ay, ay, one Mrs. at | 
p< a Couple of clever Girls there eln 1 8 
8 10. i” he's Won Rs oi. 40 
e 8 4 an n 
dont on't—Who recommended that Houſe to you, 6255 Fl 
i . The greateſt good Fortune in the World 
fat For a» 1 was gaping about Strects, who Modul 
look out of the Window there, but the fine Gentleman, 
that was always og by IR Side, x Teri Rates 
Om OM y, that's he 
Ian. v7 Tomembert? "OE him by Sight. 
uw Ma. Well! to be lere, as civil a Gentleman, 
to dee to Man. 


— 


— e mente lords, 18 5 
in, Agany Sharper d TU Wu. "ra | 


5 fe At 175 * 21 to, brea 8 
we 85 es," Yes, nay 003 & bs 0 wit E 


w "# iT ment here . 
"=o bn Moog Wel, Au N 5 
— ord e Te My Sees Sr Pg nt ty Lay, 5 


N70 Grace, Aud wibe, pray hir 1 
5 | Mae 7 Heli Honours, 00 . proud” as 


q 2 [bring wy Congtnems wyfalf : 80, bonef 
2 - Deir Meafter Marys the Goodut | 
Goodneſs bleſs and preſerve you, _ [Exit John Moody, 6 
© Third Toro. & natu KO + 
ady Grace. wary! can't but think 2 in a wet 
| Ae as in » muſt be very god Company. 
Lord Town. 185 enn If this were known 
at half the Quadrilli.-Tables in Town, they would lay | 
down their Cards td labgh at 10. 
Lady Grace. And the e th why 


they would. do | 

| + you ſee, that PRES 200d Hay Po: „eee 
Wart Cards to ter chem rogerher: 506 75 
we thrte fat fober] 0 kill an AN ez 


Mas. I fhall be too hard for you, Madiin. MEE! 
Lady Grate. No matter? 1 (hat have-as much Ayes | 
wige'of my Lord, as you have of me. + | 
Lend Town: 8) you fo, indem b. Have at 
w ns ochre agent hay. pad Cards, 
33% bs £7 29 1 Wha, + 03G + D3E WH 2 Ei Lord: nly. 
| Lady = Ley Come, Mr. Manh—l know you don't 
me now: 


| . ants ya ART ee by to forgive mY | 
thinking ſo, Madam. Where 463 you imagine Fr could 
pany Time fo agreeably ? 

5 Lady Grare: Fa forry my Lord is net here” to take 
his Share of the Compliment———But he II wonder, 
whats become of us! 


[ Has. 
% a - * 
* f . * 
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The a Hen 
1 Pll . in e e " 
S 125 Ne 7 . W 

all be et, 


unoffendir Decency the. TO OY 
amiable "= our of her Conduct? What a 
nion have I had of the whole Sex, for theſe ten 
Vears paſt, which this ſenſible Creature "has recover'd 
in leſs 5 One? Such a e ſure, 2 com- 
nſate all the een Dare, that . 
Folly, and Falthood Weld ro me!, "YA it RY 
Could Women re; cw, ike her; their Lives, 38 is 
_ , What Halcyon Day were in the Gift e 110 [ "REL 
Vin Rovers, then, might envy what they hate ka. 
8 Ani 83 9928 A mock * ret 


31333 t. tie n St: 
4 0 T; _ pon * my 
2 nel 5 Motherly's Houſe. 
a” SAI H+31 er AMES 033427 g 
Eur Count Baſſet and Mrs. Motherly. / 8 
con 3x6 TELL you there is not-ſach EIT 
A England, for yon! Do yon think I would 
33 your Lodgings for any Body, that was 


not ſure io make ow! eaſy for the Winter? 
. Nay, I fee nothing againſt it; ir, but abs 
Gentleman s being a Parliament Man; and when People 
may, as it were, think one Impertinent, or be out of 
Humour, 0% know, when a body uy 46 ale; 92 
one's own— — L N 
Count 32/ P ah! Pr eee eee 
FF aer 
N l 2 of 33 aged | 
th, Alas ay a ne Teer Propld of 
I een ” dy ryan: gy to do 
un i. 2 


0 1 * „ 


2 8 = 8 I GE Al - 
4 * 5 ; 3; 
4 * 7 5 5 3 5 
* "WY 
* * * * 2 ” 19 
N * i 


* 
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n * : 4 3.44 | — EY 
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4 3 TY" Fake 30 


t Boſe Nay if you are afraid of being out. of your [5 
Phu do: you think of ng'n Jae with ah 7 


11 | $2 e "1 ny ts, 
or As bow? }; 17204 9 
Count Ba. Why Ys ah n n 
Which if you'll croup ge A hracoory play it, 
you ſhall go hve hundred to noth 
* Moth. Say you W hen, I go Sit—and 
now pray let's ſee your Game. # 
| "Count Baſ, Look; you in one Word, wy Cards lie thus 
| ——When I was down this Summer at Tard, I uf 
1 gud pan wy eq i ge ge 
F r e, „ "ta * 
Moth; Did you ſo, Sir 
2 eee 
Fr Org aged idle Hour with her. , | 


go9d and ore Lappoſ you would hav 8 
the Tn 1 to Sup, and be buſy; with her. 
Count Baſ. Pſhab | pr'ythee bear me!! 


i Mech. Is this your Game? I would ere 
for it! What, 2 have. a Paſſion. for her Pin-Money | 
uo, no, Country Ladies are not ſo fluſh of it !. 1 

Count . Nay, if you won't have e Fes f, 

Mork. One had have a good deal, I am ſure, 
EA 
my poor Niece Myrtilla eaſy? 6 

Count Ba/. Death! I ſhall do it if the wens 5 


. - will, but let me ſpeak =—m—n— . | 
Moraing #.- 


Moth. Had not you a letter AE TN 
Count Baſ. 1 — it here in my Pocket this is it. * 
[Shews it and puts it uf again. 
[no hind you have made any An- 
er tO it. 

- Count Boſ. How the Devil can I, if you wou't hear me ! 

_ Moth. What! hear you talk of another Woman? 
Count Ba. O lud © lud!. I tell. you. 1. make her 
Fortune Ounds Pll marry her. * 

arb. A likely matter ! if mr not do it when. 
the was a Maid, m now. 
3 yon Vip Conner 


„ 
— 


hn 5 "I" W hs ache, N 3 
* . 6 * IE * 8 4 TI A Ju 
. et ae ae hath RS. * N y * ä r 9 on 
: x - pa. "> - * : N þ ; © . ' 
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f 256 Th Proven wenge © 4. * 
Coent 3% Hey day! turn, 
my Dear! the Doi! you. We nor tn wor: tink F to 
1 marry her. myſelf! = bs Fant - 
_ Meth, If you don” by who the Devil as youu 
why, a alla Ars 8 V 


Mr cone) » 
; +2 Count Baſt 

Meth, Humph I there may de deen By Kava . 
_ *»--Count B/. Very good One for Vocher then; Wi 
| can n her 5 Aa 1 pars Why mould not you came 


= me to a Witt 
Your ny le Sir! ay! — hooking 
Affair, you know ven may confiriind-me-—bur 
woke is this bleſſed” Wiſe and Hausband to be bad! 
Count 3 Now have a little Patience — Fou hank 
-know then; this Country Knight, and his Lady, bring 
3 the Coach Wich chem, their eldeſt Son and 4 
Wecker to teach them bo cm: their Fares __d. 
turn their Toer out. en $16 e ee, 4 
Moth, Gf 1714 
Oount Pay; The — is 12 wake d Whey, ho fix- 
wp 34ſt taken from School ; and to-hanke? after 
every Wench in the : "the Daughter, much of the 
ſame Ape, x pert, forward uly, Who having eight thou- 
fand Pound feft her by an old nr Pr corey ſeems 
to have u devilifi'Mind to be doing in her Way too. 
_ Moth. And Vour 87 is, to put ber into Buſieſ 
1 af. Look in front; Mrs: Marker we 
Count B 00 a ; * 
Gentle „ whoſe e Chariots roll, only, apon 
the four Aces, are liable ſometimes, you know, to have 
"a Wheel out of Order: Which, I confeſs, is ſo much my 
"Caſe at preſent, that my Dappte Grays are redue d to 
2 a Pair of Ambling Chairmen : Now, if with your AI. 
- tence, I can 'whip up this young Jade into a y- 
Coach, I may chance, in a y or two after, wer) 


der in my own Chariot, en 3 to an Opera. _ Now 
oat do 8 ſay tome? _ ko) 
Moth, Why, I ſhall not —— ſor thinking of i it. 


Bat how: will you prevent the Family's ſmoking you 
\ Deſign? 


wok 2 | 


: N „ . * * a e 
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Coin Ba}: By revewing my Addreſſes to theMother. | 

Morb. And how will the hter like that, think you? 
3 Da. Very well—=wiri tit covers her on 055 | 

Meth, That's true—— * mut 2 3 foes & ft 


Count r It's a — Ve I 1 y { 
the five hundred ſhall. be apap in 12 vl yo. 
"Meth: That's "honeft—Bat here! comes my. I] 
mall we let her into the Secfet? | 

| "ITE rnb may be, Iimay aber. | 


I 3 * old Beten Myreilla. 105 TY = . be” 
4 Mis: $ Niese all : Rooms done out and the 
"Reds the ered ? , fre * iT 4. | 


Mr. Yes, adorn, but Mr. Moch tells us te — | 
always burns Wax, in her own S and we, hae 
none in the Houſe. 88 

Moi b. 64 * I myſt beg N Pardon, ce | 
cis, 8 2 holy Dig oy know. * {Exit Mrs. 4 
ut Ba/. 9927 how doſt ou do, F984 
Mr. As oh D 7 ng al $a Gameſter can. 
Dod Bal Why, what bave you lot? . 
Mr. What I ſhall never recover; and why, a _ Ws 
a have won it, don't ſeem to he much the better for t. 
' Cotttt. Bay, Why Child, doit thou ever ſee any body 
vrer-Joy'd for winning «dtep . fix Months ufter 
'tis over, | 
"Mr! Would 1444 meer Fay M Mf 
© Count Bas. Phan! theſe melancholy” Thooghts 
5 . itil. e ene e, 
— 0 * 11 51 68 1 Cz3 r N 
unt Ba Uſeful 5 ſoppoſe I 
Ws I Vit peeps 
A fuppoſe yon I Min any one en enough, - 
war in take ne of by out hands. 
nt BA W. 85 do you think of the yon Country 


C 
12 rand I. oF the * that's com | com 7% Mg 
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. * 16 The Provox' D Hergen; ern. 
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PF, 


Haw * - 


* Myr. How ſhould know what to think 80 vim? —Y 

Count Ba/. Nay, I only. give you the Hint, Chile; 3 
it may be worth your while, at leaſt, to 6 about you. 
1 2 Buſile's that Without. 


- Enter Mrs. Motherly is bafe. 2 


Moth: | Wer" Sir! the 3 Coach i is, at the < 


1 Door! they are all come! eie 
_ Count Ba/. What, already? E 

- Moth. They ate juſt getting e Nef 

And ( my Lady ? 8 o yo be in the wa "ay. 

> I muſt run and receive them. [Exit M. othe . 
| ' Count Ba/. And think of what I told you. Lars Count. 
| Myr. Ay! ay! you have leſt me enough to think of, 

as long as I live——a faithleſs Fellow ! I am ſure, I 

| have been true to him: and for that only Reaſon, he 
Wants to be rid of me: But while Women are weak, 


Men will be Rogues! And for a Bane to both their Joys | 
and ours; when our Vanity indulges them, in ſuch inno- 


cent Favours as. make them adore us; we can never be 


well, till we grant them the very one, that pu . 


end to their Devotion But here comes RE A 
and the Company. Foſs 7 


Mes, enpers returns, doing in Wronghoud, < 
* 2 fry + La 4 


£92 A 


A. If your Ladybip p leaſes to walk: 110 is Par- 
Jour, Madam, only for hs preſent, till your. Servants 
yer nt your Things in. 
* Wrong. Well! dear Sir, this is | fo Mbh 
: obliging ite? n it gives. me Pain tho', to turn 
vou out of your | 


Count Ba/. No Trou 10 in a Madem; we 
15 ſingle Fellows are ſoon mor'd; beſides, Mrs. Matherly's 


my old Acquaintance, and I could not be her Hindrance. 


; Moth. The Count is ſo well-bred, Madam, I dare lay 
he would: do & great deal s en e 


A good well bred. 
4 to the Count. 
MF oe 8 


1 4 
ee e. 


. 
* 
oo 


J # - 2 „ * 4 . - 3 
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4 r 1% Lennon, . 2 
cet 27 O Madam, ſhe is much amon 
pie of . 8 — 


Are there a many People of Quality 
in 5 Vireet, Mrs. Mae 


Moth. Now your Ladylhip is here, Madam, 1 den 
de there is a Houſe 4 them. 

am mighty glad of that: for reelly 
think 2 Quality Should always Hye. among one 
ànoth er. 


Count Ba/. "Tis what one would chooſe indeed, Madam. 


Lady Wrong. Bleſs me! but where are the Children all 
this While? 


ler Sir Francis, Madam, 1 believe i is One care of 
Sir Fran. [avithin] Jobe Mos, „ 407 
Mtb. Here they are, Mada adam. F 


Enter Sir Francis, Spurs Richard, end Mif Jonny 
Sir Fran. Well, Count! 1 man fo it, this was koynd, = 


1 f 
Count Bal Sir Francis? give me leave to bid you 
welcome to London. | 
Sir Fran; Plhah! how Joſt do, Merge e 8 
1 ſee thee ! a good ſort of a Houſe thi!! 
Count Baſ. Is not that Maſter Richard? + .. 
Sir Fran. Ey! Ey! eee -_ 
3 I do, Feyther. 
Squ. 
i Fane i is grown ſo, I ſhould not have ü 
Sir Fran. Come forward, Jenny, 
fenny. Sure, Papa, do you wink I don't Ne — 


> have my 3:8 
- Count Ba/; I T haxe Permiſion to approzek ber, Lir 88 
Jg. Lord, Sir, Tin in ſuch a fightful ickle— | 


Francis, 
Count Baſ: Every Dteſt thit's proper IN | watt become = 


ads N . been a Heng Jour, 5 „ 
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| 4 7h br Ne „ 


7 bote you will for we jo i batter bo. were, Sr, 
TLad Wrong. <oh:;/pers Mrs. Moth. poruting te Myrtilla. 


5 Moth. Only 2 Niece of mine, Madam, that lives with 


me; ſhe will be proud to gre. your Ladymip uy 

Affiſtance in her Power. 

Iady Wrong. A pretty ſort of a young Woman 
Jem, you two muſt be acquainted. 


; Place? ; [Salutes My 

| . You do he's deal of me Madam— 
Madam, your roll hs welcome to Landn. | 
2 June ns. 1 like her prodigioully 3, he call'd 
me my 

. 05 Rich, Pray Mother, may'nt I be acquainted with 


by 11 "Wray. You! Clown! till a 
little —— Breeding E by big ww 


*. 


Siz Frad.: Od arri my Lady Wronghaad!. why do 


N balk the Lad ? how hoala * ever learn Breeding, 
f ke does not pat himſelf forward ꝰ/ꝰ 


Squ. Rich. Why ay, Feather, does Moather mint at 


'Pa be uncivil to 


Mjr. Maſter has ſa much Good-humoar, Madam, he 
Would foon gain upon any Body. . [He At Myr. 


e Rich. Lo yon there; Moather ; and you would 
| ber! 55 et, the ind I mould do welt enon 
* 


obg. Why, how now, Sirrah ! . ee, 


= bee familiar. 


Squ. Rich. Why, an 1 now no body, taw the-Mur- 


rain mum I paſs my Time here, in a ſtrange Place f Naw 
you and 1, and Sifter, forfooth, arena in an Aﬀter- 
noon, may play at One and thirty Bone-Ace,' purely. 


Juan. Speak for yourſelf, Sir | De unt] play « at 


5 ph Clawniſh Games? 


+ Squ, Rich. Why ar you woant yo AR Wine ;- 
then ſhe, and 1, | mayhap, will wy a bawt 3 fours, | 


" withour ' vou. 


Sit Fran, Noa! Noa Dich, that won't ao neither ; 


Th un learn to make; one at Ombre, here, Child. 5 
9 * PH fhew it nm. e rank 


San, Rick 


5 ©, Mamma“ fam never ban þ in a rang ; 


u. Rich. What the Humber ! rn ! wh does 
BY run to this Tarp, d 11 


Sir Fran; Pooh! you filly Tony! 9 a Geam 


at Cands,: "that the bener fort of Feople play there 
together at. 


Sau. - Rich. Nay the mean the merrier, I fay : but 

Sifter is always ſo croſs grain d 

Fe. Lord! this Boy 1s enoagh to deaf 8 
and one has really been ſtuft up in a Coach ſo long, 

that——Pray Madam could not ann 

der for my Hair? 


r. It 700 pleaſe $0 come almng with me, Madam. 


Squ. Rich. What has Ser ta en her away naw | meſs, 


Lady . 


change your e but v mme, n 
home here ſometimes? 


Sir Fran. Ay, ay! priythee come and take a bit of - 


Mme with us, naw and tan. when thouh'ſt nowght. 
8 | 


Count Raf Well, Sir Francis you ſhall find I'll make 5 


but very little Ceremony. 


Sir Fran. Why ay naw, that's hearty! 8 


Mock. Will your Ladyſhip piss 0 ieh you 


with a Diſh of Tea, after your Fatigue ? Tal I have 25 


pretty good. 
Lady # 


lieve we had beſt have it above Stairs. 
Meth, Ye well, Madam: it ſhall be ready imme- 


diately. . 1 Exit Ars. Motherly * 


Lady Wrong. Won't you: walk up. Sir? 
Sir ö Moody ! 


Count 2, Shan't we lay for Sir Francis, adam? 


Lady #rong. Land! dan f mind him he will eme ,. 


he likes it. 


Sir Fran, Ay, ay ne er . heed mes by things | 
eee enen eat Fre et ; 


* 
* 1 * ** * 8 
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rong. It vos pleaſe Mrs. Motherly ; bot Thi | 
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iz get to the Stable. 
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mn 861 4 * : 7 
. N 74,29 * Feb! "up : 
2 1 p ” R 4 


10 au 8 in? 
Moody. Aw but a few Band- boxes, andthe Nook 
thats left o' th Gooſe Poy—But a Plague on him, th* 
Monkey has gin us the flip, T — ſuppoſe he's 

goon to el Relations ;* er leere looks to be a Power 
of um in this Tan but heavy Raſph' is is fawer'd 


> > after him. n 
Sir Fran, Why, let him go to the Devil! no matter, 5 


and the Hawnds had had him a Month agoe but 
wih the Coach and Horſes were got ſafe to th' Inn 
This is a ſharp Tawn, we mun look about vs here, 
Jobn, therefore I would have you go alung with R 
and ſee that nobody runs away with 2 befare they 


L 


Jebn Moody. Alas-a-Cay, Sir: believe 11 awld Cattle 


- - woant yeaſily be run away with to-night—but bowſom- | 


dever, we'lt ta the belt care we can of um, poor Saws, 
Sir Fran. Well, well ! make haſte then 
| Moody goes out, Shade. 


wait u ” your Worthip ! e OO” > 
Sir ran. Wheere is . * "OA 3 Mo ge SOR > 
2 * Moody. Juſt coming i in at Threſhold. $991 


| "Vir Fran. Then goa about your Buſineſs. e. 
e ee e * 


| Coal Mon: Sir, Tam your very. humble Sonst | 
Mas. Theard you were come, Sir Francis —and—' 
Sir Fran. Odiheart I this was fo kindly done of you naw. 
Man I wiſh you may think it fo, Coufin | for I con- 
_ feſs, I ſhould have been better N to have feen you 

* any other Place. 85 | 
Sir Fran. How ſoa, Sir? 33 
Man. Nay, 'tis for your own folks Fm not + aa: 
Sir Frau. Look you, Coufin ! thof I know you wiſh 


me well; 12 1 don't queſtion I ſhall give you ſuch 


weighty 


7 


Jeb Mord: Did oO 'want wp, mw 
Sir Fran. 635k he clear d? and i ut 3 


Jobs Moods Ods Fleſh 1 Nel 1 | 


W 


fy 


1 Jeu to Edd | 1 


ati „be n n done, that you will 
| Fir this is the wiſeſt Jo y that ever I'made in my Life. 
Mai. I think" it ought io be, Couin; for T believe, 
you will find it the moſt 7 who one—your leon 
did not coſt you a Triſſe, I 
Sir Fran, Why ay ! it's true 4475 OP did lick © 2 
little; bur if a Man's wiſe, (and I han't fawu'd yet that 
I'm a Fool) there are ways, Coulin, to lick one's * 
waole again. a 
Man. Nay if you have "that Sertet . 5 
Sir Frau. Don't you be fearful,  Couſin——you'l find | 
th at I know ſome £2 
Man. If it be any thing for your good, L ſhould be 
glai to know it too. | 
Sir Fran. In ſhort then, I have 8 Friend in "erg 
that has let me'a little into what's What, at „ee 
——that's one Thin 
Man. Very well! , what Good is that ado you? 
Sir Fran, Why not me, as much as it does other Folks? 


Man. Other People, 1 doubt, have the Advantage of „ | 


different Qualifications. . 
Sir Fran, Why ay ! there's it naw ! you'll ſay that 1 

. . have liv'd all my Day's th Country—what then — 
Tm &the Serum I habe been at Seffions, and I 

have made Speeches there! ay, and at Veſtry too 

and may hap they may find here, ———that T have 

1 my Thogue op to Town with me? Dye take 


Man, 1 If I te Caſe right. Coukin'; I am afraid 
as firſt Loyd 5% for your Eloquence here, 


will be, to ſhew that you have = TE ater; lang 
of it at all. 


e e © + EF 
Man. That Sir John Wartbland has lodgit a Pet 
againſt ou. 


Sir Fran. Petition ! why ay! there let it beat 
find a way to deal with that, I warrant you hy, 


you forget, Couſin, Sir Feb!'s o'the wrang fide, Mon | 


Man, I doubt, Sir Francis,- that will do you but little 
Service ; for in PIPE IP EE 2 oh OY” | 


ww — 


Lay 


— 


2 100 The 88 5 eke or, 
| there is ſuch a Thir 
8 them immediatel we, 
"Si ren. With all my Heart! the, ſooner I ſend} 
home again the better. | 
Man e is be Schows r 
re our Fortune? 7 
F Bes In one word, Cont, I think 5 it wy 
the rung bead have been a conſiderable Fam! , x4 
fince England was England; and fince the War 
I have Talents where-withal.;. they ſhan't boy FP my 
Fault, if I don't make 8 a e any thax over 
were at the Head on't. | 
Man. Nay! this ProjeR as yon haye lad it, l 
come up to any thing your Aera, have done thels 
5 . K it! 
ir Fran. t me one to wor it "© 
hav'n't told you all, neither— maybap 
Man. You aſteniſ me! what! and | is # fall as pradli 
cable as what you have told me! 
\ » Sir. Frax. Ay, thof I a ſay it—every whit, Couþn ? 
you'll find that I have more Iron's i' the Fire than 4 T 
doan't come of a Fool's l 3 0 
Man. Very well. | 


* * 


Sir Fran. In a ward, m. Wife has 3 


Court, as well as myſelf, and her \Powghter Jau is naw 


pretty well grown up—=— 
Man. [Ajade. Ang what in the Dex s Name would | 
he do with the ? 


Sir Fran. Naw, 1 I. doan't lay in for a Husband for 


| her, 23 ithis Taun, ſhe may he, Ns r 
1 Not unlikely. 3 


Sir Fran. Therefore 1 hays DPD Thought of getting : 


her to be Maid of Henour. - 
Man. [Afide.) Oh! he has taken my Breath away but 
I muſt bear him out——Pray, Sir Francis, do you think 
her Education has yet qualified her for a Court?! 
Sir Fran. Why, the Girl is a little too meitleſome, 
ins Ca * ſhe e — . Lk Ar 


©. Sf > 


W 


dl. 


that will ſoos teach ber how to Mund fill, yu knop,. 
Man. Very well; but when the is n 
muſt Kill wait for a Vacancy. 

Sir Fran. Why I hope one has @ gaod Chance fo 
every Day, Couſin! For if I take it right, that's 2. 
that Folks are, not more willing get into, than ey 
ate to get out of —It's He an Orange Free,” upbn whüt 


oy . 
- * 0 
4A 


to. drop, at the ſame time. 145 

Man, Well, Shes 2908 beſt know how 46 F $a 
your Pretenſions ! But pray where is my L 

Couſins? I ſhould be glad to ſee th em too. 

Sir Fran. She is but ju{t raking a Diſh'a Tea with, the 
Cans and my L andlady— I! call her 8 | 

Manx. No, no, if Es REN 1 ſhall call again 

Sir Fran. Ods- heart! 

1f 0 a 3 


| Caukinz -what! the bel Friend 
Lady, and the, Gentlemag TONE 


— Here! Sweet-heart ! 
pr y thee: defire m 


upon her. 
Man. Pray. * who may the 


Sir Fran. 
Cons Bae. | 


"Man; Ob! is it «det Ha 
appy in his Ac | 


4 . 1 
ir Fran. eg the 5 
3 Knew in my. 57 15 ee. 
would go out of his 5 d 7 an. 


oy 


Lip of 7 York Ne ihe would: never bb Wit el. 


you know, ſhould always takę gare chat 
have innoceBt Company. 


not be ſuch another! | + 
Vor. IV. N "oe 


/ 


/ 


bunny n 146 
dat l. Then ſhe ſhall learm to:daunce ſorbwith, at d 


__accawnte—it will bear Bloſſoms, and Fruit ne 


end lbs fo ms ha : 


don a bit; tell 1 Wien IR "9; Sa 


. Man. That was happy indeed ! and; a ＋ ent Mow 
his Wife, may 
Sir Fran, Why ay | thats it! ang} chin there coujd 
3 an "ors 4 
"7:3" . 


| 
| 
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A Why troly, for her purpoſe, 1 think nor. 
Sir Fra#,\Only naw! and tan, he—he Vs leetle 
65s much upon Cetemony; that's his Fault. 


Man. O never fear! helF mend that every 27 | 


"Mercy on 68 what a Head be has! | e. 
el? Sit rast So) Here they come! me 


Boer Lady Wronghead, Count Baſtet, ard OY! Motherly. 


I Lady Wrong. Couſin Manly ! this is infinitely obig 
fog Lam extremely glad to ſee uu]: 

| Man. V dot moſt obedient Servant, Madan A am lad 

to * yoar' Lady ſtip look ſo well, after your Journey. 


28 F Wh really ! -coming to- Tuned. 1 har 


a Jittle more Life in one's Looks. 
. Vet the way of living _F is very. -apt to 


deaden the Complexion— and give me leave to 
tell du as a Friend, Madam, you are come to the 
5 bans Place in the World, Tor 2 good. Wesen to grow 


better in. Lat 3 
© "Bally Weng. Lord, Coufin ! Sokr! ſhould: People ever 
make auy Feen Life, chat are always moap d up i in 
the Countr 77 
© Count Bt Hor Bay certainly takes the Thing 
in 2 quire right Light, Madam: Mr. Mg, your Kum 
| Servant hem. s 
; e Familiar Puppy. IA. ] Sir, your ö. Ged. 
ent 1 ove be: be civil to the Raſcal, i; cover my Suſ⸗ 
. en ee Fel. 
117 bunt Baſe Was 1010 at Whites this Morning, dr 
pf Mas. Ves, Sir, 1 juſt called i RT” 25 39} 
„bat 50% Pray=— -what—— —Was there any thing done 
there? 4: — 

I Man. och as uſual, Sir; the ſame: 
endete ie Crows about them. 
„ound 84% The Deuutote: Rarotet ad a he y 

* i ö 


ry *Thiwble ene 10 964, FEW $5 


en. I hope, Sir, you had your Share of Mm? 
Coun Bal. Ne, faith! 1 came in When it eas all 

07 OPT: 4 think I jaſt made a couple of Bets with him, 
K up a cool hundred, and ſo went to the King's 2 

, R * a y 


beet, 1 Low? \ 145 9 


5 ho N „5 Ar. 
1 wee pil oy t ye made 
here. 4. ric at A ere tt L403 $25 mg. e. 


Enter Squire Richard, with a a appt 1 "a 6 A 


Sir Fran, How naw, Dick! what's the matter with 


thy Forehead, |Lad? 2; 0 3d. a8. EO 
Squ Nich, ha a a buch UU eq) 4 1-3-5 © 
Lady Mrong. And how how did you come bx . Ne 
leſ Graner 80 ST £9vg9..3 ir L 


Squ. Rich. Why, 1 bos ee . Sifler, and 


t'other young Woman, into a little Room gut naw; and 
ſo with that, they flapt the Door full in my Feace, and 


ve me ſuch a u hurr here 1 thought they had 


aten my Brains out? ſo Igut à dab of vet brown 
Paper here, to. ſwage it Pe, 72 1228 7-7? oy Gan 

Lady rang. p 
never. have dont with y Horle- 


'Þ Lyn 


p 8 
Sir Frau. Pooh? never heed it, Lad f it will be cell | 


by to-morrow—the Boy hdg 4 ſtrong Head! 's 


Man. Ves traly, his "Sell ſeems — of 3 $ 
5 ae a 
- this. is your God - Son. 17 1439 Tags 1 ol to 5 8 


ble Thickneſs. {rant ber tiama 
Sir Fran: Cane, Diets hens Cole 


Lady Nong. Ok! here's my Pgughter- een s 


TRETS 0 ie 16. A nnn ITY 
414. #51 1 . + 12 2 4 1 » 


332 
Squ. Rich; ne Gudfeyther! I eee lasen. 
your Bleſl:ng..: |. , 


1 11 1—7 44% 


Man. Thou haſt it, Fee if 10 will * 
any good, may it be ae e at leaſt, as wife a 


Man as thy Father. eon 


Lady Murg. Miſs Fenty + don't you ſeppyoiir Cooke, 


Child? 125 584 $2181 i 84 77 3% þ - "£4 : a 


C41 £007 


Man. And as for thee my pretty Denr——{ Salt ” 


ber. ] may'ſt thou en oP az,good a Woman; 
Mother. ae 1 tl (3... * 
Jon I wiſh t may ever 1 ſo handſom. Sat. 
Gao las Hah ! Miſs Pert! Now that's a i Thought, that 


— 


— 5 


hey ſerv'd you right enough 1 will you 


G : e 


1 a — — * 
22 „„ 22 a 


uw SR 
=_ 5. 0 —— „„ 3 
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148 We Provor'y Hess Ap or, Sy 
ſeems $0 hate been harcht in the Qin on. alls Ede 


Highgate. Aide. 

* 2 Her Tongue is a little nimble, Sr. 8 * 
Lady Mrong. That's only from her Country Edacadan, | 
Sir Francis. You know ſhe has been kept 1 too long there 
—ſo | brought her to London, Sir, to n. a ow 
more Reſerve and Modeſty. 

Man. O, the beſt Place in the World 90 4 
Woman ſhe meets will teach her ſomething of it: 
Gentlewoman of the got looks 
| like a knowing Perſon; even ſhe perhaps will be 'fo 

good as to ſhew her a little Loodor Rahaviour, | 


_ - Moth, Alas, Sir, Mits wor land long i in — of wy 
Inſtruction. 


Man. That . What thou can't teach her, 


U foon be Miſtreſs of. X 
9125 If be does, Sr, they Hall alyays be he fo 


| ſervice. 
Lady Wes, Very y abliging indeed, Mrs. Motherly. | 
Sir Fran, Vey | End and and civil, think we 
he foray —— DES 
ary friendly Company. 
Count Bu. Hunb 1824 I don't like his Locks 
he ſeems a little ſaioky —l believe 1 had as good bruſh 
of—If L f, I don't know but de may ak me; ſand 
odd Queſtions, LD 


Man. Well, Sir, I believe you and Ido but hinder 
* Family. 
| Count Beſ. It's very true, Sin was juſt thinking of 
going g— He don't care to leave me, I ſee: But it's no 
matter, we have time enough. [4{de.] And ſo, Ladies, 
without Ceremony, your humble Servant. 
| [Exit Count Baſſet, and dropt a Letter. 
Lady Wrong. Ha! what Paper this? Some Billet- 
dock Vu lay wy Life, bur this is na Place to examine 
it. Puri it in ber Pocket. 
Sir Fram, Why i in ſuch. haſte; Coutin? 
Man. O] my Lady muſt have a great many Aﬀairs 
e ; * 
„ N y 


4 © 


A . 0 Waben 5 


| T 'beHere, Bit, I thaff wot baye ue 
bo: every ry Day, while I ay in this Town, of due 


Why, cru es Kidon want Employ i 
he wy uf > „„ Ladi ployw 
: "Jonny: Aud Weidas 6b x6 cok wit 10 de M, Sr. 
Man. Nor you neither, I dare ſay, my young Miſtreſs. 


2. | hope not, Sir 


- Man Ha! Mis Mettle Where zre you going, Sir? 7 


Sir Fras. Only to Tee you to the Door, Sir. 
| Man Oh ! Sir Frasei, X joe do eome and go, with: | 
out Ceremony. 
Sir Fran. Nay, Sir, I maſt do as you wodld have me—- 
your. hemble Servant. IE Manly. 
Wo This Couſin Manly, Papa, ſeems to be but 'of 


ho. well gs 09 Coane, 

aeg! bur Boes u muſt always 
for de his a deal of oney ; and nb 
body knows who be may e it to. 

. - Lady Wrong, Fab; LE a ws here 


— of late about Money, fince you are a 
Parliament Man: What re 
| 2 1 or ten Tears 50 
| a hen be Nr 


. i Fran, Who 2 Coche „ | 

ö Lady Wrong. To whom, pray? 

of Meth; Why, is it pofftle le Lett thouldknow 
nothing of it !-—to. 15 Lord Tevonhy s Siſter, Lady Grace. 


race 


Lady Wro 
K | He. Dar atm it has book in de Nows-Papers 


3 IWreag. I don't like' that neither. 
8 = Sr Fre aw, I 2* for then irs nen n mere 
2 3 
P 2555 If it.is not 08 6; ir heat 
— 8 


i maybe wonk 


vo 


2 ͤ 
ChndCoo- : 


in his way. 
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| mind 10. 5 


1 e Here Feyther, I ha“ | 
ell 1 went as did for our Dall bad A rn a Toaſt, 


— 


w” 


269 The, Pxovox' D HusnAvD; or, 
won Vb 27 derne lung im it bel 77 
5 tot” 4 fy RG. I £187 
ir Fran. . Odfo ! Al 8 trüe bey to the Coole Lad, 
. 4 W i 
Mor h. If you pleaſe, Sir, biel onler-one of my Maids 
to ſnew her where the Ay have any; thing you-have a 


Na N # a 4 

Sir Fran. Thank you Lid Mrs. Motherly; wa 
u. Nich. Ode dach what is it not i'the Hawiſe yet 

{tha be famiſht but howld! Il ee Del 


hers none ante deten 51 1; I Yo, 
5 r Fran. Do ſo, and doſt hear, Dick: 


there's. e er a Botile och“ ftrangy Beer, cat came th. 


on us— if there Bos clap. a Toaſt in it, and 
bo N ap. cn 7 27 4 edt 4 CUBA 


AS . 3ich Minh a lie Nomey and St Hen! 


3609 57.3 l 


1255 [St Fen 1.25 l as:thee and | alway drink it for 


5 * 2227 5 60 a fi * 75 r 
ae N . 
-{&x#4 $qu Rich 


Lady Wong. This Boy i is always thiwking of his Belly! 


Sir Fran, Why, my Dear, you may alloys him tobe a 
wo hudgry.af Journey. | &ft . 4 4:3 Wi Tir9:? $334 2 


er 
Lad ene 1 vin by un 30ur,omn 645 
le has 17% A Aa in or loup of tbe; Cosch all chis 


Day WY am-fure—l with my; poor: Gul could: ent aaꝗuar- 


5 r _— as much. 14 rte * Wii „ wo * D K. 


Jeuny. O as for that | could. eat a great deal more, 


Mamma; but then may hap I aud n rye like | 


him, and ſpoil my ſhape. 4 4157 4 5f | 
wordth Hong: G1 40 eu vd my bar * . | 


va E Spine Richard "th e Tas 560. * 


N 


-and: was goi ging te drink it herſelf. Sa A 
Sir Fram: hy then, here's to . Did 7: t [Drints. 


Sao. Rich. Thonk a Feytliers+ Ne 
Lady: Hias. Lord Sir # ark dings can 
PF | . n ; 


* 
8 46 


t 1 


1 


e 


wii Lowneh.' oY wht 


encournge the Boy to ſwill ſo much of that lu ech 
quor—— it's — to make him W ſtupid. 
Squ. Rich. Why it never hurts me, Mather; and 1 


ſleep like a Hawnd after it. Een 
Sir Fran. Lam ſure I ha Naas K theſe "thirty Lear, 
and by your Leave, Madam! 1 duck know that N want 
Wit: Ha ! ha! 11 ehe 
Jeunn. But you: 1 haves had ru veal more, 
Papa, if you would have been govern'd' by my Mother. 
Sir Fran. Daughter he that 1 goven'd” by! = We 
has no Wit at all. 
+ Fenny. Then I b I ſhall mary a Fool, Sit for 1 
love to govern dearlyyu r: dd 189 
Sir Fran Nou are too pert, Child; it don't do nell 
in a youn Woman. N 
Lily Meng. Fray, Sit. Fran dont fans! hes þ the 
has a fine rowing irit, and if yon check her ſo, vo 
will make Pf we of ther 32914247300 7 


Squ. Rich. Le. al 75 Draught.) Indeed, Mother,” Th 


1 . er my Siſter is too forward. , 


Y6u !- you think Im tho wald 41 1 
ther Mad! * Head's an Sh 


but your Bell 
Lady Wrong, Well Taid, Miſs; he's none of your, 
Maſter, tho” he is your elder Brother, 

Squ. Rich. No, vor ne ſhawn'c de wy Miſtreſs, while 
ſhe's younger Siſteerr Bon 
Sir Fran, Well ſaid Dick { hey em cha awe Liquor 

makes a ſtawt Heart, Lad! eee 
Squ. Rich. So I will . 20 u ain WY for all 
her ! | een ed 2 I Drinti. 


Emer John- Moody.” e edt >" 


t $1EFK 95 5.0 pd att 
Sir Fran. So Jobn ! how are the Horſes! | 
| Fohm Moody. Troth, Sir, I ha' noa good Opi buen e 


this Tawn. It's made up o' Miſchief, 1 1 1270 1 
Sir Fran. What's the matter nav?! * en 


Jobn Moody. Why I' teil :your/Worſhip: 


were gotten to th Stteet End, with" the Gere ber. 


* We Wheels as thick as a 


brick. 


" . . : 
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2152; The PROVvOR'D vUSBAND 5:or, 
brick Wall, laid hawild on't, and bas poo'd it aw to 
Bits; Crack l Went the Perch! Down the Coach! 
and bang! f > the Glaſſes, all to Shivers !. Marcy 
upon. us! and $ be Leads“ m—__ _—_— 
geen! Ty 7 

Jenny. What, e yen to-do, 10 pO ih in the 
Country again, Mr. Lubber ? I hepe we ſhall not 
 Intathe Country again theſe ſeven Years, ann 
tuenty Coaches be pull'd to pieces. A 

Sir Fran. Hold your Tongue, -w. Roger 

in no Fault, in all this ? | 

Jobs Moody. Noa, Sir, nor I, ee net * 
aſheam'd, ſays Reger to the Carter, to do ſuch an unkind! 
thing by Strangers? Noa, ſays he, you Bumkin. Sir, 
he did the thing on very Purpoſe | and ſo the Folks ſaid: 
that, toad by— Very well, ſays Roger, yow ſhall ſee what 
our Mey ter will: ſay to ye] Your Meyfter ? faps hes! 
your Meyſte kiſs my — and ſo he clapt his Hand 
Juſt there, N ke your Worſhip. Fleſh ! 1 thought 
they bad better Breeding in this Tawn.. . 

ir Fran. Ill teach this Raſcal» ſome, II mint 
him! Odsbed f if 1: take him in Hand, Pl * * 
Devil with him. 
Squ. Kiab. * . Feythet; have. him before the | 
| Pari ament. | 


Sir Las, Odsbud ! | nad ſo n * 


© N who I am ! Where does he live? 


Jobe I believe in London, Sir. 
Sir Fran, What's the Raſcal's Name! 
' Zohn' Moody. 1 think I heard ren bin a Dich. 
Squ. Rich. What, my Name! | 
Sir Fran. Where did he go! + 

| Fohn Moody. Sir, he went home. : 
Sir Fran, Were's that? 185 


No By my Troth, Sir, 1 doant — 1 
5 heard him he would croſs the fame- Street again t- 
morrow ; and if we had a mind to N gIt-46.4/ ko | 

wand peat us rer and over \ : 


Sir Fran. Will he fo! Qdzzooks! get me a Conflable,: | 
Lady Wrong, Pooh! get you a good Supper. —_ 


4A Jou © Lowman: 1335 
Sir Francis, don't 8 in a Heat for SHI cane 


be helpt. Accidents to People that travel 


abroad 10 fee thi: World -t my part, I think its 
a Mercy it was not Over-tarn turn'd before. NIN al 


out ont. ein 4 
Sir Bs Wh iy Fett s true again, my Dear. 3 
- Lady e. herefors fee to-marraw if we can buy 


one at Second-hand, for preſent Uſe; ſo beſpeak a new 
: one, und then all's eaſy 
| | Fobn Moody. 
hare held you abo Day 


9 


obn Moody. Why you ke! had it, ever {ance your 
0 were High Sheriff. 

Sir Fran, Why then go and ſee what Dell has . 
e eee, OY 


Lad A in abe manic tone; bike. do you to 
z, 2 bid her set! me ſome freſh Night. cb, 

106 9-118. -%4 [Bone Lady Wrong. 

: ve. yes, Mamas, and ſome for myſelf ey 

wit 


{Exit Sir Fran. 


:  Squ. Rich. Odeſleſh l r 
5 I gen tek out where tother pratey Mats is, 
ur fea wo 1 80 77 at N toe On... [Brit 
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| Lond 4 Vid then ger Diucer—Ladp Goat, | 


your Servant; , 


__ 


Why troth, $i, 1 gout think this could | 
Sir Fran, D'ye think ſo, 7ohn? W252 Aae , 
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- 2 0 d og 


b 4 
„ ivy by ene RR 


«1: Lady 8 «Wha, is the Houlop already? My Lady 
is not treft-yer | #3 4 +2] 33 - „„ 1 


Lord Town. No dr s hou o'Clock—ſhe may 


break my Reſt, but ſhe thall not alter my Hours. 


Ae Grace. Nay, yoR: Bert ee ee for ſhe 
8 abr : *% es ity 3. $933 


Cord Tes, That, I ſuppoſe, is 0 an Een for her 


| nat being trendy yet. = 29 een ede it 
| Lady Grace. No, upon my Word, the is engaged in 


Company. Tens ial age: 


a5 wat af 


i: Ford Trane Where; pray? 7 YH 957 wo 
Lady Grace. At my Lady Revel's; and you know they 


never dine till Supper-timez >: * 


Lord Torun. No, truly ſhe is one b cet ondecly 
Ladies, who hever let the Sun ſhine upon any of their 


Viees ! Hut pr ythee, Sitter, what W is ſhe 


in ter de e ie ee 356 a „l 
Lady Grace. O! ! in tip-top See I can affurè you 


| he won a deal, laſt Niguat. 
Lord n, know no Difference 3 her Win. | 


ping or Loſing, while. ſhe-continues her courſe of Life. 
Lad pers However. the is better i in good ue 
than ba ei a TIE 4 5 4 bo 


Lord Ti own. Much 1 8 15 When he ; is in "Fe 


other People only are the better for it: When in 
7 i U Homour, Fe: indeed, 1 ſeld e 


my Share of her. 


Lady Grace. Well, we. won't talk of that, now 


Does any Body dine here? 


Lord Town. Manly promis'd me—h the way, Madam, 
what do vou think of his laſt Converſation ? - 

Lady Grace. I am a little at a Stand about it. 

Lord Town: How % ted wand 

Lady Grace. Why——I don't know how he can ever 
| have any Thoughts of me, that could' lay down ſuch ſe- 
f es upon, Wives, in my h 


earing. 
Lord 1. own. Did you ans lis Rules argeaonablez 


* 


rn 8 1 


BY Jovan 111 1 Eon bob. v1? 86 


Lady Graces I can't ſay I did: Bat he mi br'have had 
R Nees een by 
Lord Town. Complaifance is ohly a proof of 1 
Breeding: But his Plainneſs was à certain Probf of bis. 
| Honeſty; q nay, of his gopd Opinion of you; for he would: 
never have open'd himſelf ſo freely, but in confidence 
that your good Senſe could nor be diſobliged at it: 
Lady Grate. My 00d Opinion of him, Brother, has 
bitherto been | 
Letter this M 


"by 
ing that ſhews bim «very different Man 


from what I thought him. > * eee 


Lord Lede. & Letter fond Sem ?: bool! 
Lady Gracee That bon r know, bar there 1 W. L 
c dn mung NEA lover a Kelter. 

Lord Town, Pray ler bel! yoo 199 60-+ 7 Reads. 
The Incles'd, Madam; fell accidentally into my Hand.; 
wag 1 it no way concerns pen, you will only have the trou- 
le of reading this, from your r ſon incere F riend and bundle 
- -Servant, Uninown, &e. $715 
Lady Grace. And this was the inclos'd, [Giving another, 
nes Town. { Reads. J] To Charles Manly, 24 3 5 
Your manner of l. vg with me of late, convinces * that 
- | now grow as painful 10 you, as to m; but haaw-. 
25 * though you can love me no'long er, [hope, you : 707 
not let me live worſe than I did, befert 7 80 an bouſ? 
- Income, for the Vain Huge of bing ev vars,” 
Myrtilla Dube! 
P. $ 'T; is above four Months dT, 1 4 W 
rom 3%. 
Lg Ude What th think you now 2! - aha 0 0 N 
Lord Town. I am confidet ing ⁊⁵ñ2 
Lady Grace. Von fee it's directed to Hm ent 
Lord Toaun. That's true! but the Poſlſcri pt ſedihs 0 e 
a Reproacti, that I think he is not capable of 'defervi g., 
Lady Grace. N he could have Coacern enoug k, to 
8 me? i 
Lord Town.” 1 hav obſerved that theſe, fort of Lettets 
from unknown ale generally come from 7 


Enemies, - * n £ D 


0 " 1 ' v5 1 1 98 7% * 763 5 7 
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156 The Provor'y Hunan er, 
Lady Grace. What would you have me to do in it? 
Lord Town. What | think you- dow py 

here him, and ſay I advis d you to it. 

Grace. Will not that have a en odd Look, | 


| 8 
| Ld Town, Not at all, if you ele my Name in PIR 
if he is innocent, his Impatience to appear fo, will dif- 


cover his Regard: to you: If he is Guilty, ie will be 
your beſt way of pteventing his Addreſſes, A in 
Lady Grace. But what Pretence have I to pat him out 
of Countenance ? ? 
I. ord Town. I can't think there” s any four of that. 
Lady Grace. Pray what is't yon do think then? 
Lerd Town, Why certainly, that it's much more pro- 
bable, this Letter may be all-an Artifice, then 1 as 
cone N in . e Sq ** 


0 Dater a e. | 


Serv. Mr. Man LF: Lond: \ F GE 

Lord. Town. 3 receive him; ; while 1 ep a 
Minute Ann Lr Lord Tawnty, 
| gn Mil eee 8 


1 Madacd, 3 your moſt Obedient they told, me, 
my Lord Was here. | 

Lady Grace. He will be here preſently ; 25 Hei is bur juſt 
gone in to my Siſter, ' 

8 So! then my Lady dines with . 

Lady Grace. No; ſhe is engag d. 


Har. J hope you are not of her Party, Madam? 
Lady Grace. Not till after Dinner. 

fs 9277 pray how ay the have diſpos'd of the ref 

i y 7 1 

© Lady Grace. Mach as [uſual | the has Viſits till a 

icht; after chat till Court time, the. is to be at Qua- 

PLC at Mrs Tales: After the Drawing room, roo 
takes a- ſhort, Supper with my Lady Moonlight. And 

| ow l they 80 together to. my Lord Meble 4 
embly 1 20 

ane. And are _"_ ta do all this 1 with ber, 


} 1 2 
1 * 
+ : 
, 4 f 


: 
** 


deen aun a Git: For I had 


* 


have drawn her to the Plays bot 1 doubt we rea 

much upon our Hands, that it will not he 

_ 8 3 

ady Grace. There's no in 

what one is not charm'd 50 great Meri in bee 
- Man. And yet I have A Wy 
Lady Grare: How: Os you. wdivh d1 bet war 14 bf 8 
Man. Why, I have pam d a 4 0 th 

N the Ladies, — ren, r 
ter pleas d when I was at quiet without em. 


Lady Grace. What induc'd you, then, to > be ith them? 


Man. Idlenefs, and the Faſhion. 


. Lady 2 freak No Miſtreſſes in the ſe? PIERS 
T, op. 2 wean — e 


e Nu of ee ee 
8 
were worth. _ 

Man. Why really, where Farey __ makes the 
Choice, Madam, no wonder if we a are generally 
bled, in thoſe ſort of Bargains, which I confe 


quette, | or other, be rp my Hands, Whom I could love 


perhaps juſt enough, to put it in her, power wo plague ws, 

23 1 that's a ' Pomer I doubt, commonly 
made uſe of. 

Man. The Amours of a Coquette, Madam, feldbm 
have any other View | I look upon them, and Prudes, 
to de Naſances, juſt alike;-tho they ſcem very die- 
rent: The firſt are always Plaguing the Men ; n the 

other are always abuſing the Women. 

Lady Grace, And et bo ef hem do it for che fime 
vain Ends; to eſtabliſh a falſe Charakter of deivg Vin 
+ tous, 

Man. of dal Chaſte, laws for know 0 
other Vierus : 3 — 1 
fick in every thing elſe, that's Vicious: 7 


* Nature) keep their — only dale ey 


— 


A Jovnney „ Loden. 1% 
Lady Grace. Ouiy u fem of he Viſus;/I would indeed 


bub- 
ſome Ca. 


che Credit of that, they traf- 


2 


o 
„„ 2 1 


— 
— — — n . 
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. 8 Power to do Miſchief with it, "thin ; 
they could bly put in practice without it. 
Lady Grace.:Hold | Mr. Manly: I am afraid this . » 
vere Opitiont'of the Sex, is owing to the ill Choice you 
have made of your: Miftreſſes, © 

Man. In a great Meaſure, it may be ſo; But; Madam, 5 


10 both theſe Characters are ſo odious; how, vaſtly valu- 
able is that Woman, who has“ attain'd all they aim at 


without the Aid of the Folly, or Vice of either? 


Lady Orace. I believe thoſe ſort of Women to be as 
fearce, Sir as the Men, that believe there are any ſuch: 
or that allowing ſuch have Virtue enough to * 
| "Man. That coal delten Wem Wen——had been a 
more favourable Refleftion ! ' © 
Lady Grure. Nay, I ſpeak only, Hot hy litile Raye. 
rience: for (Ill be free: with you, Mr. Manly) I don't 
know a Man in the World, that in Appearance, inight 
better pretend to a Woman of the firſt Merit, than yours 
ſelf: And yet I have a Reaſon, in my Hand, here, * 

think you have your Failings. 
Man. I have infinite, Madam; 1 am © Ie 1s 
want of an implicit Reſpect for you, is not among the 
Number pray what is in your Hand, Madam? 
„Lady Grace. Nay, Sir, 1 bare no Title to it; for the 


Direen? is to ou. [Gives him a Letter. 
Mar. To me I don't remember the Hand 
[ Reads r0bimſel Pi 


Lady G 1 can't e any change of Guilt in 
| pie r and his Surpriſe ſeems Natural ! [ A Hd.] 
(Give me leave to tell you one thing by the way, Mr. 
Manly ; That I ſhould never have ſhewn' you this, but 
that my Brother enjoin'd me to it. 6 1 a vhs 
Man. | take that to inte from my Loris good 
Opinion of me, Madam: |; | +: 1s 4 | 
Lady Grace. I hope, at leaſt, it will ſtand as an- Ex- 
cuſe ſor my taking this Liberty. N 0 
Man. I never yet ſaw you do any thing; Madam, that 
: woos 0 wg 5 and, 224 you 25 not give me. 
4 - ak 


„ 


> 1 | a 


* 


e nnn 40 eser . thy 
an [tance tothe nme the Favour Iam 


Lee 
Lady Grace. I don't believe 1 mall bela any, that 
van thinhiproper took. M0 | $6083 © SEXES ien 3 3% 


Man. Only this, Madam, to indulge me ſo Sars ast0 


let me know bowathis.Lietter came into your Hands. 


Lady Grace. Inclos d to me, in this without a Name, 


Man. If there 8 in the Contents. Madam 


| "Lady Grace. W 9 4 there is an impertinent In- 

fGinuation init: ab I know your good Senſe will 
think it ſo too, I will wenture to — i: alf 
4 oo Von l oblige me, Madam. 


L SY 


A TOS He takes the, then Locket wid rom 
"Daily Grace. (Alea. Now am I in the oddeſt Situa- 


tion! methinks our Converſation grows terribly Critical? 


This muſt produce ſomething . Q lod! would it 
were over li Dze yan et TH ut 


.. Man, News, Madam, J begin to have ſome Light i ine 

the poon Project chat is ati the Bottom of all' this. 

i 5 rows I have er of whatGould be pro: 
Ratten. 


* * 


„n, A little Paclenceg) Madam ———Firt, as to 


the Inſinuation you mention F 1 0b 


Lady; Grace. Ol bat is he going tem ſay w I Tf 


„ . Tae n Intimseh with m) Lond may havk al. 


low'd my Viſits to have been very frequent here of late: 
ſuch a talking Pow as this, ybu muſt not won- 


3 
* a. great many. of thoſe Viſits ate plac te your 
0% And this taken for granted; I Goole: has 


born, told to my Lady M rongbead as a piece of News, 
n 


ce het Arrival, not; improbably without many ws | 


Bs ef Circumſtances. talent; * Thy 
Lady Grace, My Lady Hrang bend“! 12 FE i 195 


Man. Ay, eq44gagy for I am apts thi is her 


Hand | ” 04% Y8444; Nd TE 
| eee Crate. What Wann 


; Man. To interrupt any Treaty of Marriage, the ma 


| have. beard, 1 am-engag'd in: Becauſe if 1 die dos. 


Heirs, her Family expects that ſome part of my Eſlate 


ma 3 Jur. I hape, d if {0 far 


miſtaken, 


at 
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16 The Provok'd HV AUD o, 
miſtaken, that if this Letter has given you che teat Un. 


eafineſs,——l ſhall nk chat * W Momanr of 
my Life. 


Lady eee does not en your a cos. ; 


plaifance, Mr. Mai. 
Man. Yes, Madam, becanſe Iam fre 1 cn conrines 
r Innocence. 


— 212 1151 
Man. Mappe you maycnds, Madam 4 
very innocently have ſo mueh Corioſity. e 


Lady Grace. With what an artſul Gun 
into <p Opinion ? u.] Well, Sir, J won't pretend 
, to have —_— _ — PIG xn, this Ment 
Outy— Ys you iu then, Wan 
| e 2 2 
ö Man. Now I recollect, Madam, there F - 5 young 
Woman, in the Hoaſe, where my Lady 1 ronphead 


2 %% tv 


lodges, chat 1 heard fomebody- call dri: This Per. 


ter may be written by — as Pooch diroftcd 
to me, I confeſs is a Myſtery ; that before 1 Ever pre 


fare to ne ra 
in Honour to find out. ding. 
Lady Grace. Mkr. wu ans not pdig 2 
' Mae. "Tis dam the err, Mates» 1 hall be 
back in ten Minutes. £1 20 Meeren 40" 9. » TA 
-  Laty'Grace. Nay l bat Diners gad coming 
- Man. Madam, I can ten eee a 
an end of this Aſtair ?! . Gade 
Lady Grace. Bus ebis de food b. why thould any why 
'Curiofny of mine drive you- away ? | 
Man. Since you won't ſufer K to be -youts, adam, 
ho it ſhall be e my e 1. 
. 4 # 
"ah Chunk Well—and now, what oy to 
of all inis ? Or ſuppoſe an indifferent Perſon had beard 
every Word we have faid ta one another, what would 
they have thought one? Would it have been very ab- 
ſurd to conclude, h is ſetiouſly inelined to paſs the veſt 
25 * i wia . 10 for Lam 


2 | col 


tlenoſs To lice d 


Z d, 


Lady Grace, I am fure 1 kae 2 right wo inquire 


Ar 


. 


- # Journey % London. 162 


ſure, the Caſe is terriblyi clear r on my Side ] and why 
may not I, without Vanity, ſoppoſe my——unaccount- 
able fomewhat—— has done as much Execution upon 
him hy becauſe he never told me ſo 
nay, he has not ſo much as mentioned the Word Love, 
or ever ſaid one civil to ny Fr 
but he has ſaid a thouſand to my -Opinion, and has 
— 9 —— he fpoke firſt wo my Perſon, be 
had paid a very iment to my U 
— — him Im and never have 


troubled my Head about him; but as he bas manag'd che 


hie 


Matter, —— Jam ſure of one things that 


Thonghts be what they will, Leal never trouble ar 


rr e | 


2 Fuer Mn. Trafty, © +4 114.5 3 

Wal, un 1. 3s my Siſter dreſs'd yet! Lot: Seo 

ray. 
her &©; I chin, A curgidioanes-. 

Lady Grace. How ſo ß | 

_—— Why, it begun, Madaco ; ein bil Led 

defiring her Ladyſhip to dine at home to-day——upod 

which my Lady ———— upon that, 

wmy Lord order'd them to dy the Dinner, and they my 


Lady order d the Coach ; then my Lord took: her hart, 


and ſaid, he had order'd the Ccdchmant to ſet up: Then 

my Lady made him a great Curt ſy. and ſaid, the would 
wait till his Lordſhip's Horſes bad din d, and was 
mighty bee 000 But for fear of the worſt; Madam, ſhe 


her Chair ready. {Exit Traſty. 


Lady _ 2 they come; and. by their Looks, 


Euter Lady Townly, Lord Townly follewiny. 


| | Lady Texes, Well! look you, m5" inde t tink have 
it 10 üer 
— n agreeable Sabjeft:truly'! - 
Lord Tors Why, Madam, if you wort hear of 
mem; how can 1 ever e bes you . 
* 1 


Ves, Madam; but wy Lotd — 


ſeem a lite unde for Company. | el. | 


* The: -Provor's Mean "ge 


dat mend'ther know: I Rave try d to do it ok 
hundred times, b hurts me ſo I can't bear it! 
8 Lord Town.” And I, Madam, can't bear this gaily- 


s' Abuſe of your Time and Character. 


Lady Town. Abuſe ] aftoniſhing! when the Univerſe 
knows, I am never better Com ny; than when 1 am 
doing what I have a mind to] But to ſee this World! 
that Men can never get over that ſilly Spirit of Contra-- 
diction why but laſt Thurſday n.) there you 
wiſely amended ane of my Faults as you call them 
you infited: upon my not going to the Maſquerade 
| Pray, what was the Conſequence! was not I as 

croſs as the Devil, all the Night after l was not I ſorc d 
to get Company at home! and was not it almoſt three 

O'Clock in the Morniog,. before 1 13 able to come to 
myſelf again? and then the Fault is not mended — 
—for next time, I ſhall only have twice the Iüclinä- 
| to go: ſo that all this menging,. and mendi z\ you 
ſee, is but darning an — — © than 
Lord Town, Well, 2 of Womens living) vf 

late, is inſu pportable; and one wa — other: 

Lady Tun. It's tb be — — we Git 

may j. but then, my dear Lord, you mult give one Time 
End when things are at on © ou know, N . 
mend themſelves f hal that 

Lord Toon. Madam. am not in a Humour, now; 
to trie. 

Lady Town. Why then, my Lord, one Word of fair 
Argument—to talk with you, your-own way now 
You complain af my late Hours, and I of your early 


ones. —ſo far are we even, you'll allo but pray | 
which 58 us the beſt Figure in the Eye of the polite 
my active, ſpirited Three in the Morning, or 
your dull, drowſy eleven at Night? Now, I think One 
has the Air of a Woman of Uality, and t'other of a 


World! 


a, plodding Mechanic, that goes to Bed u ebe _ 
may riſe early, to open his Shop/!—Faagh 1--. 


Lord Zewne Fy, iy, Madam | is this your W 
Keaſoning i: tis time to . 
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in -Hddrs Alone, tit. Akyrb met bur 4s oftem the; n. 

Compiing, wat 6coaliols bog in klert. /*) 1, 
en ate I Mo N yon now,” it 

eee pay r rr 


Money, 4d Men 6vin"it!'"Or,” perhaßt. Men tar 
are voluntary Babbles nt one Gate, in hopes a Lady 
wilh'give theoſ*faie(play at another, erben Nec 
voidable mixture with known er conceal'd ILL W 
and Sharpers in Ebro what, to me, 
more ſhocking,” thut Herd an familiar chattering 
ear'd Coxcombs, who are ſo often like Money / 
would: iy ud knowing ther aſunder, but that their Ty 
m end; and the Moh s grows where 
Le 12 l 11083 1787 mw arg 4. 
Lady Tor And Holland wut $06 dadept Brobil 
of his Senſe; that thut their Powder · puff dangerous 
Lord Town. Their being Fools, Madam, is act 4 
wiybthe Huſband's: Seearity : Or if it were, Fortune, 
ſometimes, gives them Lee might make a e 
Woman tremble. * 1 
Fady Town. What do y you mean: 
„IA Nn That Women ſortecimes, Joſe more tian. 


. they ire able W pay ay and'if a Creditor be &little pow 
fing) the! Lady de redeeid to try if, inſtead kT: 
| 8 accept of Trinke. he 


Teen.) My Lord. you grow 0% „enn 


Company with 8 Rs. 
Aſſemblies I ire vent are, full of Io 1 
Lord Town. So are the C — and chen. 


Lord Ton. Ves, and would do it oftner, / if 1 {FA ii 


of the-Chambers were there allowed to. furniſh Cards is 
the e t 1 


Lady Toson. eee chis-while ;. BY. 


you would lay an Imputation on my Fame, to conet 


yeur'own Ayarice'}, 1 FUR ene, . 


N. na nqt expenſive, _ 


make me hate you. I' Hove. you to know, I keep 


i 'UbdyPoked,” My Friends frequent che ee as: dell 
das the 3 e 3830S OE 16s TRE od 


At best, 8 that loſe their 


the n 


- 


hable for not i 
thar's able for not indulg Try 


„ that's dear to me, 1 f 
ungovern'd 9 = Man — ps 1 
| 2 hey make him 3 


tis his own Faul 
R „ 4 Oe 
\ ' ATE: 1 nen pile becr 
* Lord Tsun. Patel k . 90 Ml 75 
Lady Teras. if Heav's tas mads you.otherwiſe, that 
won't be in my Power.. 80 
„Ten n, Whatever max. be in. your þ IA 
Madam; V1 prevent your making, ; Beggar at leaſt, 
Lady eum. A Beg r m out of Patience ! 


Abe four ta-u Morning. 
Lord Teaun. That may de, ma 25 


Lady Town, Then | wop' come b 


| Night. Torn Then, Madam 2 * TY Many wp 
home agai ei bord Townly. 


"q 3 Whg doo he mean |. 1 never beard {ach 


a Werd from bim in my Life before the Man ewas 
te have Manners; in his worſt H 

omething, that I don't ſee, at the Bottom; of allthis 
but his Head's always upon ſome impragicable 
Scheme or other, ſo I won't trouble mine NP longer 


about him. Mr. Manh, your Serra. i 
Fee Manly, ee ee? mph 


* 4 : 
ww 44 


e Lak Pri fm keen dalam 


. Buſineſs with my Lord will excuſe. it. 28 


annoy erp I Robes anten un in woe next | 


—_—_ Will * give me Leave, Madam: 75 15 
Lady Town. See have 1 N - you 


bv lan- as live-in. ? 
LY ak in 

| : 4 © CAMP re. * 

21 


f 


/ 


1 12 
4 3 


1 erst 


4 
us 


1 % 
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fra ® ARE N ls 

dear Lady Grace! how could you 

= = with 
Grace. bi my deen you. 

you 122 for bo has been in ſuch e Fluſter l 

| "Lady. Gra, Alt, ef for whas f | 

Lady Town. Only our uſual Breakfaſt ; dave ck 


5 of us kad our Diſh of Matzimonial Comfore, this Morn- 0 


in we have been charming Company 
Grace. Tan mighiey glad 6f ! fore it moſt be 


a vaſt nr 


themſelves the 1 77 turn a Converſation! © * 
- Lady Town. Ol the prettieſt in the W. 1 
Lady Grace. Now | e that where wo 


Peo le are every fo, muſt often be in 
want of ſomething an Ne — they 


own. my DU You you are the moſh niifigkon 


in the roy Wels“ Aare People have 
"Child, that never enter into the Ima 


things to talk of, 


—» Why, -here's my Lord and I now, we have 
e e abe te free N know, and 


ve have already eight or jon things confluatly in Baok, 


that whenever we want Company, we can take up any 
one of them for two Hours and che Subject 
never the flattor: , if we have Occaſion for it, it 


will be as freſh next Day toe; Fenn 


entertain d us. | 
Lady Grace: Centainly that muſt be vaſlly prony« 
Lady Town. O] there's no Life like it! why Yother 


Da for Example, when you din'd abroad; my Lord 


I, after a chearful tete 2 tit Meal, ſat us 


Jaw by the Fu ire-ſide, in an eaſy indolent, pick-rooth | 


2 107 about a Quarter of an Hour, as if we had not 
| ht of any other's being in the Room ———at'laft, 
was ing bimſelf, and yawning-——My Dear, ſays he, 

„you came home very late laſt iht 


—*Twas but juſt turn'd — II was in bed 


——aw-—by Eleven, ſays he; fo are every Night, 


tays Wel, lays = 1am mms) you can fit up fo 
| late— 


ginaton” of others. 


166 Thr Provo Do vs Mn er, 


e can you be 2 dy faÿs L, at a Thing that 
happens ſo often +—ugon) which we'efiter'd intq u Con- 
verſation Hand tho this vis a Point has entertain d us 
above fifty times already hens eg ſo man pretty 
new Tuings to: ſay upon- it, that 1 believe ue A 
ir mill laſt as Ion as we ive. . 
Lady Grace. But pray! in uch dort of Tamy Pla- 
logues (tho) extremely well for paſling the Time) don't 
| * rugt anon] ene 1215 witty 1175570 Bie- 
 ternets | emo dd EG ! "v6 
„Lady Ten. 0 Yell cc loteract do eddie Al! 
A ſmart Repartee, with a Zeſt oſ Recrimination/at the 
Head of it, makes the prettieſt: Sherbet ;;Ay, ay if we 
did not mix a little of the Acid with it, a matrimonial 
Society would be ſo. luſcious, that nothing but an old 


diquoriſh/Prude would be able to bear it. 
Lady Grace. Well, certainly you _ the: moſt 
" ant Fafte— - 


ady Town. Tho! to tell youithe Truth, wp Der, 1 
rather think we ſqueeꝝ d a little too much Lemon * 
it, this Bout; for it grew ſo ſour at laſt, that—[-thi 
—1 almoſt told him, he was a eee 
ee, ſomething: 275 „pe me out 
Lady Gow. Ol kar cor e „ 28d: 
4 Lady Town. Nay, if he ſhould, I may. thank my 
TOR wiſe Father for that * 4742 nen Te: , 
Lady Grace. How ſo ? ee 
| Lady Town, Why hen my good Lord. firſt 
open d his honourable Trenches. before me, my unac- 
- -countable Papa, in wane Hands: 1 how: wal 0 me 
4p ieee 55 #3 LAST: I 
Lady Grace. How. do ob . 
5 Lady Town, He ſaid, the Wives ok Nis 4. were 
cbme to that paſs, that he would not deſire even his on 
Da vghter ſhould be truſted with Pin- money: ſo that w 
1 hole Train of ſeparate Inclinatioas are left entirely at 
the Mercy of an Huſhand's odd Humour 
Lady Grace. Why, that, indeed, is 8 to make 
"i ben of Spirit look about her 5 
l Lady 


4 Lady Tou. Nay; but to be ſeriobs, my Dear; what 
wand you really have acWoman do in my Caſe? 
Lady Orac. Why I had a. ſober Huſband as you 


| | haves I: would make myſelf. me happieſt Wite- in the 


World, hy being as ſober as he 


22 Ot you wicked Thing f bor can vnn x 


_ teize one at this rate ? when you knaw: he. is fowery 
ſober, that (except giving me Money) there is not one 
thing in the World he can do to pleaſe mel Aud J atthe 
ſame time, partly by Nature, aud partly, perhaps, by 
23 the beſt Company, do with mg Soul love almoſt 
every t 


ing he hates! I doat upon Aſſemblies? my Heart 


— 


eee ee 3167 


bounds at a Ball; and at an Opera I expire ſ thEn1 


love Play to Diſtraction l Cards inchant me?! and Dice 
put me out of my little Wits! Dear! dea Hauurd 
oh | what a Flow of Spirits it gives.one |. Do you never 
play at Hazard, Child 5 

Lady Grace. Oh I never! I don't think it fits well 
upon Women; there's ſomething ſo maſculine, ſo much 


the Air of a Rake in it! 995 4% 
| ſwear and curſe! and when a Woman is thrown ee | 


ſame Paſſion - wb | Aen. 


Lady Town. That's very true! one is 2 liunle pat th it, | 


[1 ſometimes, w6t to make uſe of the ara rant nag | 


$506 ©1297 4+ tee i 1907512 ti 28 S569 
©: 'Lady:Grace.: Welland, „ 
Words ate you really fore d to make-wuſe g 24 

Lady Town. Why, upon a very hard Caſe, indeed, 


— a ſad wrong Word is riſing. nee Fee N 


n 1 give a great Gulp—and ſwallow eit. 
; BY Crates Welland i "is not that — to-make 
you orbwear play, as long as you live? 575 11 
Lady Town. O yes! I have forſworn "IP 11 BY 
Lady Grace. Seriouſſy 77 4 F 
Lady Town. Solemniy! a thouſand ee bes then 
ove is contanly bean. ain 6 3b nll 
Lady Grare: And in anifucr dat . rl 412 


Lady Town. My: Dear, what we ſay, „ are 


Loſers, we look upon to be no 'more binding than a Lo- 


e O '» Oath,: or a Great Man 5 Promiſe.” But I beg _> 
| | O5 


h - 
2 ta. E 
_ — > . _— — * 


160 The Pxovor'y Hugpand) or, 
| Sin Cd Leben dps fell ev © AN, 
| you are a Prude, and « to live ſo 
Li Grace. Why. I confefs my Names d 
8 in a degree; rr 
y Tsun. Well! how a Woman of Spirit (for 
2 you will marry, hre, 
inconceivable marry poſe. 
| Lady Grace. Tan bn b F-m . 
1 8 Tour, And won't you live in Town?  ' - 
Y Lay Grace, Half the Year, 1 ſhould like it very well, 
* Lady Town. My Stars! and you une, live-in 
London half the Year u be fober in i 6.8 : 


Why car you well g | nt hr 
o7U8. as $ 
in che Counry ? 4 5 pu * 


Lady Grace. ee balf Year. 9518 

Lady Town, And pray, what comfortable Scheme of 

Life would P 

Lehe Anmenme > 
ee might very wall 

content ws. 

Lady Town. O! of all things let's hear it. 

Lady Graces Why, in. Soares, I'could.ſs. ay. 
| Gvicbloncs bi Riding, in Wan. 
| or fitting at the End of it under à great ree; ia 

Fug dining, chatting: with an ble Friend, per- gh, 

1 hearing a litibe Mufic, a Diſh of Tea, or 

2a 


e of Cards, ſoberly ! 3 my Family, look. 
_ ing inna its Accnunts, playing with my Children (if 
| 12 ) or in a thauſand other innocent Amuſements 

— 1- and poffibly, by theſe means, I might 
Induce my Huſband to be as ſober as myſelf———-.: - 

Lady Town. Well, my Dear, thou art an aſtoniſhing 
Creature ! For ſure dog primitive antedilavian Notions | 
of:Life, have not been in any Head theſe thouſand Years | 
ES Under a great Tree | O my Soul Bet I beg we 

may have the ſober Tows-ſcheme: t00——for Hen | 
charm'd with tbe Country one 


| Pr A IEICE Rr to > Wick 0 


| i 1 Lady 


— \ 


ks th Well, tho} ba emen god au. 
v. —— tpn, for fea Fi 
W ſor i of kala. 
Madam, I will firſt ſo far come into 98 that 
IL would never be dreſs d out of it ¶ but ſtill it ſnould 


be ſaberly. For I can't think it any Diſgrace'to a Wo- 


mart of my Fortune, not to wear her Lace as 
fine as the Wedding · ſuit of a firſt Dutcheſs; Tho" there 
is one Extra ä nj 9 >" Ak 
Lady Town. Ay, now for i.— | 
— Grace. Lade every Ber be ar cles wa 
ride 
_ _ Landy'Town Why the Mew ſay; that's a great Step to 
B — 
let's ſee'to what Purpoſe ? 
Lady Grace. I would int that is my real Friends; 
but as little for Form-as 
Court; ſometimes to an Aﬀerably; 


S ee ee LI 


(becauſe tis the aſhion)' now and then a Opera 
= I would not Expire there; for fear 1 —— 
again: And- laſtly; r bat for Curiofity;-1 1 


lid my / Company, I night might Be drawn in ones tha Maf= = 
| Aud chi F think, is. us. far a5 any Woman” 


2 4 


— Well? if it bad n not been for thane: lat» 


Piece of Sobriety, I was juſt going to-call for ſome Sur. 


fejt-water, 
Grate, Why, don't you think, with thefarthlr 
Ald of Break „Dining, taking” the Air, Supping, 


Skeping, not to ſay a. Word of Devotion, che four and 


twenty Hours might roll over in a tolerable Manner? 
Lady Town: Tolerable? Deplorable! Why, Child, 


all you propoſe, pas de hee 2 now Sol Wat 0 


Eajoy e _———ects 


" Enter Mrs, Frofty.”” | 5 5 oo 


Traf: Mädam, your . is meds. 

Lady Town: Have "the Footmen their white Fla 
beaux yet? For laſt ww was n U 

vob IV. | H * 1. 


4. 


- TY * 2 
; 1 0 . * * 9 * 
x 0 # a . - 
: 3 * N ” 1 


Ur aura rm, —.— 


4 
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: Tru. e eee e any ſome come in = 

Morning. — . Lit Tru 
Lady Town, My Dear, you arill exenſ me; bs 

know my Time is ſo precious — K 

lady Grace. That 1 beg 1 may not: hinder your lea 

Enjoyment of it. 

Lady Town. You will call on me at Lady Revel's 

Lady Grace. Certainly. 

| Lady Town. But I am fo afraid i will break into your 

Scheme, my Dear! 


Lady Grace. When it does, 1 will ——faberly] break 


from you. 
Lady Town. Why chen, till we meet again, dear Sitter, | 
I wiſh. you all tolerable Happineſs, [Exit Lady Town. 


Lady Grace. There ſhe - rage into a Stream 


of Pleaſures } poor Woman! ſhe is. really a fine Crea - 


ture! and ſometimes. infinitely agreeable! nay, take her 
qut of the madneſs of this Town, rational in her No- 
borne down 


tions, and eaſy to live with: But ſhe is 


by this Torrent of Vanity in vogue, ſhe thinks every 
g Hour of her Life is loſt that ſhe does not lead at the 


Head of it. What it will end in, I tremble to imagine! 
Hal my Brother, and Manly with him! 1 gueſs . 
I ſhall hear 1t- in | 


my turn, I den une 10 won t become me to be in- 


what they have been talking of. 


 quilitive. | [Exit 4 en 
Euter Lord Townly and Manly.” . 


Lord Tepe, I did not ink ay Lady T7 had 
ſuch a notable Brain: Tho' I can't ſay. ſhe was very 


wiſe, in truſting this filly Girl you call Myrtilla, with the _ 


Secret. 
Man. No, my 
in the Secret. eee I had never come at it myſelf. 


Lord Tows, Why 1 thought you ſaid. the Girl writ 5 


this Letter to you, and that my oY Wrongbead ſent it 


inclos'd to my Siſter ? 
Man. If you pleaſe to give me Leave, my 1 


the Fact is thus 


Count 


Lord, you miſtake me, had the Girl been 


This inclos'd Letter to Lady Grace 
was a real AN one, written a this 355 to the 


A Joux Y % London. 17 
Count we have been talking of: The Count Sch it, 
and my Lady M rong bead finds it: Then only changing 
the Cover, ſhe ſeals it up as a Letter of Buſineſs, Joit | 
written by herſelf, io me: And pretending” to be in Aa 
1 gets this innocent Girl W write Ny Direction, 
for her. 
Lord Town., Oh! ten the Girl ee hi eb 
ſuperſeribing a Billet doux of her oπ¼in to ou? 
Man. No, my Lord; for when I firſt queſtion'd her 
about the Direction, ſhe own'd it inimediately: But 
when I ſhew'd her that her Letter to the Count was 
within it, and told her how it came into my Hands, 
the poor Creature was amaz'd, and thought herſelf be- 
tray d both by the Count and my Lady in ſhort, 
upon this Diſcovery the Girl and I grew ſo gracious, 
that ſhe has let me into ſome Tranſactions, in my Lady 
Wrong heads Family, which, with my having a careful 
Eye over them, may prevent the Ruin of it. 4. 
' Lord Town. You are very generous to be ſo folicitous * 2 
for a Lady that has given you ſo much Uneafineſs, A WS. 
Man. But 1 will be mot unmercifully n ok 


her: for I will do her the greateſt Friend =P in the 
World —againft her Will. 


Lord Town. What an uncommon Philoſophy art chou 5 
Maſter of ? to make even thy Malice a Virtue ft ; 
Man. Yet, my Lord, I affure you, there is no one 


 Adtion of my Life gives me more Pleaſure than your 
Af of it. 


Lord Town, Dear Charles! | my Heart's 8 bes 
ill thou art nearer to me: And as a Proof that 1 have 
long -wiſh'd thee: ſo: While your daily Conduct has 
choſen rather to deſerve than aſk my Silter's Favour; - 
have been as ſecretly induſtrious to make her ſenfible of 4 
your Merit: And fince on this Occaſion you have open'd 
your whole Heart to me, tis now with * Pleaſore, -- 9 
I aſſure you, we have both ſucceeded wh is as 


frmly yours 
Man. Impoſſible! yon flatter me! 1 FER 
Lord Town. I'm glad you think it Flattery : But 1 5 
herſelf ſhall prove it none: She dines with us alone: | 


Hz. | * When 


* | 


— 
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5 - When. the Servants are withdrawn, tw ain) 
tion, chat ſhall, excuſe my leaving: you together O. 
: Charles ! had I, like thee, wants: #- ik in my Civics, 
What melancholy Hours ar Hoart avoided { ! | 
Man, No more of that, 1 my Lord—— 35 
Lord Town. But 'twill, at leaſt, be ſome Relief r 
Anxiety (however barren of Content the State has been 
to me) to ſee ſo near a Friend and Siſten happy in it: 
Your Harmony of Life will be an Inſtance. how much 
: the Choice of Temper is preferable to Beau, 
. While your Hours in_mutual Kindneſi move, 1 
You'll reach Virtue what PT 83 4 oh Leue. l Exeunt. 


'A c T Iv. 8 c E * E 1 
$ 0 * N. . 1. dee, 
_ Moth. Go! Niece! where is it poſſible; von can, bare | 


been theſe ſix Hours ? 
„8 O1 Madam ! I have fuch a-terrible Story to-ell 


© Meth; A Story Ods m Life! What hays. you done 
with the Count's Note of five hundred Pound, I ſent you 
about is it ſafe? is it is it. Security? 
Myr. Yes, yes, it is ſafe ; But for its — — 
5 ren fry us! I have — in a fair Way to. de bang d 
„ 


Aua. The dickens ! has the Rogue of : 2 Count play d 
6 us another Trick then? 


Ir. You ſhall bear, Madam; when 1 came to Mr. 

Gb Cab, the Banker's, and ſhewed him his Note for five: 
hundred Pounds, ey to- the Count, or Order, in | 
two Manths—he look'd earneſtly. upon it, and deſired 
. 


4 — 


. «|! 


that Note in your Hands, a 
whole Schame he bad drawn us imo/ts make our For- . 
tune. 
# .- «Moth. The Devil 
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3 Thad ftaid about ten Minutes, he came 


in to me —claps to 'the-Door, and Charges me with * 
__ <Conftable fer 


* Moth. Ah poor Soul! und how didit thou get off? 
Myr. Waile I was ready to frak in this Condition, I 
begg d him 40 have a little Patience, rfl 1 could ſend 
or Mr. Mah, 'whom he knew w be a Gentleman ef 
Worth and Honour, and who, I was ſure, would con- 
wince thi, whatever Fraud might be in the Note, that 
I was myſelf an innocent abus d Woman and as 
good Lack would have dt, in lefs than half an Hour Mr. 
Manly came ſo, without mincing the Matter, I 
fairly wid him upon what the Count had lodgd 
in ſhort, laid open * b 


you did! | F 
Myr. Why how do you think it was bend 1 could | 
any otherways make Mr. Manly my Friend, to help me 
out of this Setape Twas in? To conclade, he foon made 
Mr. Cafb eaſy, and ſent away the Conſtable; "nay, far- 
«der-he; me, if I-would treſt the Note in his 


Hands, he would take care it ſhould be fully paid be- 


fore it was doe, and at the ſame time would give me an 
ample Revenge upon the Count; ſo that all you have to 


| conſider now, Madam, is, whether you think yourelf. 


fafer in the Count's Hands, or Mr. Manys. 
M. Nay, nay, Child; chete is no Selce in the 


nin) br ng hay; vos FOOT INE Fray = 


in our Power can make him fo. 
Well, Madam, and now pray, 


how Rand Mat. 


| cnt hows, face? What has the Count dove with the + 


Ladies ? 


Aab. Why every thing Tre bes u ined 40, by this 


time, I fi H high F M *s 
cms apple, Be na gh $7 4878 iſs, | 


2 where are Ladies? _ 

ir. Rag ab n evi wn Conch, nd th 

well.bred Coun Count along with chem: They have been 

. —— | 
3 7 


. * 


— 
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and new Clothes from Morning to Night: They have 
made one Voyage already, and hives brought home ſuch 
' a Cargo of Bawbles and Tuner on the a 
Pa r Man that's to pay for them! . -_ 
Mir. Did not the young Squire go with theme |.” | 
_ Moth. No, no; Miſs aid, truly he would — Ai | 
grace their Party: fo Rey: even left him aſleep by the 
171 Fire. 
Ar. Has not he akked after me alt this while 7 For [ 
(bad a —_—_— of an Aſſignation with him. 4 | 
Moth. O yes I he has been in a bitter Taking about 
3 laſt his Diſappointment grew ſo uneaſy, that he 
| Fail y fell a a lag ſo to quiet him, I ſent one of the 
Maids and Jobn Moody abroad with him to ſhew him 
the Lions and the Monument. Ods me |! there be is, 
Juſt come home again you may have Buſineſs with 
* -ſ0 I'll even turn you e Ht 9 


Erie: Squire Richard.] 


93 Rich, Soah! ſoah! Mrs. Myrilla, where — 
vo been aw this Day, forſootb? . 
be 19 if you 80 to that, Squire, where have you 

- WY Pra R Os | 

3 Why, ben I for! at yow were no. loikly 
to com e M hoam; I were ready to hong my Sel————-ſo 
Jeb Moody, and I, and one o your Laſſes have been 

2 knows where——a ſeeing o* the Soights. 

Myr. Well, and pray! what have you ſeen, Sir 7 
Squ. Rich. Fleſh f-: I cawat tell, not ſeen every 
| ching | think. Firſt there we went o' top o' the what 
_&'ye call it ? there, the great huge ſlone Poſt, up the 
rrawnd and tawnd Stairs, that twine and twine about, 
juſt an as thof it was a Cork Serue. 

Mr. O, the Monument! wool and-was it not ain 

Sight from the Top of it? 
| Squ. Rich. Sight, Miſs! 1 1 l ſaw woke 

but Smoak and brick Houfen, and Steeple Tops 

then there was ſuch a mortal Ting-tang of Bells, and 

_Rumbling of Carts and Coaches, and — the Folks 
under one N 0 1 and nn _ 


. Las © 


1 * 
y—— 0 — — 


. 
1 
8 
l 
a 
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a dus, u put me in mind of my Mother's great gas 
Bee-hive in our Garden in the Country. 
4 I op Maitehy TU ur oy; good Account 


Rich, Ay! bar 1 dd. 80 ike it: for my Head 
Ran 7. turn ſo I trundled me dawn Stairs 


4 like a round Trencher.. _ , 
Saber. Well! but this ene pen ef rout fie, 1-fuppoſe r 
Squ. Rich. Noa! noa! we went after that, and ſaw 
the , and I lik de them better by bawif; they are 


pure grim Devils; hoh, hoh! I tonke a Stick, and 


one of them ſuch 4 Poke o the Noaſe—1 believe he 
would ha' ſnapt my Head of, an he could. ha' got me. 
Hohl hoh! hohl! 

Myr. Well, Mafter, whicy __ _ I go dab mi : 
e you prettier Sights than theſe——here' a Mal | 
—_ to- morro w-. FEY 
- Squ« Rich, O Laud! a 1. $2: fay chat's a pure thing 
for Andrews,'' and, thoſe fort of comical Mum- 


mere and the Copnt tells me, chat there Lad and 
I” may jig their Tails, and eat, and drink, with- 


grotiging,:all Night-loog.. ,- 
11 1. W : 


bat would you ſay now, if 1 ould ger you. 25 | 


.a Ticket, and go alorg with vou 
Squ. Rieb. Ah dear! 


Mr. But have a care, Squire, the fine Ladies chirs 


are terribly tempting ; took well to your Heart, or ads 


me {they'll whip it ap in, the Trip of-a Minute. 255 


Squ. Rich. Ay, butt! ey cawnt thoa—ſoa let um look 
1 ony of um falls in love with me may- 
as 4. had as good be quet. 

r. Why ſure you would not refuſe a. ; fine Lady, 
her d you 453 18585 

1 * Rich. Ay, but I would tho unleſs it were —one 
at I know of. 


. Ie. Qh1- oh 1 then. you have left your Heart in the 


Sau, Vc. N Heart ——eh 

u. Rich. Noa, noa, my Heart — r 
nas ei de n b 
eee you, - 8 


Rich. 
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Rich. May, not ſon 2 2 

Ale may have it, 2 thinle of. 

Myr. I can't imagine what yo mean 
Sgqu. Rich. Noa]! why . you. know how . many 
; Folks there is in this Room, naw ? - | 

Myr. Very fine, Maſter, I ſee you have learnt -ihe 
Town Gillancry already. * 

Squ. Rich. wg, doan's vou deliere at I have a Kind- 
Be 0 Fy l fy ! Mater, bes hon talk beſide you an 
too youn Lb. ay? but-I cnn "ror 


u. Nich Ay" but 1 caunt chin o 5 
2 that. | * king you 
Myr. How! why * Sir, you dont pretend to thick 
of me in a diſhonourable way ? | 
Sgqu. Kieb. Nay, that's as you ſee vad ve mint 
*at you would ha thowght of me for a Hausband, may- 


Bap; unleſs I had Means, in my own Aalde; and Fey 
ther allows me buthaulf a Crown a Week, as zeta while. 
* Myr. - Ob! when like an Body, "tis nor want of 
Money will make me refuſe 
Squ. Rich. Well, that's juſt my mind nowz for an 1 
Uke a Girl, Miſs. I-would erer | 
Myr. Ay, Maſter, now you ſpeak like a Man-of Ho- 
nour : This ſhews ſomething of a true Heart in you. 
Squ. Rich. Ay, and a wos Heart- youll find me; wy 


when you will. 


Myr. Huch i huſh ! here's your Papa come home ad _ 


; my Aunt with him. | 
 SqaiRich. A Devil own what dodiey come naw fort | 


_ ben you and. I gaz 06: the Maſquerade, you 
dall zer what II fay 40 | 


you. 
9 — Rich, Well, Hands upon t 04 


One BaG, * a Barg 


if ; +30 (Rs Buy 
5 f us ſoſt __ = 
6 Fuad. e, 4 


Enter Sir Francis Wronghead a Mrs. Motherly. | 
- Sir Fran. What! wy Wife and Daughter abroad, ſay 
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Blot. O dear Sir, they have been mighty buly all the 
Day lon they juſt came home to ſnap up a ſhort Pin- 
ner, and ſo went out Again. 

Sir Fran, Well, TI-thav't ſlay Supper for vm I 
can tell em that: For Ods-heart!'1have had nothing in 
we, bat a Toaſt aud Tankard, fine: Morning. 

Morh. [ am afraid, Sir, theſe late Parliament Hours 
won't agree with you. | 
Sir Fran. Why, truly, Mrs. Meter. whey Ger do 
right with us Couttry Gentlemen ; to loſe one Meal 
out of three, is c 
Moth. It is ſd indeed, Sir. | 
Sir Fran. Bat, hawſomever, Merv. Morberly, when we 
on, that what we ſuffer is ſor the Good of our 


_ Mot "Wh wal, Sir, that is omeching. . | 
5 Sir Fram. Ob? there's u great deal to fatd - 
| the Good. of ones Country is above all Thiogs R 
true hearted Ealiſb mas thinks nothing too mk for it 
———-| have heard of ſome honeſt —— ſo very 
"realons, that for the good of their Country=——they 
weald ſometimes go to Dinner at Midnight. _ 
Mrd. Ol the b of dem! fare their Country 
muſt have a vaſt Efteem for them 
Sir Fran. 80 they have, Mrs. Morterly; they afe ſo 
veſpected when they come home to their Borovphs afrer 
a Seſſon, and fo belov'd ——that their Country will 
come and dine witk them every Day in the Week. 
Moth. Dear me! What a fine thing ds to be ſo po- 

lous Ff 
8 it Comfort, indeed ! and 1 cah 
aſſure yor,.you are a gocd ſenfible Woman, Mrs. Morherhy. 

Meth. O, dear Sir, your Honour's pleas'd to Compli- 
ment, 
Sir Fran. No no, I be you kriow how to' value Peo- 
ple of Conſequence. 
Mars. Good lack! here's Company, Sr; will 
Live me leave to $007 youn lintle A till the Ladies 
come home, Sir 

Sir Fram. Why roth, 1 don't think it would be awiſy, | 
H 5 e 2 


- 


' — 
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unn ſe ſhall N Moment, Sir. | 1 (Exit. 


| Mon. Sir Francis, your Servant, | 3 
Sir Fran. Couſin Many. a4 7 2646. e ee 
Man | am come to ſec Vert tents goes c on here: 
Sir Fran, Troth! all as buſy as Bees; I have been 
upon the Wing ever ſince Eight o'clock this Morning. 
Man. By your early Hour, then, I ſuppoſe you have 
been making your Court to ſome of the Great Men. 
Sir Fran. Why, | faith! you - have hit it. Sir 
I was advis'd to loſe no Time: So I een went firaght 
2 to one Sent ber 1 * never ſeen: 1 in my Life 
Man. Right! chat was doing Buſineſs: But who had 
you got to introduce you ? | 
Sir Fran, Why, no Body——1 e a: had 


heard a wiſe Man eee om ay bold+— © mob FI. 


An raduc'd myſelf, en 
. Man. As how, bey! | £42 VEG 
gs Fran. Why, thas—-Lapk ed that your 
5 ſays I, I am Sir Francis — bead: of, Bum- 
2 and Member of Parliament for he Borough of 
. your humble Servant, ſays my 


Th Lord; thof' I have not the Honour to know your Per- 


ſon, I have heard you are a very honeſt Gentleman, and 
I am glad your Borough has made choice of fo worthy 
2 Repreſentativez and ſo, ſays te, Sir Franch, have 


3 on any Service to com mand me? Naw, Coutin! thoſe 
17 


t Words, you may be ſure gave me no ſmall Encoy- 
nagement. And chof I know, Sir, you have no extra- 
ordinary Opinion of my Darts, yet ROY ore won't 
By & miſt it naw! _ ; 

"Man. Well, I hope 1 ſhall have no Cub. n 

Sir Fran. So when I found him ſo courteouã g 


My Lord, ſays I, 1 did not think to ha? troubled your 


Lordſtip with Buſineſs upon my 'firſt Viſit; But fince 
pour Lordſhip, is pleas'd not to ſtond upon Ceremony 


2 1 „ I think nay is 1s gong ated Mag: 


wer T ie. : | : 2 a * LES / 
4 : 5 > of A 54 2 
7 25 


„ Ae #0: hope: N 


ao Right l there you puſh'd him home. 
2 — Fran. Ay, ay, I had a mind to let wu fee that 
"en, Very yoo of. your ee n | 
25 ery $47 1 : 
Fran. joys in mort, my Lord, "30 . 1 — 2 
= Bitate—but—a—its. a little awt at Elbows: and 
.as L deſire to ſerve my King, as. well as my Country, I 
ſhall be very willing to accept of a Place at Court. 
Man. So, this was, making ſhort Work on t. 
Sir Fran. I'cod ! I ſhot bim flying, Couſin ; Some 
of your Haulf-witted: Ones naw, would ha' bumm d 
d hay d, and dangled a Month or two after him, be- 
they durſt open their Mouths about a Place, and 
—_ not ha? got it at laſt neither. 
Man. Oh! 1 am glad you're ſo ſurę on't—— - 
Sir Fran. You ſhall hear, Couſin Sir Francis, ſays 
V. hos pray what ſort of a Place, may you ha? 
turn d your Thoughts upon? My Lord, * l Beggars 
muſt not be Chaſers ; but ony Place, ſa 
thouſand: a Year, will be well 4 to * 2 wich 
till ſomething, better falls infor I thowght it would 
not look well, to ſtond haggling with him at firſt. - . | 
Man, No, no, your Buſinets wasto get watt, any way. 
Sir Fran. Right ! theres 1 * Couſin, 1 ſee you. 
| know: the World | 1 1 1 
' Man. Ves, yes, one Ts mere every Day—— 
well !, but what ſaid my Lord. to all this? | 
Sir Fran; Sir Francis, ſays he, I ſhall be glad to Eve 
vou any way, that lies in my Power; fo he 
Squeeze by the Hond, as much as to ſay, Give your- 
ſelf no 1 rouble Flt do your Buſineſs ; with that he: 
| turn'd him abawtto ſomebody with a colour d Ribbon a- 
croſs here, that look $i in. my Thowghts, as it he came 
tor a Place too. f 
Mar. Ha! io, upon theſe Hopes, you ae to- make 
\ your Fortune! 


of 5 18 Why, do pou. think there's ony Doubt of 
* ir 


— 1 


we. me a 


en. Oh no, L have not we leaſt Doabt about it— "8 
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for jaſt as you have done, I made my Portune ten Fears | 
ago. 

"ir Fran. Why, I never knew you had a Place; Couſin. 

Man. Not I neither upon my Faith, Couſin. But you, 

E may have better Fortune: For I fo ppoſe my 

rd has beard of what Importance you were in the 

Debate OY have been ſince down at the 

Houſe, I preſume ! 

Sir Fran. O yes?! 1 would ces the Houſe, for 

ever ſo much. 

Mar. Well, and pray what have e there? Wn 
Sir Fran. Why, troth! I can't well tell you, what 

| they have done, but I can tell you 'wbat I did: and 1 

think; pretty well in the main; wy I 9 * 

a little Mi at laſt, indeed. 

Man. How was that? | | 

Sir Fran. Why, they were all got ne fin * 
of a puraling Debate, about the good bf the Nation 
and I were always for that, you knew but in 

| Hort, the Arggmepts were ſo lang-winded o' both fide, 
that, waunds! I did no well underſtand um: Haw- 
ſomever, I was convinC'd, and ſo reſolv'd to voto right, 
according to my Confcience———ſo when they came 

to put the Quettion, as they call it. don't know 
baw 'twas e ene when I ſhould 
'ha* ery'd No! © | 

Man. How came that about? 

Sir Fran. Why, by a Miſtake, as 1 tel pain 
mere was a good-humour'd fort of a Gentleman, one 
Mr. Tofber/ide | think they call him, that ſat next me, 

as ſdon as I had nfo e e wake by 


the Hand! Sir, ſays he, you are nouri'and 
à true 1 / and ſhould be * be better 
3cquainted with you——and fo with , he takes me 


| by the Sleeve, along with the Crowd into the 5 

— , I knew n wege Ods-fleſh! I was 
the wrong fide the Poſt-—for I were told, akerwa s 
I ſhould . 0 ſtaid where I was. | 
Mon, . n not quite made your For- 
te 


— 


tune before, you have clench'd it now iA ibn 
Headof the  [ Afar. 

Sir Fran. Odſo hes my Ladp. come dome at laſt | 
I | hope, Coulin,” you will be (okiat, ns 0 4ake a 
Family Supper with us? et 

Max. Another time, Sir Frencis; bat to-night, [ am 
engag'd ! 8 

San Lady Wronghend, Mil: Jenny, and Ces Baſket. 

Lady Wrong. Coulin1 your Servant ; E hape you wil 
pardon yy Relenche:But we have really hoe is foch a 


continual — here, that we have not had a leiſure 
Moment to return your laſt Viſit. | | 


Man. O Madam! i ar © Man of no enen, you | 


RR hinder'd my coming again. 
Lady Wong: Tou are infinicely obliging: ne 

deem my Credit wich you. | 

Aas. At your own time, Madam. 


1 make I muſt that for Mr. M 
wa — 


Ma. 'Soh !'-{ am not 


 And—{ Afde.) 1 am afraid, Sir, 1 hall grow vain ypon 
Your 


5 2 to Ay, makes me ſo. 


with. 

Lady . Lard! how ready his Wit is ? 9725 
=o Fran. Don't you think, Sir, 9 

fine Gentleman? © 


Ol among the Ladies, iy. 
| Yir Fram. And yet he's as ſtout as « Lion: 
Waund, he'll ſtorm any thing. 


Man. Will te ſo? Why then, Sis take | 
care of your Citadel. * 


Sir Fran. Ah . a, np > 520 / 
Men I hope, Lain own Air cominues to 
r perſoAly well, r We have been end 

Day long and We have bought | 


[ Hfides 


” 
- 4 
a * 
© 


alk- : 


"Ws. 


A'Jounnny to:Lowbon.. 18x 


good Opinion, t 
Count 5% I don't know that, Sir; but I _ fare, 
A Pp OO Per AIG ee mide 


” 
— 
N 1 


5 


— — war, 2 Man in the World. . 
to drop my Acquaintance, 1 


- 
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an Ocean ef ſine Things. And to- morrow we 20 to 
the Maſquerade ! and on Friday to the Play! and on 
Saturday to the Opera !! and on Sunday, we are to be 
at the what - d ye call it Aſſembly, and fee the Ladies 
= at 8 at Piquet and Ombre, and Hazard 
. Baſſet! and on Monday, we are to fee the Gag! 
: . ſo on Tueſday — 
Lady Mrong. Hold, hold, Mist! you muſt not let | 
your Tongue run ſo faſt, Child-—you forget! you know 
I brought! you hither to learn Modefty..' .: ' | 
Man. Ves, yes and the is bene * 2 Ves- 
geance P13, een $44 3285 ? 
Fienny. Lawrd! Mama, Lam: fare 1 dd 90 __ 
FNC And and if one maſt not ſpeak in ones Turn, one 
may be kept under as long as one lives, for ought 1 fee. - 
Lady Wrong. O' my - an this Gul grows fo 
_ Headftrong —— | i 92 
Sir Fran. Ay, ay, there? 5. your fine growing et for 
11 Now tack it dawn, an' you can. | 
Jenny All 1 _ ne was owy to. entertain ay 


| Coba Many 
' Man. My potty Deas 12 am nighelty —.— 10 you. 
"Lay Look you. there now, Madam. — 
dy Wrong. Hold your Tongue, I ſay. | 


Jam. ¶ Turning away and g/owting.| | declare it, 1 
- wont bear it, ſhe is always jnubbing me before von, 
"my — know why ſhe does it, well cnOughm— 
[Ala tothe Gray. | 
Count Baf Huſh! huſh, my Dear ! aer be mn : 
nt that! ſhe'll ſuſpe& us. 2 ar 
Fe 5 Let her ſuſpect. what fo: L. care don't 
know, but I bave as wuch Reaſon to ſoſpect, as e 
tho? perhaps m not ſo afraid af her. 
Count Baſ. [Afede.} I'gad, if I don't kee * Aa tight 
Hand on my Tit, here, the'lt run nn en e. 
ject before I can bring it to bear. 
Lady Wrong: ¶ Afiae. J Perpetoa ly banging vpon: him [ 7 
The young Harlot is certainly in love with him; but I. 
Ne . n oe Ae „ ma 


* 


8 9 
21 
-- 


3 
"4 
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bear it: Upon my Life, Coant,*you'll/ ſpoil that for- 
ward Girl — you ſhould not encourage her ſous |: 
Count Baſ. Pardon me, Madam, Lwas only adviſing ; 
her to obſerve what your Ladyſhip ſaid to her. | 
Man. Yes, truly, her Obſervations have been ſome. 
thang: pay cular. © 127" by - 6:1 
Count 1 0 Id one Word, 'Madarn, ſhe has 21 
Jealouſy of your Ladyſhip, and | am forc'd to * 
encourage her, to blind id; "twill he better to ß 
take no Notice of her Behaviour to wwe 

Lady FO You are right. 5 will nan G den 
cautious. Agar 7. 
Count Baſ.. re mono- at: the Maſquerade, PTR 
we may loſe her. fs i 

Lady Wrong. ſhall be obſervid.. mm end if 
you a Note, _ ſettle - that Aﬀair——ygo' on 92 
with the Girl, and don't mind me. 
Count Ba /I have been taking your part, my tile dnget. by 7 
Lady Wrong. Jeuny! come hither Child — you muſt 
not be ſo haſty, myDear—1 only adviſe you for your good. 
Fenny. Yes, Mama but when 1] am told of a 
before Company, it always' makes me-worſe, you know. 
Man, If 1 have any fill in the fair Sex; Miſs," and 
her Mama, have ary quarrel'd, becauſe they are both 
of a Mind. This facetious Count ſeems to have made 
a very geateel Step into the Family. 4 INE LA. 


Euter Myrtilla. [Manly talks apart auth ber.] 


Lady Wrong. Well, Sir Francis, and what News haye 
you brought us from Weftminfler, to-day? _ 
Sir Fran, News, Madam? I'cod !. . ſome 


and ſuch as does not come every Day, I can tell you 


a word in your Ear — 1 have got a Promiſe of a ; 


Place at Court of a thouſand Pawnd à Year already. 

Lady Wresg. Have you fo, Sir? And pray who may 
thank for't? Now ! who's in the right ? Is not this 

8 throwing ſo much away, after a ſtinking Pack 

of Fox-höunds, in — Country Now your Oy: may 

be the better for it! 

Sir Fran, Nay! that's what perfuace we to come 


. 


* f 
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Lady Whong. Mighty — me have 
" another hapdred Fed de. 
8 ir Fran. Another! (Child ? Waunds! vou have had 
one hundred this Morning, prey what's become of that, | 
: 22 
Lady Wrong. What's become of it? why In mer, 
you, my Tore! nnen you? 
enny. Ves, Mama. 
Mreg. What's become of it ? why lad ost, 
my Dear, with fulty mere to it, that J uns forc'd to bor- 
N Eder Food and thr 1d hardly 
es, in apa, wou do ' 
neither There's the Account. 
Sir Fran. [Turning over the Bill.) Lets fee 1 lers * 
what the Devil have we got here? 
Nas, Then you have ſounded your Aunt you? 
: fay, and ſhe readily. comes into al 1 propos' 
0 you? — 
Abr. Sir, I'll anſwer, wich my Life, the 18 
rr She 
Mas. I am going home, dire&ly : : Bring ber 
| © my Hou aber Hour; and ih makes | 
Ter, eee ee e ies . 
Sir, "he hall noe fail you... £1975 
- W Ods-life? Madam, hew's nothing but 
Toys and Trinkets, and Funk; and CR uy 4 
f "wholeſale. 
bet what's propet 


Lady rang. There's pn 

for your Creds, Sir Francis, 7 fee I am 

1 Houſewiſe, 3 = 

laid out a Shilk 

| Ge Pop. oo, troth, ſo it ſeems ; for the Devil 
| can ſeo you have any 0cca- 


| Lady Weep — * IE Loves ol 
#0 live aut of the Faſhion ? why, the greateſt Diſtinction 
of a fine Lady- in this Town is DOTY 
"ogy une n — 
| 22 


4A Jounn E 0 a7 ee | 


" 


CG pede Hos 

of Quality wanted nothi Stay — 
Lady Vn e 
Man. Famil 


Lady Wrong. Laid, If Men w. were — ays to 75 | 
what Dowidie: would they reduce their Wives to! » 
Sir Fras. An hundred Poand in the Meraing; and 
want another afore Ni t! Waunds and Fire er ; 

of London © not bold it at this nate ! 1 
Na. or vo | feel it, Sir? 4 
Lady Fong. Dear, you ſow | ae 4 | 
the . — md, and com! 8 
Sir Fran. Compoſe the Devil, Madam! PR 1 
e Wie a bs Pound a Day comes to in a Year? 
Lad: Life, if 1 8 with von from 
one N to Nl that's really all my Head is abſe 
to bear at a time—But Pl tell 706 5 * 1 conſider 
I conſider chat my Advice by. £7.20 you. a. . 
ſand Pagnd a Year this V erding Tt 
. 7 cht ganſidar, Sir. 
: ». A thouland a Year ? Wow, Noi 
1 — not touch d N of it yet! | 
Man. Nor * will, Ell anſwer for bim. l · 


Enter Squire Richard, SA 
Jau. Nich n an you Joan't come quickly, the 
Meat will be coal'd: and l'd fain pick a biy with you. 
Lady Wrong. Bleſs me, Sir Francis l you u not g. 8 
to Naa yout 
ir Fran. No, but I'm goin to dine by myſelf, and 
SF tty near the Matter, Madato, 
moo: Had not you as good flay a litile, my 
| ber all eat in half an Hour; and T was thinking 
do ask my Couſin Many to take a Family Motſel with us. 
ir Fran. Nay, for my Couſin's good Company, 1 
don't care if I ride « Da Day's s Journey A Baiting. 
Mus. er Sir Frantic. T am "going oppor a 


Buſineſs. 
Sir Fran, Well, Sir, 1 Lois you don' tlove Compliments 
Men. You'll excuſe 50. Madam 8 12 


— 


— — 


. 
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Se Rich. 


$A 
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- aſl _ M nN have Buſineſs, Sir— 


d i een einne "En e, : 
Ente, Mos. Morherly; - 


0 6; "MF Mule 4p you were ſaying this Moroing vou 


ſome very fine Lace to they. me—=——can't 12 it 


3 Li Francis ares. 
Moth. Why, really Madam, T had made a a ſort of a 


Promiſe to let the Counteſs of Nicely have the firſt Sight 


| of it for the Birth-day; But your Ladyſhip———- 


Lady Wrong. Ol I die if de ſes it befane ber. 


8 Woan't 2. 11 60 al be . 
ir Fr aunds! 10 [part . 
Stomach 1 this Rate! L 

Moth. Well, Madam, though 1 by A, 'ris the ſweeteſt 
Pattern that ever came ovet——and for F inepeſs——n0 
Cobweb comes up to it! 

Sir Far. Od Guts and Gizard, Madam! Lace as 
fine as a'Cobweb,! why, what the Devil's that to colt now ? 


'-- Moth. Nay, if Sir Francis does not like of it, Madam 
Lady Wrong. He. like it! Dear Mr. Motherly, le i is 


not to to wear it. 


1 


= Fran, Fleſh, Madam, but 1 ſuppoſe” l am 10 pay 
x 


Lady Wreng. No-doubton' tl. Think of your thouſand 
A Year, and who got it you, go] eat your Dinner, and 
"be than kful, g go. [Driving bim to the Door. Come, Mrs. 
* Metherhy, [Exit La Wronghead, with Mrs., Motherly. 

Sir Fran. Very fine! fo 34 I mun faſt, till I am 
. almoſt famiſh'd for the Good of my Country ; while 
Madam is laying me out an hundred Pound a Day in 
„Lace, as fine as a Cobweb, for the Honour of my Fami- 


* *. Ods-fleſh! things had need go well at this rated 
© 4 WY 1 en eee Foyther, MEL. 
5 F 9 $i race. 


. 


3 Mrs. Motherly. |< A411} 97% T6 


Az Madam, my 84 defires you and the Count 
will phate 1 to come r N Faney in ole” of * 


1 4 — * 
p 7 . Fr 6 -- > - * * 8 . . 
* 9 7 F , * . Fn 0 8 3 3 c * 
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Count Ba/; We'll wait upon ber Exit Mrs. Motherly. 
Jen 80 I told you "Row f was . you, z barons | 
bear to leave us together. 4 

Count Baſ. No matter, my 4 4 hinder the has 
ask'd me to ſtay Supper: So, whem your Papa and ſhe 
are a- bed, Mrs. Myrtilla will let me into the Houſe 2. 
ain; then you may ſteal into her Chamber, and wel : 

a pretty Sneaker of Punch together. | 
Myr. Ay, ay, Madam, you may. command me any thing; 
Jen. Well! that will be pure! iT, | 

Count Ba/. But you had del go to ber alone, my Life 
it will look better if I come after ou] 

BE Ay, ſo it will: And to. morro e at. 

nn age rage? And then 


Qs Tl have « Hasbasd! 49 mary; - : 
For why ſhould I longer, R 
For why ſhould I lon er tarry FOE 72s 
Than other brisk Girls have: dene? f 
— For if 1 lay, till I OW: gray, TY 
2 They Il call me old , and full 0 lun 7 

| e lon rh, 5 4 [oF 
ut ave a , marry, 8 WT r 
If Money can 1 5 me Ss $0 TY 


My Mother ſhe ſays Im too cones 4118 
„ And'iſtill in my Ears ſhe is dremaily | 5 * 
And ſtill in my Ears the is nm 
That I ſach vain They thou? Nes 
_ My Siſters they cry; Ok fy] and Oh fy! 
= Dat yet I can fee; they res coming as men 
- +Sq let me have Husbands in plenty: 3 
d rather have twenty times twenty, * 
Than die an old Maid undone. l., Ae 


Ir. So, Sir ! am not I very conpnade to RE 
Count Ba W. „bild! hy "don't. you 1 500 2 
Account in it? di not I tell you we might Kill of 
'uſe to one another. | 
1 ors Well, but how ſtands 3 Jour, Ar with a Mi 


in? 4 a4 * 1 _— * 541 22 5 — | 33 
COLD e * 5 . 5 Count 


4 


9 


1323 


© 
* 1 


e The Paowok'o Henan; „, 
Conmt Ber O Hels nad for the Myſquorade! 1inndiives 


yr el mow but a Parſon, to 
clinch it. Did not your Aunt: 'heovald er one ur 


mort Waming. a 
Evaplainais her 


. — 


__ ..' -@ouln you le, hel do yoar Baines and "ming; at 


5 9 . Myr, Now the Dofier 


. 85 aui ur 


the ſame time. 
. Baſ. ol It's: tas! ur whore man we appoint 


Myr. Why, hg New ay Lady: es Hoſe is 
Aways open to the Maſques 0 a en | 
. =y ' 89 to the N Nan a » 


t. Gun. | 
91 we - Anale all — 
 thither in our Habits, and when the Rooms are full, we 
may fteal-'up into his Chantber, he ſays, and there 
erack—- -he'll yive us all Canonical Coniſton to go 
to- bed together. 
Count B/ Admirable! Well, the Devil ferdh x e, if 
I ſhall not be heartily glad to ſes thee well berries, kid. | 
Ir. And may the black Gentlemzn tuck me under 
his Arm at the ſame time, if I Thall not think myſelf 
oblig d to you; as Tony as 1 live. 
Count Ba/. One Kik for old Acquaimance fake — 
Tgad I ſhall want to be bufy again ! 
wb 25 O you'll have one ſhortly will aud you Ewploy- 
ment: But I. muſt run to my Squire. | 
Count BAV. And Ito the Ladies. your bumble 
Servant, ſweet Mrs, & | 
Mur. Youry, as in Duty bound, moſt noble Count 
Baſet. [Exit Myr. 
Count -Baſ. Why ay 1 Count! That Tale has been 
ef ome Uſe to me indeed ! not that I have any now 
Pretence to it, than I have to a blue Ribband. - Yet, I 
Bare made a pretty confiderable Figure in Life with it: 
© have Jolls in my own-Chariot, dealt at Aſſemblies, 
din'd with *Ambaſiadors, and malle one at \Qualtalle, - 
with the -farſt Women of D - 
| ce that damn'd; Squadron at Firs have 
ene their Nac I am reducediv-3r6s 


EPS . 


* 
* a * g 8 - 
IT 4; D — 8 N 
n R n * 2 
N 5 
? 84. 
- 2 
- hy v 
TL vw 
* 
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upon m o Stock of lad uſtry, —— 
— 00 If. my: Card comes up: right * 
thinks can't fai) I ſha)Lonce more ent a Figure, 
my Hat in the Face of the beſt of them !: for de bar | 
moderu Men of Fortune: are grown wiſe: enough to be 

* I think . | 
wy CERN) FT Ovary 2 


N 825 225 — 8288 . 
WW "M8, v. 8. C E N E I. 
SCENE, Lad Towly's Hoſe. 


Enter Manly a Lady. . 


HEN Es ſomething, Madam; h opon 
ane ER it eat en trad . 


Lady Grace. 1 dear is on the Brink-of Rai! 
Man. I am ſorry e e e has | 
Lady Grace: Nothi very new! but the continual. 
Nepetition of it, at 3 rais d ny Brother to an "ae 
temperance that I tremble 8 5 
Mean. Have they had any Words upon it? 6 
Lady Grace, He has not ſeen her fince Yeſterday. 
Man. What! not at home all Night! . 
Lady Grace. About five this Morning in ſnie came I bus 
with foch Looks, and ſuch an Equipage of eee 
A her Hela Iban en perume of hes'? | a 
Man. Has not my Lord ſeen her, ſay you? 
Lady Grace. No! he chang'd his Bed laſt Night — 
I ſat with him alone till ve, in Expectation of her: 
But when the Clock ſtruck, he ſtarted from his Chair, 
: and grew incens'd to that Deyree, tkat bad 1 not, 
almoſt on my Knees, diſſuaded him, he bad ordered the 
Doors that Inſtant, to have been lock: d againſt * * 


4 


%%* 


x * 
.- 


190 The Daprot' D. as N 


Man. How terrible is his Situation ? when the moſt 


3 ;uſti6able Severities he can uſe againſt her, are liable | 


to be the Mirth of all the diſſolute And. Tunier f in Town! 


Lady Grace. Tis that, 1 know, has made him bear ſo 
long: But you that feel for him, Mr. Many, will aſſiſt 
bim to ſupport his Honour, and, if poſſible, preſerve 
his Quiet! therefore I beg you. don't leave the Houſe, 

till one or both of them can be wrought to better A 6? 


Man. How amiable is this Concern, in you ! | 
Lady Grace. For Heaven's ſake don't mind 1 a, but 
think on ſomething to preſerve. us all. 

Man. I ſhall not take the Merit of obeying your com- 
mands, Madam, to ſerve my Lord but pray, Madam, 
let me into all that has paſt, ſince Veſternight. 

Lady Grace. When my Intreaties had prevail'd upon 
my Lord, not to make a Story for the Town, by fo 
blic a Violence, as ſhutting her at once out! of his 


oors ; he order'd the next Apartment to;my. Lady's 


to be made ready for him—— while that was doing 
2 5 try'd by all the little Arts I was Miſtreſs of, to amuſe 
him into Temper ; in ſhort, a filent 'Grief was all I 
could reduce him to———on this; we took our Leaves, 
and parted'to our Repoſe : What his was, I imagine by 


my own: For I ne'er clos'd my Eyes. About five; as 1 
told you, I heard my Lady at the Door; fo I ſlipt on 
2 Gown, and fat almoſt an Hour with Mopar: her-own 


Chamber. an 
MF What ſaid ſhe, when ſhe did nor find wx Lord 
Lady Grace. Ol ſo far from being ſhock'd or alarm'd 

at it; that ſhe bleſs'd the Occafion!-and ſaid, that in 
her Condition, the Chat of a Female Friend was far pre- 
ferable to the beſt Husband's Company in che World: 


Man. Where has the Sparits to kane ſo much in. 


ſenſibility 4 

Lady Rn Nay | "tis incredible ! for thouph the 
had loſt every Shilling | ſhe had in the World, and 
Aretch'd her Credit ev'n to breaking; ſhe rallied her 
own Follies with ſuch Vivacity, and painted the Penance, 


: ne knows the muſt undergo for. them, 4 in ſuch ridiculous ' 
; * t | 


A Jou NZV % Lon bon. 19 


Lights, that, had not, my, Concera. for. a, Brother bern 
too ſtrong for her Wit, the had almoſt Guard wy: 15 


Anger. | 
Man. Her mind may have AS: A Caſt by this time: 


The moſt flagrant Diſpoſitions have their Hours of An- 


guiſh ; which their Pride conceals from Company; But 


pray, Madam, how could ſhe avoid coming down to dine. 
Lady Grace. O! ſhe took care of that before ſhe went 
to bed; by. ordering her Woman, whenever the was bh 


ask'd for, to ſay, ſhe, was not well. 


Man. You have ſeen her ſince ſhe was ap, I 8 | 


Lady Grace. Up! I queſtion whether ſhe be awake yet. 
Man. Terrible! What a Figure does ſhe make now! 


That Nature ſhould throw away ſo much Beauty upon a 


Creature, to Bo Inch a ſlatternly Uſe of it? | 
Lady Grace. O fy-! there is not a more el ant Beauty 
in Town, when he's dreſt. 5 * 
Man. In my Eye, Madam, ſhe that's early dreſt, has 
ten times her Elegance. Th: , 
Lady Grace. But ſhe won't be long now, I believe : : 
For I think 1 ſee her Chocolate going up Mrs. 7 e 
— hem. "IP 
Mrs. Truſſy comes \ to the Door... 


71 Man. At.] Five o'Clock in the: enden for a 


Lady of Quality's Breakfaſt, is an elegant Hour indeed l. 


which to ſhew her more . 3 8 of vin too, Z 
ſume, ſhe eats-in her Bed. P 1 26 


Lady Grace. [To Mrs. Trofly.] And' hk ſhe .is up, 
I would be glad ſhe would let me come to her Toilet 
—— That's all, Mrs. Try. 


iT ruſty. I'will be ener let her Ladyſhip 3 Ma- 
dam. i [Exit _y. AN /5g 
| as, a | Serv 7 


Serv. Sit F. rancis W ronghead, Sir, deſires to ſpeak - 
with you. 

Man. He comes unſealonably—what ſhall I do with 
bim! 

Lady Grace. O ſee hink by all means; we mall have 


time ed z, in the mean "while PH ſtep * and have N 


an 


3 5 


, ©, + FEW WS ? * + 
e 8 3 1 9 
N 1 f 7 . 

% 6 8 ; , 


% - 
- 


1900 Te. Prover's Honpamd;'or, 


n Netbank Nay, domt wind 1 
„ AJ 4 FE we) ER Ie 


Mas. You muſt be e MM | 


| [Rerenting wobilt Li Gee jets ont. 
Defireidis sd rice TY [Exit Seruaur. 


I ſuppoſe by thistime his- wife Worſhip begins to findz that 
: ns Balance of his Journey we Londex'is'on the COR 


* $4 Enter Sir: Francis. . 
Sir Francis, your Servant; bow came I Thy the Power er 
dn eee Vide! © | 2 
Sir Frum Ah Coofint Non, 
Man. Wh y that ſorrowful Face; Maar. 7 


Sir Prax: 4 have no Friend alive but you — 
Mas. I am ſorry for that bat what's the Matter * 
Sir Fran: I have playd the Foo by this in 1 


ſiee now for my bitter Wine, 


Mani What of her? ? 3 as 2 1 

Sir Fran, Is playin; the Devil! . 3 

Man. Wiy: troly;.” abs a part tharowos' of wer e 
Ladies beyin with as ſoan-as they get to ZLonabb. 


Sir Frau. If I am a living Man, Taka, ſhe bas made” 


| away with above two e 1 ifty Pounds lince 


Yeſterday: Is: at 
IA, Habs! 1 &e «. good Hoaſeniſe will 4e a get 


deal of Work in a little tim. 


Sir Fran, Work do they call iel Fine Worle indeed! 
Man Well but liow:do you mean made away with it ? 


What, ſbe bas Iaid it out, may be- ban 1 ſuppole- you | 


have an Account of it. e 
Sir Frans Ves, yes, I have had the Account! indeed, | 


but I mun needs fay, it's a very ſorry one. 


Man. Pray, let's hear. 5 
Sir Fran. Why, firſt I let her have an hundfed and 


1. to get things handſom about her, to let the World 
fee that 


was Jome-bory, and 1 thought that Sum Was 


very genterl. a 
Maz.. Indeed I think &o; ad in the Country, might 
have ſerv'd her a Twelye-month. _ 
Sir Fran. ** it — 77" >" ane 
awn 


* * 


— * 


rey. i wap , 


air 8 
ba "Sir! u 5 in 5 ky 6 


Wives Taha that while their 2 1438 f 1 three 
e orth of Sugaf, vill ive you Oey. Pounds for 


wy A us bs, v J 5 Og. poor : Devil 3 is 


omen buns ed l yet more ta my 
Neat, han all chat Went e 4 fe au We; 
Man. And how might that be diſpos dof? bs 


Sie Fran, Troth [ am almoſt aba to telly hd . 4-4 | 


"Man. Out with it. 


Sy Phan, Why bo kas been 1 Neun 
Mai, What, fince I'ſfaw a toute 30a. ad * 


. at kothe hf ee an 


Sir Fran, Wh d gas merry as 
Griggs b my ad Was e al that. Pi 
another er hundred into her A ron, to 8⁰ e early „this 


Morning With Bit the Cloth wal no. ſooner taken 

105 Townly her , (——who 
between you and I— mum! has had Pepi to pay 
yonder=—) with another rantipole Dame of Quality, 
and out they muſt-have her, they ſaid, to introduce her 


away, than in comes my L 


3 W © 


you. may be ſure, PR the Bargain——ſq, bawnce ! 
and away they drive as if the Devil hal gar into the 


15 Coach- box — ſo about r or five in the Morning 


home comes Madam, with her Eyes a Foot deep in her 


Vo Le IV. 1 þ 1 : Head | 


PETS TIF 


e 1 01 Fee — W om bong "8 
0 = Tul Th ing co I ſee for it, but two pair of lac d 
Shogs, and ole 1000 , ee eee 


1 City 1 


. von have” nothing elk ty 
Six 4 4 1 wk vn 118 l 10 fo 6, $00—hbut there” 3 


at my Lady Noble's Aſſembly for ſootn 4 W Words, 


4 
4 
i 

* 

} 

; 

1 

I 

4 

N 

4 . 

_ FE 

U 


| needs tell her 


: Dea, ſaid I, mayhap 1 mayn't receive the firſt Qui 
on't this half Year. 


_ The Pat ovor'» Hye#anp; or, | | 


K * AH lot u Dice? old e Alt ene ee 
| 5 Fran. Eyery Shilli N a 
11 Puppies, and pale- ca 
OM But pray, Sir. Francis, how cartie 70 
$7 her her iv "Al an-Houfenife of one Seh, 0 fob 
wul her with another? 2 
Sir Fran. Why truly, 1 mun eee 
oven Fault: For if 1 had not been a Blab of my 
I believe that laſt hundred might have deen! W d. 19 
Man, How fo? © 254 
Sir Fran. Why, like an Owl as T was, out of Guod- 
will, forſooth, , party y to. keep her in Humour, I mult 
de houſing Pound a Year, T had * juſt 
e the Promiſe of —I'cod! ſhe lays her Claws upon It 
at Moment——faid it was all owing to her Mm” 
and 253 ſne would have her Share on 
What, before you had it Gale! 2 
Sir "Poa? Why ay! that's what [ told 93 8 | 


Man. Sir Francis, I have ASE you 0 a e | 
of Patience, and 6 nd” wal mpaſſi 12 


Sir Fran. Tra 

ode fee that 55 tl | 

or bringing to London. 
Man. If 57905 55 155 boon oh Witha i i. r 
Sir Fran. W ou did ſo: wn 


Devi himfelf cla tor PO believ'd ſhe would | have 
rid Poſt to him. 
Man. Sir, if you fa fay but a Fortaig ht in n Town, 


| you will every Day te e, hardy as fat upon the : Gallop, 
as ſhe 1 is. 8 


Sir Frak. A! this Kat od is a baſe Place mate d. 
waunds, i Things ſhould happen to iy wrong with me 
at Weſtminſter, at this rate, Loy the evil ſhall I keep 
out of a Jail? 5 

Man. Why truly, there ſeems to me but one way 0 


id it. 
* F Sir Nan. 


. . ̃ Ä—Äl i 4 


3 


- 


6 


* 


it hen, Couſin? 


a Fortnight my 
. 1 four and 


a y 
4 


ett w Lesen. A 195 


Sir PR Ah! would y could tell me that, Couſin. 
Man. The way lies plain before you, Sir; Oh the ſame 


Road tharbrought Fe kither Wil earty ou ſafe home 
again. 70 3 MIM 55% . 
Sir Fram, Oda ech!“ Confin; What! aal leave & Ge- | 

ſand Pound a Year behind me? 


as. Pooh! pboh'f leave any thing behind you, but 


your Family, and you'are u Saver by it. 


Sir Ran Ap, but confider, Cdifit, what a f 


Figure ſhall I make in the Country, ir 1 come gon 


e ng 4 I 9 23 en oe db. 


. Man. Younill,» m a much more lamentable Figure 
1 K ait Wicht it. . » 


„ "MP Frwt: ſlip de yon tw no great Opinion of 


Sir Franiz, .do ou Service of a real 
kind. I muſt ſpeak Net 9 xs W don't yet 


* e mw. 


1. In Wark To A ur PREY Aire ft ſtand. chus 
27 02 


577 ares at Weſtminſter; In 

9 1 run you into Jail, by keep- 
twenty Hours, 
. run 5 with a Sharper, becauſe 


i, W your Son 
ng e e eſs, becauſe he 


2 | ny. Company | at all. 83 
e Name, & Goomet wir load you 
II ads SH SLED ne; 


oof, of. it; in ſhort, 1 N 


50 


val % 


4 855 
t been 


ig 


” ; Becaulſe 1 
60 55 Ro their Secrets, that, if all this is not prevented 


Ry . it wi de ouk, 70 your Power to do to- mor- 


1 Fram Ar "3 pb: Kanten To Nite 
tl be gore 


ercy A us] Jon frighten. me Well, 
Sir, is Cute 


govern d by vo.] Bur my do 


Man, I ren 1 ive you. nr. la- 
firu 8 5 But abopt Th this Evening, 18 gall at 
your L Lodging 


tion, how mack I have b, lar to bre ou. 


12 Enter 


1 


ſhip ſo out of order!!! 


15 eee ; Males mew hs 


ns} Evo 23 IT OE 

Serv. Sir, my Lard:defires to ſpeak with you. 4 be 
Man. III wait upon him. (445 HE 
Fran. Well then, PII kreigbt home, na. 

an. At Eight depend — wel due At 
Sir Fran. Abt dear Couſin ] I ſhall be bound to you 
as long as I live, Merey deliver us l What a terrible 
5 have: ede. 02360 [Exeunt ſeverally. 


: cd u eee th Lex 1 4 18 . ow ood 


— — 
The 8 CEN E , 5 | Dif Sig 3 
_ Townly, . as Ju 10 wa, 2 oe leaning 
on Mrs. ruſty. e G 


Traft. Dear Mad am, what ſhook make your Lady. 


Lady Town, Nom. s it peofible to be va where one | 


is kilFd/ for want of Skep 77 


Tu Dear me] it 765 10 er UE 
Madam, 1 was in hopes! ek bee "ny 


compos c. 
Lady Town, Cotes 


155 Rn Prot WIN 


| here! this Houſe is worſe chan an 100 in ten re 


Coaches! What between my Lord's ip People 
of Bonet in i& Morning; dnif the dadslep ble ALE ie 
of Footmen at Noon, dhe Rd Tec * 

""Trafty. Trideed; Madam, it's 4 gre 70 
can't be perſuaded into the Hours bo bed 126 | 
Though 1 muſt Tay | that, Madam, f 
is certainly the beſt Matrimonial Manager No fan 

Lady Town, Oh!! you! are 12 te miſtaken, rah! 1 
manage very ill ! for notwithſtanding all tHe Power 1 
have; by never being over- fond 0 m. e I 
want Money infinite] oefter than be 18 ing. to 17 
it me. 

Truſty. Ah, if his Locdmip cid it be brought to 
play himſelf, Madam, then 16-cight eos ro It's — 


want Money. 479 5 9G ah 
21181 21 11 1 12 1 At * 1 019 Eur 1 


1 


* 
K 4 


e mw E 22 * 


Tam 5.8 


even 0 ſcation 9 pl — 925 52 1 
"Fab. x Onan of 2 65 Mad am! — 
A 19 855 1 | 


I 5 5 0 119 I * de Ad ak: 1 
10a our a run of 
better 175 upon 71 8 8155 Company that 


comes he 3 
Lady ho a Fuer not 1 Rage Gainea io ty my 
* 


705 e 
un 145 Fate 4 55 ad Bufinehy | indeed, "Madam - — 
25 ta T have $1Fhonghy | Am Head, Madam, if it is 


Lady Town. as Ont: with it quickly thenpl beſeech thee ? 
Trufty. Has not the, Steward RA at of 1 Pound, 
Madam, that you left in his hands, to pay omebody 


about this ti N 
Lad The o! K 1 had e 


e AL Wen Madam, das to. Mr. Lute- 


firing ole Merter, that. your Ladyſhip_turn'd off, 
1 5 apo, becauſe he 795 truſt you no longer. 
145 x „be very Wretch! if he has not paid it, 


Dear 7 „ and bid him bring it Tiber 


840 Daw? — x Truſty.} Well ! fare mortal 5 a 


Woman yever had ſuch Fortune ! Five !. Five, and Nine, - 
inft* — Seven för ever! No! after that 
5 Bar of my Chance, that Lady Wrongbead's fatal 
Fit vpon the Table, I aw it was impoſſible, ever, 
to WN another Stake Sit up all Night! loſe all 
one's Money] dream of ihn "Thouſands | wake 
Bee A Sh pris! and Then—how Uke a Hag I look! 
n 
DURA IF it were not for Shame how, I could almoſt 
a1 Lal rates Tober Scheme not * Jo. ridi- 
E Rats i -my viſe TE could but hold his Tongue 


I 3 for 


leafures of Life, are_ not worth. this 5 


ſently. 


/ 


* 
Ne «1% 4 7 
= — A. * 4 
* 
F 
* 


. 


Sad Riss ito eg 45 Wes wY ain 


and ee uſt , ſpea] 19 65 (+7 is. u 
Aae W F [Trofty runs out, and 
Truſt. x Poundag RVUT W154 hem ! 


Poundage, a word with you quickly, pA 
: Pound. ner 11 come to, you" *. N 


75 Tufty. Preſently won't do, Man, you maſt Fo | 


come this Minute, 


Ns os Fam bat juſt payitig a Kite Money, | } 


Trufty. Cod's my Lie! x Money 7 is | 
the Man diſtracted? al, ping I Gyr 1 


to my Lady, this Moment, quick! ! 


2 7” 


% & 3 
a & ” | a * o 
1 : ” 9 25 
In Ry 4 © #4. E- 


Lady Teen, Will the Nronſter * or. An, 


Truſty. Yes, I hear him noß, abe is is hobling 
up, as faſt as he ca 


Lady Town. Ao let him come 8 1 n keep 
fuch a den Fi about his Account: Brain f is not 


able to 1148 4 >f a4 
|  [Poundage comes to the. Door with. a Maney-be 
In his Hand, "2 Rim: 
Tn. O. It's IR | ve. e e as 
a ound ? | 51 


noo 3 a ben Nee bo . 
d matte 

1 wy that Money, ot % 

there's a Piſtole, and a Guinea, thi 

—beſides 92 1 is a miſtake; 


1. mr gr 


2 von muſt 


85 4 Account . 
the, e bin. 7 Fu nd dt uc 


— 


A Journey e Lonnox. 199 
| to exmine-34 now; g pes anf Bid Mr . * 
um call another time. ITE 

Lady Town, What is al that Noiſe! thiss?: > vs 

Pound. Why and it pleaſe your Ladyſhip—— 
Lady Town, 1 8 bat do 
4 ens, Nay, what ye Lad ith; leaſes, Madam 
» Nay, w your yihip pleaſes, — 
. by 417 SEL ESR [Exit Poundage. 
| 7 ro. There they are, Madam——r{Pours the Haw 
out of the Bag.) The pretty hing were ſo near fail- 
ing into a naſty Tradeſman's hands: I iprocet it made 
me tremble for them—I fancy your Ladyſtüp had as 
gdod give me that bad Guinea, for lack's fake—thank 
you, Madam. + [Takes & Guinea. - 

"RadpiFrad hay Abbe bation 4 
Tay. No, bur pour Ladyſhip lobi das if you were 
in Haug, to bid me ene ſave you" 
the ble of ſpeaking, Madam. 

- Lady Tun. Well! thou buſt dere it, and 6; for 
= hark ! don't I hear the Man making a noiſe | 
vonder? Though I think now we may N tor | 
a lietle of his ill Humour-—— . 


Tru, . Pl liften. 
bret g n 


ons Pi'ythee do. 

8 they are at — 1 e' in a bitter 
Paſſion, wi Poundage— bleſs me ! I believe he'll 
PC. — the Wreick fivears! 


Town. And a ſober Citi zen to“ that's'a ſhame f 
„Ha! ! think ales ſilent, ef a ſudden —— 
the Poer has knock's r e 
— | Exit 
ON Thoſs Tradeslfcopte:: ate che iro 
nn Creatures no Words will ſatisfy em! 
i fam. 1: 535. 1.38 $59 T emen. 
ede Madam] undove ! undone ! — ord has 


By 


oy 


man dares be clamorous i 


the 15 7 of gur Cauverſation, I ſhall, make 


200 au \Provoi's\ Mesgumd ex, 


1 Mall have it from my Lord i without loing a Wold by 


the Way, Fl warrant youuIuuF. 
Truſſy. Be  Madain+: here's my Leal hin cs. 


ng in. — e A225 ons $f Dy (. 


Lady Tonun. open netwaball ahangny then. 
Truſty. JI am afraid I want 4 os be vill — 
give em me. ine ei A en 

. eien Enter Lord Townly. op A en. 

Mee nee 23:24 en wide bag 
Lord Town, How-comes lit, Wyong: that a TradeC-- 
an my Wee "we 
him from ou. ü eli ie 
Lady Ton. Vou don't expect; Lake chat T ſhould. 
anſwer for other Peoples Impertinence | 64 ht) as 
Lord Toupn, I expect, Madam, yon ſhould awer for - 
your own Extravagances, that are the oceaſion of it 
I thought.! had. given you Money nene, ago, to 
ſatisfy 5 theſe ſort of People! 484.345 
Li dy: Towns Wie N ce they weer are to be 


ſatish ed. n 
"the r 


15 


Lord Ten. Nor am J. Madata, long 
thus! what's become of the. laſt n ed Ie you? 


Lady Town. Gone. Ann 
Lord Town, Gone what way, Madam das ucadst 
Lady 7. _ Falk the Town mw 1 believe, by this 


time. Sint iA nee ee eee nenen 
Lord ery "Tix well! I . Ruin will make no Im- 


Nn till it falls upon you. * 512 1 * 8 Ane 1 


de my Lord, if Money is always 
{you no: 


P Ata! ; ; 5 2 EM; 


id Town, Madam, Madam! Lwilt ba bernd, and 


= you Anſwer. all 1. £14 vihy? ir +6315 1391.4: Wu 


Lady Tevon. Make me! then I muſt tell you, my 


Lord, this is ai/Langeage I have not been 17d to, r 1 


wo t bear it. n H u dt ome $1 


Lord Teaun. Come! come, Madam, vou dall bear a 
great deal more, before I part with yoo. . 
Lady Teron. My, Lord, af if y D vill. 
have as much to bear, unn Teer 
Or * 


- 
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Lord Town; Pooh! your Spirit e i a 
— have rwe Honour, Worth, dr fongconice, to reacts 
irie Art Text . 1 ; 
1 Town. Yowll find, at leaſt; 1 naemlaeut bent! , 
— 5 well to the Probocation 
wget — After thoſe you have o_ me, Madam, 
tis almoſt infamous, to talk on 7h. 0 
Lady Town. I ee Imputation, and ende 
naces ! The Narrowneſs 2 — Hearts your "Monitor ! 
tis there there, — , you are wounded ; you | 
have Ts 'of Husbands of an 
equal to: VAR by ODE vi! * 
Lord Tosu. Bench, Madam! do you preſume a | 
you Corporat Merittithat your Perſon's leſs tainted, 
than wur Mind is it there] there alone an honeſt 
Husband enn be injurd ? Have you not every other 
Vite that enn debaſe your Birth, or ſtain the Heart of 
Woman t Is not your Health, your: Beauty, Husband, 
Fortune, — difclaim'd, * Nights conſum'd in 
Riot and Extravagance? The Wanton does no more; 
if ſue conceals her Shame, does leſs: And ſure the Diſ- 
ſoluts -avow'd, as forely wrongs: my Honour, and my 
Viet. £075 em ae ene eee 
Toru Lee, my Lord, what ſort of Wife might 
NES 2 75 7 WOT TWITE (45 02 14 7 
Lord To own. Ungrateful Y Woman! could you have ſeen 
yourſelf, you in yourſelf” had ſeen ou . amaz d 
our Lepiſmature bas left! nd Precedent of a Divorce 85 
this more viſible Injury, this Adultery of the Mind 
well as that of the Perſon! when a Woman * 
8 70 Pleaſtes l hare nd Share in, bst 


1 if 1.89 A 5 s 


Lach "Town. If you reg not found i it Ik my 1 
this 5 "Lot the way, to get Eofieffion, of. mine, 1925 | 
„ 
8 That, Med, 1 have long def d of; 
and fince- our Happineſs cannot be mutual, tis fit, that 
with our Hearts, dur Perſons too ſhould ſeparate.— i UN 
This“ Houſe you you \ſleep* Oe in F'The' your Content 


- 20016543 Nu q 
* 
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000 be yur Sevens of . 


5 un, l x Sw; | 
Lady | Blom If we. 120 A vramgy I 
not broke--my. 07: Tioare: foe 3 ang, have ee Kandy, | 


Lord — Recal'di— Wels thare | Aerea Gen- 

* Deſire. my; Sifter-and: Mr. Manly 'torwalbups 1: 

y Town. My Lord, you may proceed a0 v planes. 

* 4 what Indiſeretions: have I committed; that are 

not daily practisd by a h Women.obQualitys:. - 
Lord Toaus. Tis notrthe 


ob Qu 
oft ill Wisas, Madam, 
| that makes the Patience of a Husband: 


—— 
and tho! a bad one may be the beſt Mamu Lod, 
— 


make a better; figure in the World. that 
A he that 


ERIMA er. 1 0 
Lady Town, I don't knom what e 9p makke,.. 

my Lend. —.— 1 — ñ—E— | 

mine, in. whatever ompany I may.meet g 

Lord Town, RBndparing of yow bi, E- | 

| need it n $85 | ee Viet: 


u Lady Grace cod May; 
Mr. Ash. 


94s RED LE 
L have. in of Een — | 
= wants: more. APN9giens : than Words; — 
rt + 443 36 Sha es, | 
Man. Then pray. make none, my bei. 
have the Merit in obliging you. 
Lord Tos. Siſter, I have tho fans Baca 
you too. ; 
Lady Grace. To your Regpeft, I bez. my 5 +: 46:1 
Lord Toaon. Thus then—as you both were preſent-at; 
my ill confider'd Marriage, I-now deſi you, each; will 
be a WitneG of my determin'd. n.——I Ku 
Sir, your Good - nature, and, my;Siſier's mud be C, 


* impoſe on But, a 
wane" mpo 1. a "Juſt 


— 


4: Jean e Lownnn. 20 
— Danes 60 1 8 are couſcious 


den upon der gar 2 rb 1 
Man. My Lord, puter ee, 0 nom, I cout 


be diſicult to obli o 
} Heavens! how I tremble! 


Lady Grace. [4 141 
Lord Fown.' Fer you, _ Town, I need not 
. 
the World,” I fear, is too 'well inform d of chem Pot 
the good Lord, your dead Father's fake, L wilt flf fop- 
you, is tis: Daughter As the Lord Teueng 
Rigs, you have had every thing a fond Haſband covld 
beſtow, and (to our mutual Shame 1 ſpeak it) more than 
3 3 — muſt end 
State, E and 8 „ but ill the Vices 
he decent Neceſſiries of —7 
bat not one Article to Luxury 
„ that waits to carry you from hence, 
halts you wvere uſe agar? Your tender Aunt, my Lady 
Lowemore, with Tears, this Morning, has conſented to 
receive you; were if Time, and your * r 
bringy you to a' due Reflection, your Allowance ih 
be nere Hut, ir 70 AY ate J laviſt of n 
e licentioas Flkaſüres, that Heede malt be 
. that" names you 


in my Heari 


| Land Tow My Heart bleeds fbr her! 1 N 
— 9 Many! Iook there! turn ba * 
ghts with me, witneſs to my growing Love ? 
_— time when F believ's that m incapable of 
Viee or of Deray! Phere 1 propoſed the Partner of an 
2 There! I, hoped to find, a | 
285 eable Intimate, a faithful Friend, 


ate, and a tender Motfier— But oh! how 
Diſa — — f 0 
World is different in its Senſe of Happineſ: : -K 
po as you are, T know you will ill be juſt. 
Lord Toon, Fear me not. 
P E ſee, has ſtruck her, [Ui 
Lord | 


bitte ——.— t 


a 
3 


boy 3 1 Tm 
Wa 5 Netentment, therefore, az you, haue 


ond Tes. Oper fincq ws no 


to witneſs your ORR Jet them 8 TREE} 


* 


254 de ends 4 


ee eee J-abis . Moment 
caſt. her from my Hear; —— — (6 not urge her 
Puniſnment beyond her Crimes know the World 
is fond of any Tale that. feeds. its. appRtite. of Scandal: 
And as I aw conſcic us, Severitigs of ithis ind ſeldom 
fail of . — 10 mention, I here, beſore 


— 
— Ng 


155 we ey 15" 
me eu 


n 


with her, Vour Parting may admit of 
9 Terms than ſuit "Ae Honour of th injurd Hus - 
ba r hom Mad cd en. 
Man. Lare 1212 Lond, . Kr muſt not, ſhall not 
5 4.45 can do your Cauſe 
eee 


ber Mind, that mould, You bee che hen, ng de 
ſerve it. 14'S” Mp td Vat 


3 — 


preſs not my Staying, 

Lady Teaun. Vet | | 
fay, wilt not deferve an 1 3 — —— d.. T know 
your Nature gives it not. Butzas.you'vecall'din Friends, 


of my lar Reply.” 9 + 12A Ta; rn 


Lady alin My 1 ou ever 8 plalgd 1 
wanted Love; but as you kindly have allowed I never 
gave it to another; ſo when yon hear the Story of my 
Heart, though t may full CORP: * Pe 


Vonder at my Coldneſs. 


* 


— 


Meade tum MY. | 


| th This, e | 
Lord Town, Proceed, 
Lady Town. —— Bade, my Lord; the 
| 4 World had talk d me in Beauty; re at 
my Glaſs, my youthful Vanity conſirmd : Wild with 
that Fame, I thought Mankind my Slaves, I 'd. 
over Hearts while all my — their Pain : Vet 
was my own ſo equally. ";nſenvible. to all, that when. a 
Father's firm Commands enjoin d me to make choice of 
One; I even there declin'd the Liberty he gave, and to 
his own Election yielded up my Youth==—=—bis tender 
Care, my Lord, directed him to V _ Hande 
were Join'd 2 Bat till my moons was wedded. to Its Baby 1 
My only Joy was Power, Command, oy 
neſs,” and to lead in Pleaſures! The H 
Rule, I thoug Wen » Which only — bY 
or Meanly. ſpirited I knew no ” DireQtors, but 
3 no Mae, but my Will! Even jyou; 
Lord, ſome time o'ercome by Love, was pleas'd- —4 
my Delights; nor, then, foreſaw. this mad Miſuſe. of 
. Indul And, though I tall myſelf un- 
grozefal ; while-I ow it, yet, as a. Truth; it cannot be 
deny d That kind Indulgence has undone me |, it 
added, Strength to, my habitual Failings, and in a Heart 
thus warm, in wild unthinking Life, no wander Wen 5 
gentler Senſe of Love was loſt. rt 
Lord  Tozon, Oe where has this Crea- 14 
ture's Heart been buriedꝰ 1-31-5391 CE thh ate 
Man. If yer recoverable——How vaſt 5 in, 3 
Treaſure?4: 4 mm D 14 
Lady Ten. What L have ſaid, my Lord, is not y 
Excoſe, but my Confeflion ! my Errors (give em if ou 
pleaſe a harder Name) cannot 4 defended ! No! Whats 
in its Nature Wrong, no Words can paliate, no Plea can 
alter! What then remains in my Condition, but Reſig- 
nation to your Pleaſure ? Time only can conyince you. 
of my future Conduct: Therefore, till I have liv'd. an 
Object of Forgiveneſs, I dare not hope for Pardon= a 
5 5 e 
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ſamantha ee tis ee 
nnneent; to ve" deſerr'd this Separation, itt. 
firow 3 Flava» upon my Billbr al 
Lady Grace. O happy, — Fifi hen] 1 oy 
4 nip Shot rite rt 
Wande 


fg) $0: devp,. 2 2 Seuſe 2 
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met A = £66; Ton 
Lady "Torn, Shes andy wer Lowe! whee 


Ae Of 
Power'is'endleſy? - h 
Lady v Ae et his Moment, never ML. 
know; my Lord; Tthad a Heart to give you! -- | 
| Budo are By Heav'h ! this: yielding Hand; whow- 


my: Wiſhes; * 
more defir: 10 10 {' Sitker ae von have. often; 
ſhar'd in my Diſquiet, of my . ity ! my new- 


born y | oe her the Bride of my Detiees? TI + ky: 


be called my Weddin 


Lady 333 (for . that Names 

deter ts an eve me eo de 

C1 10 
Man. Long, long, and mutual may u Gonpuus: 04 
Lord Town. To make our Happineſs compleat; wy! 

Dear, join here with me to give a mand; that 5 

will repay the Obligation; - 

* nere ilker! A 1 9— 


| 8 Lowpen. oy > 
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eee ie net. e 
. las 


aan 


2 u neuenhne www. 
. o make it matual, Nature cints the way: Neher 
let H we 7 E nee My * 
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1 4.4 but y y6a a0 knn me! 4 5 te bal. 


Mein revs eK 
Lr — gs re 
5 fancy: ya er e hs e 
you 00/7 77177 373 ien ee een Ep 
Lat Groee! Becauſe 1 haye heard vou talk 
"Mafe. Ay, but you don't know my Voice, Im ſure. 
. Grace. . is ſomething in your Wit and Hu- 
mour, _ Madam, very mach your own, it is wy deans 
you can be any Body but my Lady Trifle, - - 
Maſe. [Unmaſeing.] Dear Lady Grace ! thou art a 
| ch ming Creature. 
dy Grace. Is there no Body elſe we know 1 
Mob O dear yes ! I have found out fifty W 
' * x | L 


«4 


„ ; . "4 
# 7? ; N * * % 
vai = * ad , 4 ; 7 N ” 1 
4 cite | GO, 109 


Gras, ez Whas ae they 7" 9007. 2366378. 
— Ramblt- 
ESSE, 


People: of. Seng nd. Probity 

Ro to Rin 4044 a fuck Oo 
Tad Towns My. Lent: Wa ee 
ms pl aeeeee rip * 


e * 15 a 


Men. * 9 — 9 
Maſe. Oy! —.— ee eee 8 
6 2 

act. iv E 
Maſe. — 
ſure, about Town, there's my. . ia 


Lord — Je. Lord 
22 — 


Ee 2 — 


Lady Grate Right ! 0 . ik hos 
men that never want Elbow-roo at an Afiembly: 


Maſe, The' reſt I ſup | 
Habits, are Tradeſmens W — can. 

ewws, and TILE 
Ta Teas! An Ad heels Colleni nl! . 
Lady Grace. Well, of all our Public . 
amaz'd how this that is ſo very e ene 33 
little to ſhew for it, 'can draw) hos wach Leman d- 
gether. 193 4 8. Ann e . 

Lord Town. O! if it were aA the bed 
ſort would not come into it: And becauſe Money can 
parchale a Ticket, the common People ſcorn. 40 bg. kept 


out of it. 


1 re Right, my Lords Podr Lady Gale /-Iſipp 


i far won tad Vi | abide ry En £93 dn you 


12 41 
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you are under the: ſame 


HART Eo en EIN FE 


Lady Grace. Not at all, Madam: in an AFL 


ſure to_gratify-the. Ear, than the Underſtandin 


But 
have you no Notion, Madame of receivi and 
+ Profit at the ſame time 1 


Maſe, Oh! 1 unleſs it be-fometimes win- 
ning a great Stake ; laying down: a Vale, fans prendre 


d Town. You ſeem attemive, my-Dear #-y 0+ ih 
Lady Teen. Lam, my Lord; and ama d TY 


am 20 hoes mind " diver: other People a well as 
Tord "Ten. The leaf we can. do.is-to give. them. 2 
der dinge es. 


1 en de 


5 ue, Na, 
oe l 1 8 ang we ad d 
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Sin Rar. Wel, Conn, yaw: have ade a diry 
Hair fend on End ! Waunds [ if what you EO. 


A 1 


eren che profitable Pleaſure you were _— | 


4 Dance of Maſti bere in various ce. | 


ade ml . . s Sags-Conch, 


die them into 


clean allo the men 


this 3 and . Trat 1 
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Ady fo! Dh 115 wie 
only hid fr yo. ie Tu grck t 
emny. Pray e r wont Phat 

1 Pm a Counteſs ? {$L3% 1. 58 or Titi, 

- Count 54 No CPE u ea, 9 x wy 


Fenny. O Lud'! bow er Pack wilt be bp t ien 
ſhe 3 me at a ee ou 70 ih 6. 
Coach and Six, of e en {a 

Count Ba/. Ay, or When 


at an Opera, call out. T Cn Foy 55 e 
Fenin. Well, I ſay ik, chat Will Us bez zer And 
then, par ; 2 have a fine Ge a A: 4 ar 


vue TA v ee 1 Arm 6 Fe 


"Chain — $54 1, 
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Boh! its e 
ue B. WW 3 Ba uu ny 
ne'er a Det 10 'em all 455 es x F 1 | 
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8 ing * F IV! 


ö Be el do you d ä 
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© C41 (gs 41K fo ot Lad "x Kl . 22 e 2 


WHAT ese call ne ü Countty Laßt Laſs, 

. WI ir oi in my I Weist 

"1206 7: e e Peschel ai 

0b Tduld- 1 ſee the 48, Henna n, 
Would Fortune but actend my Call, * hy e Fr 

Va; At Park, at Play, at R and B 0 


Pd brave the proteſt of th all; 12 — 1 A180 
Ye) N n go 
A n SW. %- 2105: 2 175 wov | bad 


Surrounded by a'Crowa'sf 
een wich ſmart Toupees, and powder d Clothes, 
At Rivals TII turn up my Noſsz 1 


N oo 


git pale: N 4: e ; 


Lol bat ol 74 
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1 e 428 my 
or Dake 45 A ee n 


! 1 * mt bot 
: Stand eee Ways Ys 47 1h 
44 125 N 1841 Fat 481 — 
of then for ev” ee MA 13%. 


bright, 

f wt i. 1 FH Fr 295 | 
Joy Td ES Fill, Denn 3% 
. | The wes Mow af Tito kl lee bh 4 bd $+ * 


M e, 
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, Rich, Troth'! 1 Wik "this Balders 
ma n Game that 


"3 | 
mind, an 72 e ns Weed vg. 2 603 | 
pla n t it what a pe 
e SEE 
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0 Oh! hers be comes, T | „ v 168 

2175 1 an 5 

e I "Bier Myriilta! with a Confible, 1 
. 4 „ { &&% „ 9 rs 


P ay which. . the Party: chat 
| wants' Ages ot my Gg teen. 1 57 eee eee 
Ar. Thats the Gentlenſan, [Pointing to 14 Grant, | 
Count B Heyden l what in Mad Dan! 
Or. Doktor ! Sir, I believe you haye-miltaken your / 
Man: But if you ate! called Count Butt, I have a 
Billet-doux in my Hand for you, that will ſet you right 
preſently. > 0 ee As . . N 
Ee 
y my 's Warrant 
ET , Sir. 1 l Et 0 we 1 7 5 
5 and Thunder! 
55 . Croft. And may if you: pleaſe to pull off your 


Fool's Frock there, | wait upon you to che next Juſtice 
of Peace immediately. 
ene 8 ys me ! what's the + maker? bieden 


n % 
: » 2 *. + 2 —_ wy 4 9 , bs. 
* 124 * * „ * We * 8 1 . 14 
, | 


* 


| FTE 2:43 x n 
- Count BaſeO! nothing; crading 
ee *5 ht $0 tor 15 N 
'Squ. Rich. On hook is tnt al ? | re 
| "Sir Fran: NeySinghd Wat ie ne 55 
| _ Francis coming £4 bebind the” Squire, lib 
_ tim W rn er a 7 


. +; * 4 ri. 1 * 14 


5 


32357 ZH, ts 9 i ET A, Jas 
Sg "Rich, o Law? Ld! he har et my 


% ̃ 0 ! 
Mas. Fold, hold, Sir "Pl anctsy dre s me bee 
upon poor Godſen p te 
— . ratten 


ene Bu: Many ! nay, then 4.9 Blown og pj. 


| 1 5:1 TS IO 
"I _ 0 Wy r Val ai 
Scenes neat 457 : lin eee 
lady Wrong. What's the here, "Geddenrin ? 
. for Hear wal! Mate . Ma f 2 Ta 
; . No, no, am ar a little 

- Guſpicion of Felony, Wär Valle Waker! 


Sir Nan. Te And for Mis." Flag t, 
-£ Lcould find 1297442 — Ms that Habit; 


as long as yon lie you'-Jads/y6h >" DO you khbw, 


3 tu nd; e eee 

Dont S $0, foy' alls out? Linde fl La. 
Fi. O the — e Tapas is not ths 
Count a Man of 

Sir Fran. O yes * of i es aged ode; ir ems. 
J-.n.Lady Hrong. Legen Married O the confident 
Thing ! There was his urgent Buſineſs then==—<flighted 
for her! I han't Patience . Land for ought I know, 
I have been ae eee 4 Frientſtip - wel ® 

| ams — n ar 45071 4 
Man. Mr. Conflable, ſecure there, '-'© 0 1 
Sir Fran. Ah, my Lady f wy: Lady! this) comes of 
your Journey to Londen / but now I'll have a Frolic of 
my — Madam 3 "Ree * up your OT, 


Huf, that you were within tu Mints ang 


nodes 


1 ſhall not fir gut of Town ye, [ promiſe . 


Letter el 


4 Jou xy 40 n ws. 
for tie Moment tny Horley are able tb 
N Gl makes « ito the 


as hg rere ev He,, Sir 10 


r nn I Wande! * 
ve me letve « Hab 
ay al poet n beret af, 


have taken, is to kavs fa Oats 1 


Ruin Now if y 
== e Doo Lay. 


„ We. What do you meats, r 
$i Dan nee 
It TR erde dari! 


ao Apponemon in it Dee 
What fhall I fay to Sir Francis, Madam: 
en Dear Sir, 1 am in n | 
preſerve my omonr and 1 am On 
[ pare io Manly 
Man. Sir Nm Lady ie 925 to 12255 
your Command for her Journey, „ e you 1 
to a 
= Fran. Ah Couſin! I doubt I am . v0 po. 
r it. 


Man, Come; come, Sir Francs? take it 33 pu fnd 


it. Obedience in a Wife is a good thing, . It were 
never ſo e !—Aud now, Sir, we have ae 
to do but to difpoſe of this Gentleman. 

Count 5a / 12 Manly / Sir, I hope you won't ruin me. 


Man. Did not you forge this Note for five hundred 
Pounds, Sir. 


Count Ba, Sir——l ſee you kijow the World, ind 
therefore I ſhall not pretend to prevaticate 5 at it 


has 
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s hurt. no 11 
21 Tap a Ny ann hogs Gama 
<a 1 hope' you won't E do 2 


rs 09,96 e Powe, Bi, make ji 


i 2 


r ir. Ke not mich — 


be 2. Ba. en, 
0 [os ng TP pe 2 2 ” 


£7 1 9 1 eee i 
her, i, in the Fact you are charg d with, > the is. prin 

cipal W 155 againſt you. 9 * vou 5 5 

and wi N er 

N — you * e her Evidence. 

Count Ba/. Dear Sir!, 

TY Mev. No Words, REO ae Men. © 

| SIM | Sir; this 1 is the, mo, 


\ private Penance, or a a public one Coat 
Bal. Bold, Sir, ſince you are eas d to give me 


* 4. 4 & 


— 


a i ee to the 
L. as not to give her the Preference.  -- 

"Man. 1 It muſt al be do fon ie macs ith the Chaplain | 
you expe pected is ſtill within Ca 


Count Ba/. Well, Sir,—fince it muſt be ſo Come, 
| Spoule— am not the. | of che Fraternity, that has 
run his Head into one Nooſe, to keep it out of another. 
Myr. Come, wal oy t eek Marriage Is at worlt, 

bat Tony upon the 1 
Baſ. Ay, dar "the. worlt of the Match too, is 


| * a4 "Well, Sir, to 4.40 ſee it is-not ſo bad as you 
| wink it; as à Namen 15 r Honeſty Ry, in detecting your 
Practices, inſtead of the forged Bill, 1145 would have put 
vpon her, there's a real Cne gb five haydred Pounds, to 
begin a new Honey-Moon with, *[Giwves it to Myrtilla. 
Count Ba/. Sir, this is ſo generous an Act 


© Man, No Compliments, dear Sir am not at lente 
| now 
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handſom P aſh with, e 


** . 10-0 — — . 1 ' ö 
now to receive 1 2 7 "Conf able 579 or 7 0 ſo 


to wait upon 5 8 the” next 
e e gage Pf © 
Aber will Weeds 


Count Baſ. Welt 5e. hu 
Co 
Wot 5 45 * Fi 


* . * * 199 
Sir Fra. AR tin 


him for ever come, LED 
Children along 2 Wirth us, and 
mon 59. 0 


Mau, N dent wr marie ef wok . 
1 . — 1 an Eu Lag Townly, * {Lay Gra 


x ace SY i 


von. So Sire bre hen id ef bon Nege- 


— You e an it all, 0 preſume NN , 
Lady Grace. From firſt to laſt, bir, 
Lord: Fown)" Never were Krave nd Foce better 
diſpos'd of. 
Man.'A ſort of Poetical Jaſtice,zmy, n not much 
ve the Judgment of a modern O e 
rd Town, To, heighten, that Reſemblance, I think, 


: Siſter there only: * Ron Touſen the Hero of the 


Fable, —_—_— neſs... 
Lady 1 1s ih © TOE) every "Hour, I 


hope, af: Life eo e, will few We 
to complete it. 
Mar, Whaiever I may want, Madam, ves will dl 


ways find Endeavours to deſerve 5 e en 
Lord Town. Then all are, Gan 


„ 2 
the happieft Pair can bo oo” N Joy! F:. 5 


In you, methinks, as ina Glaſs, I ſee... 


The Happineſs, chat once advane d to me. 155 
So viſible the Bliſs, io plain the A 
How was it le my Senſe could ſtraßy? 6 
But now, à Convert, to this Truth, I come, 
That Married Happineſs. never W 
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been by, Mes. O. 


T Echinks Khoo ſome Ponoder'd Critics PE 
LYA Da it { this Wife Reform? d bas irie. Play! 
«© The Coxcomb fbould have drawn her mire in alias, 
« Have gratify'd her ſofter Inclination, 
Have tipt her a Gallant, and clinch'd the Provtcation 
But there our Bard ſtopt ſhort : For *twere unciyil 
T have made @ modern Belle, all o'er @ Dewi! 
He hop'd, in Honour of the Sex, — 
Would bear one mended N omann ohe Stage. | 
From whence, you ; fee by common Senſe's P:.ules, 


 Wiwes might be gowern'd, were not Huſbands Fools. 


 Whatter by Nature Dames are prone to de, | 

"They ſeldom ftray but when they govern you. 32.” 

— the wild Wife perceives her Deary , 
e hin all abe Game... 


Mes 7 mper rarely that Mile f. 
HED take Pride where Merit i is their Maſter « 


Ny, Ie that wwith. a eak-Man awiſely lives, © 
Will ſeem ? obey the dur Commands be gives! 
Happy Obedience is no more a Wonder, 3 
Inben Men are Men, and keep them kindly. under. 
But modern Conſarts are ſuch bigh-bred Gree Feature. 
T hey think a Huſband's 2 degrades their, Features.s 


That nothing mare praclaimi @. reigning Beauty, 
Than that ſhe never was rept oach'd with Duty: 


And that the greateſt Bleſſing Heaw'n ter Jents ; 
b in a Spouſe, Incurious and Contents © 


* 


E PIL OG U RE. 
To give fuch Dames a diff rent Caſt of Thought, 
By calling home the Mind, theſe Scenes were worought. 
{if with a Hand too rude, the Taſk is done, 
We hope the Scheme, by Lady Grace laid down, 
Will all fuch Freedom with the Sex atone, 
That Virtue there unſoil'd, by modifh Art, 
Throws out Attractions for a Manly's Heart. 
You, You, then, Ladies, whoſe unqueſflion'd Lives 
Give you the foremoſt Fame of happy Wives, 
Protect, for its Attempt, this helpleſs Play; 
Nor leave it to the vulgar Tafte a Prey; 
Appear the frequent Champions of its Cauſe, 
Dire the Crowd and give yourſelves Applauſe. 
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UR Authir of his Rural Muſe afraid, © 


Calls in, To-night, plain Sonni to his Aid. 


His Scheme, I told him, might ſome 5 — F | 


Could be have call d in ſtiſſul Voices too. . 
To that be nA Tet your Sounds have Sa," 

_ ONE Will with Enpliſh T hroats diſpenſe, 1 
Aud take what's well defign'd, for Excellence. * 
"Tis Wot Ou niet Per formance i is the Thing ; 
Good Songs will ram Hens er: S . 
Provided 2 abbich they Themſelves 1 . 

#11 ſung; i pleaſe 1 e 
5 to know you fing ir ae, * v7 


725 % z det , Blah, 


gue 
after learttd Warblers muſt we put 
And doat on Airs, which only They can . „ 
Methinks tavere hard, 3 in the Var fo Spring, 


Were none but N ang, 

The Lark, the he Se, nd th 22 65 uckeoe, - 

| equal ly 40% Chirp, and e 
Fi l fe 7 U 3 int ins; 


Her N at . e ro Fo eign 2 47, 
A wil Lehrt N! ok native Strains. 


Time «was, even here, when D' Urfey wamp'd a Song, | 
Ts [RE Cont as d the Cobler 675. 12 


our Conmiſſeurs may love Champaigne; 
Muft never Engliſh Ale go down again? 

Muſt no Mouths drink, but what at Taverns dine? 
All Pockets reach not Jive 


ff NeplifOn's Wine. | 
Since then, of late, you's giwen ther Hopes ſame Ground, 


Since plain October has your Fewour found, 


Why troth ! ev/n mend your Draught, and let old Songs goſ 
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| Aras, a Nobleman of great robe 
; h n Arcadia," AY | —— b. * F\ N 
| x his Friend, x _ | with} Mr. Harper. 
; Ana nlat, Son 2 in ve wi 
FFaſlora. f + Mr, Williams. 
14his, Son to gon, i in love with . Tanthe, Mrs. 2 
Pbilautus, a conceited * Mr. 'G 
ourtier, pretending to Falera, Ger. 7 
1 Shepherd, © + = Mb: Grifin, 


. Cimun and Mopſus, Siangle Brothers in Mr, Mile, | 
| love with P billide, \ 163 YI4% | 
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AIL! to the riſing: a Hail wakin 2 

| Ye verdaut Plains, ye Hills, IS 
Ye lowing Herds, and — bleating Flocks, 

Ye warbling Groves, and murmaring —— Hail! 

Once yet again I fee. the annual Morn + 


That gave me Birth, and counts: me indo Ape. 
2 bus hear! God of refulgent Skies [Kneels. 
er Ruler of revolving Light, A 
Medicine, and Immortal Song, Mia 
Deion to receive theſe Thanks of Adoration eee 


Thanks for thy Courſe of rolling Years enjoy A. * 5 
That thus haye, unafflicted, borne me PW 4 

The various Periods of appointed Life 
The Spring of Infancy, Sammer of Youth,. W 
The reaping Autumn of experienc'd Man, 1 
Down for the Winter of unaching g Age. Fo 2 4 7 
Thanks to the Comforts of a ge "=O * 

Now ripening to the Joys of hoe: and Virtus- 
Such are the Bleſſings from thy Beams receiv'd,, _. 
And theſe, ONE are the Thanks we pay the. 
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. we ov in a Nil- 


Hark! bn Ge Vat, hd Vide, - | 
. Of Faw: ihe, and luv as the Summer, 3 
to the Burden of his Tess: 
e he comes, and chaunting to the Day, 
Vich £64 e 0 gen, Hail! 
Te. gon. 
Health, e of he Morn be thine. 
on. eee aro 
It gave you Life, and me the beſt of Friends; 7 
And to that Friend I owe my Jjovial Heart. , 
A 1 R of IE” ; g 1 
Ye Nymphs, and Scuaint, W 
D. | 
* En 
T his 
51 — 7 N 
With mai hn be fan © 
To the new, and mat god Tewr,. 
Here may hs lus biel and ling.” 


Aras, Thanks to ay Love: th jy Voc th wap 
As is the Billow curling to the 
_ Revives the Images of Pleaſure paſt, 

When Mirth and Revels were excus'd by Youth. | | 
Agon: Excus'd by Youth, my Lord! You make me 
* Ts 2 a ſtated Time, in this ſhort Life, 1 
That makes if Wiſdom to be fad, 
Or Weakneſs to be Wapp py ! No: 
Let Policy, or Guile, diſguiſe their pace? 
But Honefty dajes Folk it to the Sun! | 
May we have could for Gladneſs, and not deer 
Was't not this kappy Day that gave yo Birth? 
Are you not Lord of theſe Acadlan Plains? 5 
White, like the Subſtitute of Hear ny Power, 


You 


— 


— wie 215 
You dole the gg e ens recetve, 
And mak PEN 
Yet not thore 
Yor on mar nk 18 
And i not th A 
Are you ft Milt che | 
a . RN tha thre ene 

Arcas. Suppoſe me ſu 
gos. Why then, my Lort bet thoſe 
Be "who-veverwore —„—-— 
Let our Corizehian Lords . 
The privilege of Honeſty iv Mirth} Fe, 
Arcas. . 9 
eon. Mine, Sir, where. weir Cort-friendhip 
At home: Therefore Liay-we're-happier Men, ends, 
Yet only Happy, as we're better tos | | 
Shall Virtue then not taſte Hei Benet??? 
Shall only Knaves and ſpeadibrift'Heirs be jovial 1 
The Chearfulneſs of Kirbes is Tupudeneb! 
Have Courts a Joy, liks ſound In „„ 
When they how: th, IL m wiſe; "ll when, 


Let us bo pleayd wi 
Arcas. 8 wk wers 1 — 
Thy ww. © Sp ample iy, 
Why have not I this chearfal Tage. f Life 2 
Mhy Ten my tenty leſs than thy ſmall ture? 
rg are my V ants ?. W are my Wiſhes bounded ? 
et 
Tele happier to be g 6s, than be 8 
Agon. 


ou make 4 er ober your Ent 
W who have all Philofophy can ” with, , 
- Have made a Man much Ro than yourkelf, 
By giving him a Tythe of your Poſleſfions, 
Arcas. Would'f thou 9 1 more? 
Agon. — More than enough, Sir ? No... 8 
To crave, is Poverty; Contentment,. Riches : | 
Your Tythe's almoſt too much for me. 
_ Thus n not wanted, loſe. their Name. 
Ates, And when. palleſs'd by Prodigals, their Power- 
Be, {9 it is, not Wah, ” Wiſdom,. ir. * 
5 "By 
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{$ 2105 v0 7 
Nature has made you peuſi ave, and me 1 the £ $64 8 
Yoa think your Vinton 11 oty,. .._ 0 
And therefore Len tb: » with. 3 eros Brow 107 Five 4 


Now, Sir, the few that f can W 7 0 
Are blefinge . ror F e., N 
e ee ee 
He that 3 vere? ar: * 
3 At on... e eee, 
2E ro "ay d e * 3 


135 753 Te e greateſt Mer; F 42 ves th 4 * — ug 1 
„ Nine is Ten, YH oke 7 erte #4 7 1 
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Br e eee, rar ne 


rr}; N "That have Wings, eee ed (A 
n Fe ee AY 

| D u Nadi ur Hane 
6 fabrobs 10 Neger t e eee e 
Content vill d le dien. 902 26 
*, whoſe opere Shud io cl N N be * 

Hoem Frau, Diſguiſe or Ge, 81 019] 
| May al the Frouins of Fortane li, W 
And at ber — Wan e einen 
eg eee. „e mer 
i I Bur an empry + 7577 yen 1 * 
0 e Fen e Metal hor * 
* n 

94 we Fhe merry Man's 'a King: © tires . =Y 
But he that by Deceit, F 
0 Will fng, in HE th FR K 


. f q * 
2 Ling 12 . TX a vis + thy * | 


* 122 121 T | 
Grate for bar Be," PI 5.2806, 0 
| 22 noug ht avill grati I, 2 


No Words will-fatisfy, e 
Tull he hows. lies 3 . TREE 
Never to riſe dans: la 3 uy 

; ke then LE IO Wt 
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1 Do 


hs. 


thorn 4 
What ! not a Note, 1 


Arcas. Excuſe me, thy 
EIS IL Todo odd 


Exon, Nay then, my Lord, there's ſomething loads 
your Mine >> © + Err 
You wrong my Friendſhip, if you 'Griefs. 


hide your 
Give me my Share l Out with the worſt at once. 

Arcas, Grieſe I have none, but I conſeſs have. rn, 
And Doubts that -flkme with Annie, 
200 we not ca , Children Happineſs 10 78 
care? The gi gf their Face dare, 907% 
— Pg ns oe 


| _ not our TOO 


| dee eh, ing. i de 20 7 
At length, eir blooming, Friendſhip pays its promile,. 7 
Obeys. the. Seaſan;.and matures to Love. 12 1.1) 
Whence then this anxious Doubt of their Kun: 
13 Perhaps, dear £gon, m — brA 
e ve chang d our Children, to prevent... 
. — e conſcious pride of Birth; in thin 
To aid with Birth; the ſentiments of Vire: LY Hol 101 
Vet. Nature fill may be r 120 det 14 
Thus mine, believing ges is their Sire 
Wich views of Intereſt, may diſſemble Love, 5, þ 
Vhich-anſafpicious Innocence may 1 | 4 1 969% 
So thine, ſuppoſing Arcas is their Father. 
In ſcorn, to 2 with inferior Blood, 
May ſlight thoſe. Virtues, wich deſerve their Legs 
Egon. Theſe Apprehenſions might in. Courts be juſt: 
But here, where Love, without Ambition rei 
*Tis not high Birth, or Lands, or — 
But wealth of Mirtue in the Fair and Voung, 
That 1 Nymph OI r r his Merit. 
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And 2 2 REA 8 e 
. Still, I'm incliff'd © habeè their Yin: pov: 
BY r un Joy; 
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2 e 
ve lome uglits offeting Pap and 
The ob Pate Hett, the gef Fa | 
|  _ Poliflh'd iu r, and fn nbd in Veneers 
If then — Rog 1 Tuclt 6 Lan /- "op nt 
ges. I take your Meatiing; fd as 


aþ "TY 
If, — her e e, Dol = 


She ſhows à Furz dit you ay re Ber 

That Fear ein dre her L&v# 16 c Agne, 1 

If ſhe admit PH un, A in 1 350 
eee eee 

in Wer den beit Be ph: 

Theh, Jet his honed; to blaze ig Courts: Vat Wives * 

And ſhallow Huſbands ate my Monner 


chere. 
Artar;\ Yer hope u better Conſeiuctice : De 
Wants no Attraction, that confrnends her Se. 
Nor do I name Phun, that I Addadt 22 #2: 518 bs. 
But that her Vine may hive Luſtre 1 
a to- Philautav;' Ma; be prefe 
gon. My Life then, a 2 

wy dal Merk 1 
e | 
. AIR I. FO 


2K | Ons Mmghn on the Plats 
| Siung Savant {54 fi 
| Woe tir Fog ar Care ni peers 

| Where the married i C,, 
125 Aud long Tram, | 
1. cane eee, Pa > this Grew RY 
1 | Arca, 


Laube ſeems of late reſerv d t 
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Arca. -=-y Confidence, my Friend, has hoe 4 / 
Be then, for fakes; Pore prov'd : 2 lere 
But we have ftil} our youhger-born uhſfet: 4 


A bender Palſon tod is kim there: 


— — 
er Purfvit, to found his Love 
6 ty A. Let him nals ot wile Mal. 
0 on his game, te Ruth. W 
comes; from him perhage | 
Meafures. . 


| * Zu 'f 
; Coy! This Hint betrays At. me 
A Lamb is firay'd=«why lis the — ford 
W Fold that 


Yet he, fond Youth, in honeſt Nessi ker.” 

Accas. The modeſt Lover recommends bis Fine. 

But to our other Point:! 111 
2 — come near, Amman | 

Ann. Health and the Ra ys of mawy « ſmiling Mrs, 

Like this,- prolong the Days —. "* 

Arcas. Mnyntas, 1 am Debtor to thy Love. 
son, I horesobfetr'd of law, Lord e Ben, 

* Ipbit, — 


d 


Has he yet ever told thee, that he lov'd ? 


| Woul#f hold me to their litteral Senſe: 3 
Evade not what I mean ;;::: n 


Pry . thou know ft of 1phi? Love. 


I they re unjuſt, condemn ; if not, fo 


232 bee ® e Ni bun 


Of courſe, his 2 
Now then, be joke my Boy, anſwer directly oy 


Amyn. Never he never told me, that he = 


ger. Amyntes, thou repeat'ſt my Words, as. th 


ABT; 


. 2 042. 25 


My Father knows,: what's fit his Son fhould anner, 


"ho. Know'ſt thou then 
An. Lou then, Sir, would 


g me to ask? 


gon. How ſo blunt! Am roy Ber, Boy l 
you. 


, Such, Sir, my daily Pray 
all my Fatlier ſigh, that I'm his Som 


ran. Nos rn egg | 
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Weener ars tete bal Replies} be fall, L 4), tap, 


he 


you have taught me no farther, 


Pardon my Dbubts; for 1 am yet to learn, 
That Duty can 


1 
Ken pa 


-with broken Fri 
Till he declares he loves; am I to accuſe ray 


Egon. Dare thou nog make ty Father judge of what 


May + wrong thy Friend .; 1% A 


I dare: Pue tald am Fam; pl nel 
ive them. 
2 


Arcam The faithful Boy gen 


| Believe 1 me, Youth; thy . Father's Arms. 
 Neer held thee to „rr fonder Joy. e 5 


Excuſe him, Friend | 

4 What you applaud, my Lond, 

Ne not Excuſe 
Arcas. — 0 Agon 


1. 5 we + ab % 
- 


/ Friend indeed 1 


e Baminc 5 [Harte 


Thy Fear, Amyntas, to unfold thy Friend, 
Commends thy Truth, and merits. his Efeem. 
However, to preſerve thy Faith unblemiſh'd, ial 


1 thee, with my Hand, my Word, whate'er 


Caadour hall inform me of his Le. * 
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My Boy: eee eee A A. 
Ner find, [a Cote Wy; ek —＋ 4 1 
Cc 
IKE A . ** 
Arcat. Thon ſaidſt — told theres kak he lows 
Amyn. Neve Nr rs Bee, 100 70 7 
Arca thod believeſi his Sets 1 


Amyn. Ala my Lord, a Vonch ſahappr in. 0 0 
His Sire, ſo 2 rar —— 


2 is true, when Caddy e 
But Nature calls not Wiſdom to her Oguncil. e 
And ſometimes ebuſes with a e Ne It Ss 

gon. Be brief, and name che cat has 

engag d him 157 
Im „Les me not wrong bim whe ni ce 
Her 2 which yet I have J £ 

hat were thy Reaſons to 67 N 

A Becauſe I fear's, if known my Duty „ 
Compell me, at the riſq ue, of. his Efteem,,. > 
To inform a tender Father of bis Weakneſs... | 

ing Pe FEY. thakink babes bang 


ye nc {tn 


ot 
TY nar N 
. M dach hall be e cn 

Amyn. Pardon my. Doubts; but fince.zourWord ſapports. | 
Take my Suſpiciqns, as; my.Eyes bave caught them | 

Arcas, C 5 pf 18 . e FEE 


And Gnco thy Wood het — SID hl 
Dareſt thou yet make me fatther Creditor, 4 
And, by © Wore NN * oblige 1 


tdw n Alen ö un * 


„„ ov E NIA vf 
As. A Ootfidenes in nr N 
8 Favours when SK, | by Virtue, are TY. Dat ie 
tun Thus chen; r 
* friendly Coverſe, —— ere, 

Incline to 1 binn, and case id Steen: 
But when he names 7antbe, as their Cauſe; 


Turn to Ahtaterkvnt, and 4 — OOTY 
_ Diſlike, 


A 


: Urge 4 2 Tammbe's Seorn ! Nit, #4 f 
np be of Mamdeſtide L 


wh = ky 1 
D l 


And leave the GuWdance of his Fate t6 me. | 

Ams. My Lord, youbuve bound wee mowenful Tho 

Bot ſhee I KO your Natere juſt; and gentle, 
1 will believe you act like Heat nh a 3 
That ftrews ot way: to Happinich, With Ter: 
me wondrous Secret, Tare, ben —.— 


in Tow'ting 
Moſt dra i l n 


reAd A 8 
Arcas, Time mit u. not now, to 


t it ſuffice that Ib is my H | 
| "IL ie ien 45 " Ja 
Be Faithful t6 thy 1 5 td ſte th 


Amyn, Ambigubus 
When Arch} 43 declard 1 
But where's the Friend can 


Tf In, 0 dom nabe b, —— 


Of tits 7; "Þ6 fat beleid Fim: 
Ks; then 


pres, 3s th Warden reren? 1 
How muſt 15455 „Woöend mie kriow thy Lee, 
Redouble 4 4 her Scorn for thee, and on 


dy. 
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Stam . Tweets , 
Aud uu u 8 1 
| eee r OY ; 25 5 
Le Capel, Be 


2 ſee! fad phi Tomes! with bar Hom, 
pra bye rom” —— $i ring 

Zitat wit yes, his Sighs to 

| Within this Slade, unſeen, Tk as 

His nem, . 


2 Tphis. 


Was not her Filendfhip mere than Love told Wa 
To every Wiſh, that Innocenet told rm, 

Alternate Rintnefs, flowinp from th Heut, 
Fill'd up the Meafare of our Yoctal Hours. 
When to ſome 1 the Sports have have an 
The ſmiling Fair, N bf ner Charm 

Thought it no Boon, tot to 

But now, O 
To what Reverſe 
Now, at thy 
Or heed! | 
Contracts her Beauty from thy pining Senſe, (or 
Offended at their Power to =M ary or Gre... + 
O 1phis ! now fatewel thy Joys! farewel E 


Here, to the Muflek af purging Bro os . 
ti wh 


join thy ar hog and felt 
he flittivg Winds peth 1 hag 
s Far, 
4 1 K " en 255250 


And waft them to 7 
| mas b a 2 as Ne „N 
Ne Paflime Agne tie Plain, 25 
n Jauche, e x5 40 


it 'T* wal 4 , 


45 „ fallen ples 
ight, thy cold 2 * 


Ipbis. Why, » why, | fond Wretch, didit thou avow ay 3 
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ng, with'a downeaft Kreer, 
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wee er raid for the Race. 
| = bea Wiſhes for mes: 
| When 1 om f. . , Tl d. 


And C,. -O. r.. | 


| But alas} fone ny Flame Fre, 
Al ber be —.2 is-turn'd to — wil ok 


eke. to my Sorrows more had, 

Reproach the hard Heart of the Maids, © 
Fir Anger this Anfeer they" fad, | 
e men beiray'd. 


A e returns. 


Or 44 the Wide bear me Amplaid. ! 


PR T hive ended, Iphis, to thy Sorrow 
And now, no Jonger can ſuppreſs the Friend : 
Give me thy Griets at large, and eaſe thy Heart... 
Ipbii. Aniyktas! have 1 till a Friend, ff thee? | 
A Friend, with whom I may repoſe my EW. 
AF riend, that will with Candour hear, . 

And chide- me with Compaiion ?— | 


Ihen D.. 1 a Trepea As every . 
Has heard, what almoſt every Tree __ Er 
Rip up my Heart, and read Janthe there! 


Ipbu. She, ſhe, Amyntas, has reſoly d my Rain, 
a SET preſs. my Wonder, till I hear 


the NMue of thy Hopes. 5 


ES, a Friend, _ 3 


Aemyn. My Siſter! is it poſſible ! Jauthe * _ 7; * 


3 
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41 


Thy The: ne o . to laſt, the Spring. * 


1 5 — lament my Fate 1 will not dwell, 


Amyntas, with a Lover's Fondneſs, on 
Tanthe's Charms, tho? on that one Theme 


O I could talk whole Midnight Moons to . 


G Ere ble of Love, 


3 


Ampyn. 1 my . ſhall indulge thy fee 
et 1 was Tu " 
her Charms abr on could fear che Lover, 7 


O 


Paffora fearful of his Fli t, with Blows 


The fhrieking Maid,” in Tears, deplor'd her 


Lovs EAR: 155 15. 2% 
rt 2 
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— — T5, EY — 8. 
8 o'er m 
Wer with . 
New Wiſhes found _ "lake 2 
And, on my gain uncall*d *. 
EY 3 N . 


t me conceive thee, © 6. 
þ Mitakere «Mon Proof, tho ſweet, was harneſs, 


Forgive my Fear, I t 1 have tho he it ſo. 
Parkes thy Pe 1 * 


Ipbis. It happen'd, en a Day, een wer 
Paftora, fair Ianthe, and myſelf 4 eee 
Their Guide, Wren e from the FOE 
Accepted, from 'a bouring Swain, dec. 1 
There as within the 2 Bower ©* + © 


We lay, whoſe wavin ee enrich'd the Airs 
A careful Bee, providing for the Hive 


With buſy Toil, from F lower to Flower, flew round ws | 


4 ; P 


Miſ-ſpent in Air, ' diſturb u his Dilip ences 8Þ -* 
The Inſect thus provok d, with fodden . 
Darts on her Cheek | his ſharp invenom'd . 
When kind Ianthe to her Sdccour flew, 

And to the fiery Wound her balmy Lips - 742 Sg 
Apply'd ; Then ſolemn to the Ear, ſhe ſung r 
Verſes of holy and myſterious Meaning, es 
(A Charm bequearh's her by the Sage Eudecia' TH 

On this the angry Tumour was diſpelbd. 
And to her Cheek the uſual Roſe return'd, 


Amyn. Happy Relief! Have magick Notes fuck 3 
But methinks I feel Paſtor's Pain! 


Ipbis. Who would not bear the Pajn, to ale we Cure? 


No, A ne 


The 
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The Charm teceit d it Vintue hem Aiwobs:- 

For, ſure} f 

or 8 
That Loue had e 


| 3 


I faw e e an 


har . 


— ag own ; — 8 4 
ie DEST "8 
covering wi my 

writh d: like ond in momal Pain: 
| RL uir'd, Ie, Sy 
She, unſuſpicious N Sun — 2 
Her Innocence uabluſhing at 
With. em Convulion, 

To hers, unkn 


12 lads: ik 


2 1 x Fears 8 
18 As to para K d ounart took dne 5 
Reed an hs — 
en the Joy, for ber Ties e 
— to excuſe che Fach, i 1 n 
At this, r 7 xeads 8 
| Quick Anger dard om ben tn Fears 22 
Nor Prayers, — —— — 5 
For, from that Moment, never would: e 
Regard, converſe, or, unanoided bear 
My Preſence more 
| AIR VII. 


I once beleid, era e en bates 
Vn Nature aua a ber Laut undo, © 
That Dovei wou'd with the Falcons mate, 
Or Falcons to the Doves be true. 
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can I blawe her 


Wit Grief, 10. rl Th 182 ba . 

oy FEE 19 5 Fa mx, FI * 
ond You Fraud was. t , * ] 

What lefs, b, thy wanton 5 ee trop © 


could Maiden, 
For injur'd Truth, and Tinocence betra 


Iphis. OI Amn f then I am loſt indeed! 
nero by gn Li's e 


l — 


To merit 
Compleat 


— 

w .——Nay when LA aut ply Yee! g 
And ſooths the 4 — Brother to forgive. 

Iphis. O then confirm it hy, the deareſt. Proof, 
* ſoften, to my Sighs, Janthe's Heart. 
myn. No, Iphis ; to conkem-the.Ceionedfincere, 
A — thy Love. L by ous get thx Virtee? 
Thy Duty, Honour, Intereſt, and th Fame, 
With Force Invincible, o oppoſe Ho opes : 
'Therefore, in time, fond .Youth, reſtrain 1 . 


Fix on ſome Beauty equal to thy Birth, 
Preſerve the N of thy Wood mer 


And leave Jantbe to inferior Hearts. 
Iphis, Thy Words, Apyntas; 5 g a A Rado 
Amyn. Thy Pain ſecures thy future * 


Ipbis. Can I have Peace, without /anthe's Love? 
Amyn. Canſt thou be happy with diminiſn'd Honour? 
Ipbis. Where Virtus ie, the, prondeſt Birth may bow. 
Amyn. Takeheed,raſhYouth! haſt an high-bornSiſter: 
How, in her Heart, yo dſt thou approve theſe Precepts? 

Ipbis. As thou woug'{-if 1 would applaud em. 

Amyn. As I wquy'd! I miſtake thee fure ; explain, 
Ibis. Suppaſy Amyntas for Paſfora burn'd, 

Suppoſe Paſfora loud approve. his Flame; 

Then ask of Love, what wou'd Anta do? 

"0 Admit me W that a Plea for phi; 5 

E 


Thy noble Facher is our H Bangs 
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To ferve thy Love were 0 e 
Therefore be early warn d, and ions 
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oſe Ber Beauty, e eg HT. 
| wt Fame wir” 0 
. ere Bane . re, 
| When Beauty's blaſted, _ 
eee 1 Ys a 8 
 Honour's a Bleſſing * 
' Out-liver p; © 
| The Lend of Fame r. 27 1 
| F, when Ke. [Ex. Amyn 
Tobis. Perſuade the Seas in Tempeſis to be calm | 
Forbid the vernal Flowers to blow-—their Sweets 
To ſmell, or Seaſons to regard the Sun 
Such is the Power of bie to recede; 
o change, is the Relief of luke-warm Lovers; 
one can be happy, but who dare be wretched |, 
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nnn but never change ay es 


AIR IX. a X. 8 
No, no, my Heart! ? 6h * 
Tndure tbe Smart; ; 
Whatever Pain 
Her Eyes ordunsnsn 

5 ne ver- changing Love "gh 108 * 5 
From Charms jo g's oo 


2 mu burn, e r 


What 
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Elin. What means ay Fe?! Fr tA 
1 auer Arcas. F* WL 3 
4. en Ke ro e e | 
Inbii. My Nl e let me thus e bien 
Arcas, Alle, my Son { recoyer 10 445 9 3 
551 r thy Lov, 4 Thy. Cr pntas, 

res, 


ach far Praiſes has adm f thy Fw. 5 0 


„ 
t my fand Nature earns to indulge Wh, wee 
And, far as m Mid Sanction ine. IEP 
f With Honour, in Janthe to compleat them. © NY 
Iphiz. O kind Amyneas ! Pidſt then thus . RY 
Areas. T know the Treaſures of her Mind, as thou 
Her Charms; I know that 3 in Love, | 
Is not the Gift of Fortune; or o , bh 
I know that Honout is adorn'd by Virtue, , Noz AN 
That Title is, without it, but a Name: = | | 
Therefore when Virtue ts thy" Hewitt to love | 
For worldly Views; I give them to the Air! | 
Ipbis. How ſhall my future Life defervechis Goodueb 
O Anyntas / J breathe again! and m7 | 
Diſcordant Het its Harmony (+ 


e 
5 Aus | away, Diſpair ! 
$2 4 Leave me, Fear, | 
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Diſk Oy Fi: | 
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When Fears 10 Love Rall N 
"LN Wie One Jubdu'd, « „ 5. 
4 ne 1 5 
I 


' Arcas. bag e thee; phis, yet a farther Hopes 
Aeon, her Father, knowing my Conſent | 
Had ratify'd thy Love, with Joy receivdd ; 
The News, and warn'd Janthbe of her Conqueſt. | 
This Moment he prepares her for thy Wiſhes, 
And brings her, bluſhing, to 3 * 34 
Iphis. O ſweet Relief I O unex 
Arcas. Now Amyntas have I ke ept Joy Word 2 
Anyn. And doubly have rewarded my O nf Word? 
572 And yet, alas, I fear. Now I may 8 
My Heart 0 and trembles to be heard. ; 
of rae; Who fears t' offend, takes the firſt ſtep to pleaſe. 
Ipbis. But I, in ſuch high Nature have offended— - _ 
Arcas. Where the offence is Love, the coldeſt Maid 
Seldom exaQts Repentance——ſee ſhe comes ! 
By her fond Father's Hand condufted—cheer thy Heart. 


| Emter E leadin Lanks, awho and ſome time fla: 
22 | Iphis kal at a I wr 
Egon. A lovely Nymph, and a. 
15 ee adorn d the Plun, 205 
U i . n re r NW 
a | In Love were bing. 1 155 55 
"Bur font ber Hoare oh: foarh! Feten Q 
All over Flamm and Tru. 


* The Nymph by all edair'd 
| Made e 


S 
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Love a BOTS 6 


| The aging Nymph, it fems s 
Va farther, in Hiram ©) 
+75 ;\, 1. Po 3, " TR EEE 2155 1 
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= Look Were: Dr REO 8. 57K 18 15 
Arcas.— à!j Taree! 
r — 1 eg 

cu rate - dity 115 
Jan, Methinks T ſtand, like a faite Four Deer, * 
Within the Toil, by lifted Spears ſurrounded. a 
What is my Crime ? Why am I here the Point 
Of public Gaze, the Mark of chiding Eyes, 
2 e Whom have 1 wrong'd? ED 

x fore ! Unleſs my Friendſhip was injurious; _ 
The cs betray d, could I do leſs than end it? 
His Crime (Oh, that my Memory could: al 4A 6 
I ſooner ſhall folget, than date to purdon. Fa, 

Ipbit. Tanthe, oh my Heart pines after thee? | 
By all our play ful Hours of Il t Life, 
Which almoſt Arm in Arm, our Innocence 


bod, _ _ has enjoy'd, . 

By g3-of Friendſhip 10 — vl 

lan. 2 888 defil'd it, Ipbit, 80 Deceit! e 
Ipbis, O yet reſtore, reftore me to myſelf; 

* and call me to thy Frien- =; BY ' 
who - once my Pride? remember, tis my Shame. 
Ipbir. Alas, our Friendſhip was the Bloom 0! Love! 
And Love the Promiſe of che Tres perform d. 5 

Is then the Fruit leſs pleaſing than the Flower ? 


Ian. Yes—the white Hawthorn in its Bloom art, 
Its Fruit negle&ed, orithe Food of Herds. 
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Iphis. ©-yot ! and never ſhall ty -gy Love, 
In conſcious TW or Look, offend th 

Ian. That thon haſt wrong d me once, is 
If I am twice deceived, the Guilt 21. mine. — 
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 Iphis. Are theſe, Amyntp . . 
| Deluded Hopes? [He ie, and | leet on Amyntas, 
Egon. No, I cothpel;thee, not. 
Thy Heart ſhall ever, in thy Love, be free. 
Tan. Thus let my y bending Knes be thankful ! 
Say but my Heart is free! I ask no more. 
gon. Free as thy Boſom-Thought— 
Arcat.— — 252 Yes, fair = pl 
Howe'er my partial Fondneſs 1 jy gard 
A Son diftreſ, I ſtill efteem thy Virtue; 
Nor, with thy Father's Power, — 4 * Wiſhes 
If thou art injurd; right thy Maiden Wrong; K 
If Love wants Motives to compoſe thy 12 
The Voice of Power, or Intereſt, ſhall be deuter, 
And leave thee free to pardon, or . x. 871 
Ian. If I were capable 0 of bating To 
This Goodneſs might remove it l, o, my Lo, 
I am not yet ſo blinded: b i 
But that I can allow his irtues flill. 8 
Diffuſive to the World ; Why then am | 
Diſtinguiſh'd by Offence With Grief I I fk 4. 


Why are thoſe * blameable | 


0 me? | . 441 Fs + q 


1phis—Couldft thou behold. thy. y Ey 12 
Thy chiding Wonder of m 125 Crime might ceaſe. 

Fey Admit thy ill-pl Korg were tte, 
Is that Excuſe for Cum and injur d Kindneſs Þ, 
For violated, Faith, and ſenſual Inſult? 

Tpbis. How can the Guilt of Jobi. taint Tanthe'? _ 

Ian. O O weak Reply ! tis not enough, S 
Are innocent; they muſt be T en 
And ſhe, whoſe — — M 
Forgives, reſents "mo. a 58 


Mo, no, Pd e . 


All that the Guilt of Lowe has. dune. 
Hearts that o'erlook Offences in loving. 
To n s 
No, no, to pardon, &. N . 
Vi rtus reletiag i 
At humble repenting, + 
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No, au, 40 pardon; c . 
un, lier: n- rs Abt wege Dare, be 
Than one obd 0 
Look down, di Ne hay nose te 1 
A Lover's Pain, . 
Ian. 1 3 No, 2 * my Þ =o TY 
„Ibis. Ot !. — Y— 
e193 (#2001) Haran fais 1»: woal ; 1 
| 82 Tau and; H, Nis, 
ln "Mon bay Right ow, we hour ü 
Iphis. Cupid! nirgat her, . <4 
I bids ni from Tanthe, 4d, lues aginf« Tree 
bir while Ny n O00: Fg 
— — — 10 — - Itorn; 
— Td This Te of Power may 
Viegine gas {oldem old, eg Ag | 
Their Tyranny is but a 
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Though they impoſe not, tcominend at leaft, | 


And, in their Silence, chide thy C Coldnefs. * 


Lan. Leave me to panſe=—Virtve ! to thee, thus far, 

Implicit have I paid Obedience! Now 

Support, and cover with thy Wings my Weakbeſſ. Aal. 
Amyn. If ever, Ipbii, now Telume thy Cauſe. f 
Tobic, danths |, though my Fault confely'd deſpairs 

Of Pardon, let me h pe my Pani Fei tt ny. 4 


At leaft 7 not t. thy 1 ate Werd 3490.1 
Divide, if poſſi e, the ffm — 1.8 
The Friend; to n w_ that | once, 


Was unoffending I;his--wear this Trifle. ile. [Offering Offering bis Crook. 


For thus our Goddefs has'refo 
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Jas. Accepted Preſents; bit, are 
In Amity, and therefore ſuit not me: 
Yet ünce, 1 find} the general Wich attends. thee; 
In Proof, at leaſt, that I e Reſentment, at 


One Gift I will receive, and ay ee > * 


Ipbis. O] quick pronounce thy eaſure and relieve ae. 
Lan. Relieve thyſelf; * on thee Relief depends? © 
Now, if thou canft, divine thy Rs to come, 
's thy Doom! 
Arca. Agon Amyntas, bear 
12bi6.— My Soul attends thee 1 
Ian. Know then, impatient toredreſs s this 


Before the Holy Shrine of chaſt Diana 


I proſtrate threw me, and impfored her Aid : | 


| The Goddeſs ſmil'd propitious to my en, 45 | 


And to reſent the Stains of Ib Love, 
Theſe Words her ſacred Oracle pronoune'd, 


That which he cannot have, ekz ö 


« That, which Thou canſt not 
66 That which he muſt not have, moſt thou receive, i 


+. 4, Thatlthat's the Rightaby r 


bis What jangli 7 7. my Brain?! 
Arcas. Can Love 8 — e Ta one 
5 their Hearts ? (pert 
Egon, When I was young, Tahwayofoand ito. 1. 85 50 


n+; 3 Til this, from bis the recein 
« lanthe never tha all forgive,” LE 
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* When Dis plain this Riddle reads, 
Then to his Wiſh; his Love eg, 
Now turn thee, 1643s, td thy Art. 
« Mean-while, like Friends — 4. par 
„ Can Ill from Laue * 
6. Will bi what ſhe asks, deny ? Nen 
IL eee ee 
Tphis. Thus the plantive Exile br, 
7 N 
Jan, Thus the cheerful Merchant tries 
Seas and mas, for {dex Oar. 3.4 
: Iphis. Winds, and Seas, with gentle Galle % 
Da Ait 0 2 
But the dani Lover ſai TIO Wot; 
Wreck'd with a 5 
Danger paſt delights the Mind; To | 
Lift, if akways calm, would cls. 


Dr 
Suan Relief is all vun Foge" tz 4 
Both. Sweet Relief, KC. 5 ; of KT QT A 


Iphis. Death and Abſence ave the fans | hits 20 at h 


Ian. Lbſence tries à conflant Flame. ' 
Iphis. Conffant Lows ä 

2 Love ſhould all Commands regard. EA 

Iphis. ' Truth and: Love ſometimes ee. 11 ny 
2 Love and Fate will bt obey'd. 27 Det 


0. Nene 


e vr 


.- Tami eis done! * ar reveaPd. 
What I endure; lies here, a Load conceal'd. 11 744 
Call not for Pity, 1phiz, of thy Fanz: 
Unleſs thy Thoughts conceiv'd what mine 4. 
My 324 by Pride fu d, was harder den 
Than all thy Anguiſh, from Janes Scorn. 
1 Dane Nature, are oy Laws ordain d! 

ag. we're taught to love, by thee, retain: 

hile lordly Man no ſooner feels thy Fire, it | 

Than he, able, avows the foft Deire. 
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80 Jullyj jealous of her Maiden Fame, 


More than 


And does not 0. has ballance your 23 
Talk not af Obligations then, "unleſs 
You would CITED what 4; 4 
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| Melts with, complaining Sighs qur Hearts away, 


Lat: THe we Ar rugs Day | 
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Arca > 


Ont As gen! bow fall I requite thy Love ? 
Much for Anyneat Virtue is thy Due 4 
But for Janthe 475 A Female Mind, 

So tais'd above her humble Fortune, 


So warm, yet graceful in.her-foln Refeqtmen mts | 
80 fearfol to forgive,  Fveetly jah 
To puniſh, where pgternal Fit y Fleaded ! nh 
A Heart ſo finiſh'd in the Mold of Virtue 


Baiſes my Wonder high as my Content! 


Theſe, Agon, theſe are Bleſſinge, from my 8 
Deriv'd, which Arca: never can 
"my Taras 


LEgon. 3 our equal Care ra. 
the Debt of your /anthe? 


owes to Areas | 0 
then: what Virtue gives 


Areas. Let them be 
15 due 6: When Friends on Friends, eee 


To give, or to receive, is 


Now tell me, Agon, i; os real Thou b, 


What myſt we j Judge 0 cold. e Condat 


Agon. 


ee eee a 


And given 5 her Prudence to conceal her Love. 


Arcas. Her Lore ! why * 2 Nate then impor ? 


For, if ov Hoping. . 
If Iphis 2 Feat have ea 6 to hen, 5 
Cruelty, 


22 


LEgon. Tis true: but Nature is, in female Hearts,” 


—— r A 
17 ; 


80 ty, 
To Ae, ten 
But 

Tis ut = 2 oj 


Thatl, myſelf, a y bave unt . 46-1. 
— 'Tis more than I gan. 2 


75 — 
Your y — 5-200 tender to 
You, on the firſt Diſtreſs of of 

- Arcas, Well! take thy own Courſe, 

Now, gas, turn we to. on 2 Care... 
Philautus is this . . 125 n 
In gorgeous — Co 
The Fame, 


10 
Wipes je vs e 
HR "1 Joe 0 bee Nee to thy Charge; 
Thy ovial Tongue will die Sn upon his Pride, 
n Heart. 177 
But I muſt, as dete Et os 3 — 
Nor, for his Fat! 
Paftora (hall be i- 
Bring thou Amypras to their ban ig 2 
1 3 he * in form, _ high kin 
y my own Hand preſented to Paffora, 
Th far his ſecret Flame 
Miſtrem. 1 
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And hopes, that your 3 r 
Arcas. Tis true | ſomewhat of this Paftora told me,, 
Agon. He s here, with all the Parties, to attend you. 

1 Eater 


Loyz h Rivoys AW 
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er > A lte £170 e n dine £777 28867 
Eater Corydon, 'Phillida, -Cimon, Mopſus, Damon, and 
| elena. 
cer. May y eg Senger e elne ge, Fl 
Lord of our Lands, and 1 
Ar cas... G Nei gtibours; Welcome! Ge 
What ſeems amiſs, that ma 5 — your Welfare? 
Cer. Ah ! my good Lord, I have nd Stein to ſpeech it, 
But Grief at Heart will always find a Tongue. 
My Lord, this home-bred Maid F call my e 
She's all I have, and all my Ffope ; no-] Tr 
Would gladly fee her well diſpos'd in M ONS 
And that ſhe might not die a Maid, broad N 4 
T have declar'd one half of what T bave . 
Her Dow . in preſent; at my Death, 'the-reſt: * 
Tis true, Fr little; bot til, the Half is at. 1 
Now, here, f pleaſe you; I Have found her — 5 pf 
A pair of v eee Youthg,) to take her 
Bäche they be, Sons of my Neig re fy 
This is call d C, and die” enge Moplns 
Their Means, and Manners, Ply her Breeding well 
And both profeſs their Hearts afe ſet upon her: 
Am. Tes, and N Jou, both cruelly e 


85 bs wil [Half Ceres 
Cr. Nay thee, Cp, me my Tri. 
Arcas. A little des, Cry lt me 12h ry 
«Mop. AY Hoh hok! hoh eb! el 101 
That Fool, my Brother's always in the w 

Car. Fy! fy! Maſur ! now thou art E da te. 

Arcas. 70m with thy Tale — 

Cor. Nen, Sir, theſe Lads, Flay, 
Were nothing in oo way to REY 2 n 
ight one or t'other make "Le! u 55 4 
+ ng here, an't pleaſe you, hes our Grief!” © — 2 
The wilful Gul is ſeornful to nem both. LY 414 
And why ? becauſe, forfooth f ſhe loves aadther?" 
| But how !' how is her Love diſposd ? Why-thust © 
This pranking gameſome Boy, this Damon here! 
Wi Songs, and Gambols, 1 think bewitch'd — 


» 24 
1 ** 4 1 F 


5 


5 
"44 4 * — 0 
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His Pipe, it ſeems, has play'd her ſweeter Soun 
Ant ah le Dy they toy and fing on, 
* Ay fo't they d ©, and pleaſe y. 15 
Cor. —— Nay, nay, Ci, ein 
 Cim. Well, welt! I've done: but᷑ i'm ſure it's trac tha. 
Cor. So nothing now will down with her but Deny. g 
And what will Damos do?” Why, ruin . * 
The Lamb that's in the hungry Fox' s Mouth; L 
Has little Hope to ſcape made his need K. 
For he declares he neer intends to mar, .. on 
a: ly defies my Power to force him. vt | 
Deſlance to a 2 Father! 4 
Today my Lord tis true you're 0b our Kin $4 
And Zr" en none are bound, by Law, to Aber, you. 
But you've a ſtronger Tye ver us, our Hearts. 
The Man were branded here, that fcorn'd your e 
And the great good you do us every Day, 
Will make your Word go farther, than a Law: $55 l 
So if your Pity'think my Caſe is haft. 
I leave the Manner how, to n gent Mülsen . 
And hope your Goodneſs will prevent a Father's 
Arcas. O Ag , how pe — is the . 
Of plain Sitnplicity—The honeſt Wretch ! i 
He moves me more with Nature's Eloquence,. | 1 1 
Than all the Points of our Athenian Orato or. + 
Thy Grief, good Corydon, I take to Heart, 
And, to my poor extent of Power, will bend 
But hear we now, what others may reply. 
Damon, thou ſt heard this good old Man's Complaints; 
Why haſt thou dallied with this Maid's Affection? 
* My Lord, I mean n 1 
Tis true, I like ker Lip, and fo I do | ' 
Some twenty others, and Gen; others. may. 3 | 
But, .de T tho) Riff * 3 
ut, las- a-day l tho our, 222 
A Man can't marry 1 he Kies! 1 
Were that a Claim then hen ſhe, that firſt was kiſy'd,, 
Should firſt be married; fo'l hope my Lord, 
I ſhall not be bound to do one right, in wron 
Ta Hundreds, that ſhould a in turn, b 


* 


„„ 


TA 


LE gowe. 


1 
Th 15745 ne Ir Strin 20 l. Be if h „ 
Shoald fly yY, Will 17 85 rg Sport a Shootin 


Egon. par, bu thou'rt a N ate all thy _ 


For a Poacher; When Nuts are ripe, 
You half the a Hers g a e be aac . 


' Arcas. Gen ; 
bat we may 5, uo p8 Gp . 
ell Daman, what Amends to C orydon 

What mall I ſay I've lon 0. ht his Daaghter ? 

Dam. Why le * && 1 Damſel caſe bertel my Lord; 

If ſhe's 100 d to marry, e Nn 
If to make ife a Frolic—Here;s — TON 
There's ne e oat 5 where th ae ill is free: 
As ſhe muff f aſent. before the File he ir 

I hope ſhell _ mine, before 


ar that h ſome 7 banges Se war ves * * 
724 17 ba Fe 1. nll 00 
The worſt of H Halters; ſo whate'er N 2M 
I hope you won't 5 Marriage, ige my entence! 

Arcat. Think'ft thou a virtuous. de, a Fa 

Dan, A Halter made of Silk's a Halter fill. 

And as the. Song wiſely ſays, my wank | 469. $8 coi 
el . Rach 104 
E ab Dee 1 | * 4 \ 4&6 \ 
17 1 71 me, ; % \ 

: Fix ts Trap, | TY 158 ET 


Love hs FOI: 253 
Such a | Fe TORR 


Rope, or 
Can only cure it. 


= : 3 
Kt Sh 2 
. 


| _- 
A Bull at Stake, 
Do merry male, 
He roars aloud, rb Laugh is firong 
 » Like Dog, and Cat, 
Or Piſi, and Ra. 


| He fights far "Life; and it lafts ar bug. 


T3 "I gigs. ST 3% TIO 4 hed 
Car... You ſee, Sir, I have not BEN him fallly 3. 5 
He owns himſelf more wicked, than I ſpoke him. 
Arcas. Tis true, as ſuch, we ſhall conſider him. 


Well, my good F r 1 hope w 215 t you propoſe 


Will ſhew your are of an oneſt 9 7 5 | 

There ſtands the you haye ought to ur 

That — ee 3 to 29 874 8 . | 

Take this ayow your. Love: Gs 

You have her ay ran s Wiſh, and my Protection. 
Cim. Ah! Sir, an like you, , Pv&no Heart to hens ; 

She flouts, and glowts, at me, from Morn to Nig 

See how ſhe looks now! cauſe ſhe cant avoid a [neſs. 
Azcas, Take Courage, Man; tis but her maiden Shy- 
Cim. D'ye think ſo; Sir? Why then I will take Heart! 

If an old Song will do the Thing, have at her. 


ATR IT. 


3 @ Suan, 
rd 12 1 * 


Cimon and Woh 
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| | That trembling 232 CI EY 
My . «pas! git Ae. u 


Ah! 7 r Cinon, thou DO CLERGY 3 
Not all thy Sighs, nor Songs, nor Sobs can move her! 
Cor. You ſee, my Lord, the Lad tho' fearful 1 * 
His Heart is honeſtly diſpos d however. | 
Arcas. Perhaps ſhe may be more inclin'd to 
| DLEgon. Come, Mopfus, now for thee, thy Fea en 
| chearful. - 
Mop. Ay! 'Was always ſo: I love to la h, f 
Let things go how they will: Why let her 
As long as Ciman's us d as ill as. I, 
It gives ones Mind a little Eaſe however! 
Happen as twill, I ſhall Have him to bY wh 
So, as he's for finging an old Song fadly, 
me: but ſad, to try a new. one metrrily.. 
FLCC OLE ES 
| "When Phillida ls her , 
Hou have 1 flood ſmirking ? 
05 the pretty Stream. 

With a Jerk, and a Jerk in . 

Thy whiter Beſom too ſo bead d, 
Half out, and half in! | 
That of my Breath I wes. TY 

Miib a Fit of laughing . 


1 could not hold from lan laughing! 
"On B 


=” 15 


Oz! 


Lovsg ua RIU 50 * 
o e en full uud M, 
| \ They b'd, Nn en 

8 Half vu, ae 
See e the pure Sight, . 
3 ; From Morn to. Night, 
|» Tould bet died, with laughing 

Mie e 


1 n . 


And de 4 merry —.— — - had | [Heart, 


N06. — e os +: eu, 


Cor. Ah Sir, we poor Swains have but homely Words, 


To ſpeak our Minds; but what we-fay, we ſtand to. 
Arcas. An honeſt Principle: Now, my 2 105 Friend ;. 
Let us inquire into thy Daughter s He: | 
For that muſt guide us n ee 
Cor. — ' PRs, come , af 
5 Well, my fair Maid! is there, within my Power, 
Ought, that may contribute to thy Happineſs - 
Of all theſe Youths, for thou art free to chuſe, 
Which is the Swain comes neareſt to thy Heart > : 
Phil. Since I am fore d co ſpeak the Truth, my _— 
I own, my Heart has play d a Umple Game: 
I know my Father's Kindneſs means me wall: ©: 
And I could wiſh I had the Power-to pleaſe him; 
But I am loath' to lead a Savage Lifes 
And ſure | theſe Lads were woeful Compa 
Cimon. O ſcornſul Maid ! my Heart wil 
(melt. { Cries. 
_ Wop. Hoh l hoh! door Cina in a bitter taking 
[ Laughs, 


Phil. Twere hard to chuſe, from ſuch extreams of 


Damon, with all his een | | Dent 
Seems not to me, Sir, half ſo terrible! 55 | 
And I am more, than much afraid, I . kim ! 

'Tis true, I know him fickle, falſe, and faithleſa) . 

And I have try'd a thouſand, thouſand times, 


To ſhut him from, my Thoughts, but twill os. N 
7 "© IIS 


When Cer wy Hearts open, in he comes ! 


Will burg with. 


4 
-Þ 


„ e ben Ra D * | 
Again ſubmits, and is again n bmw 21.0 4 
Again I love, and am again for . Rh 

Vet ſtill he fools me on; and when he's oY 
With 15 5 and Songs, I ane * Fally. | 
A 1 R IV. | . 
What Woman could do, T have t ” to 2 
7 Yet to all Fe, 25 Gd ** 
| 1 find 1 love him, and ” be flics me, 
1 | 16581 11. 257 tiene the Man. | 


42 a ill fear © :- 
| wn are ſo faveet, eee 
eto or hr 22 
| TH r W | 
| el; LIES eee 2 
ab e hs ul "= | 
| z turn, 4d d me, then 4 
8 Sv civil a las? 5 
0 | The Do Fran a Hint wind 
| 1 rated him ſoundly, be ſwore, 1 auas blind ; + 
| Sb fr 190 let me de FUR pit \ 
| : | | # 1 A * SAT 5 7 
= „ GI WES - | 0 als 2 e 
iq Al heel bl ere bini. 1 ba 
(| | PR T do what I can; © © er 
\ 3 Bur he has taken ſuch bold of my it, WY Oe 
li . T deubt J, the Man ! 1 


1 So feet art his Kiſſes, his Looks are /o kind, + 
8 He ala. have his aults, but i 171 2 ud, 
Who can do more t 49 £4 can; 


Hill is the Man. * pe 


- hes Take Comfort, Corydon; all yet may * 
Thy Daughter's frank Confeſſion of her _ 5 
Perfundes me, of her guarded Innocence! 

And though licentious Damon may deſerve + 
Severe Reproof ; yet for the Maiden's ſake 
ra what he ſuffers, her fond Heart will feel) 


„ 
4 


We 


Lo in Ri DDLE. Bw 
We will not harden, r Ls Popih 
But rather tempt him x: 
Of this bad Matter 22 we wor the beſt. 
If therefore Damon, thou, or any Swain, 
By Suit or Service of his LOW, can woe, 
And win this gentle Maid, to be his Bride, 
The Dow'r, which hes nd Father has Sarl, 
Myſelf wilt double, on her Marriage-day, _ 
And give him,. with her Hand, my farther REY 3 
Cor. May all the Gods preſerve. the bountequs Arcat. 
A double Portion! Now, my honeſt Lads, © © 
There”s brave Encouragement to warm your Hearts 1 
Now ſhew your Skill, and who's the feateſt Fellow ! 
Now ſing, and dance het down to your Deſires! ! 
Now, PEI da, let faithleſs Damon ſee , l 
What Love, and Honeſty have gain'd by Truth * 5 
And what his Pranks þ ave loſt by Wickedneſs. . 
Phil, Diſhoneſty on never gain on me. , 
Mop, A double Do k Cove now's our Tue! 
Cim. Ay, but Pm r 
Will never ! dloſſam, while ok looks 10 roſty! 
Cor, Learn of thy Brother, Lad; thou ſee ſt he A 


= 
7? 


No Fear, nor Gitef: 'Up with thy Heart, and at her. 


Cin. Well then, . fince you encourage me, [ will. 

Cor. Well ſaid, my Boy! Ah ! this joyful Day | 
Has ſet my Heart upon e Pin! 
"a I was young, 'twas thus [ play'd the Sweetheart. 


AIR V. 


When I falliw'd a Laſs, that was frowerd, . | 
O T fuck to her Stuff, till I made her comply £4 
'O! T took her ſo lovingly round the Wait, 
And 1 fmackd her Li 6, and Tilt ber fo 
When and hall , © 
| She /queal'd, and ſguall 4; * | 
And the for wow'd, all I did as in nas 7¹5 
| Tit TA OT AIR ae 7: 
Nit I pleard, &c. 1 * 28 
Then hoity taity 1 / e 


Whisking, fricking, 5 
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| Green wwas her Gown upon the Gra db 
O! /uch was the Foy of our danci | 
0! Ach wn the J Fr k Ri,, | 
Arcas, Well done, my merry Heart! * 0 
Now let us leave theſe Lovers free to woe, _, . 
And he that firſt ſubduing, and ſubdued, . 5 
Comes Hand in Hand, to aſk her Bridal Dow „ 
In farther Token of my Love, myſelf  _ 
Will crown him with a Chaplet, worth his wearing. 5 
Agon. Now for the Garland! — 
Mp. — live the noble 4rcas ! © 
Arcas. Aten! bring thou Auyntfas to the 27 | 
Of Citrons, there Pafora. ſhall receive 
Philautus. [Exennt Arcas. and gon e 
Cor. Let me but live to ſee that nave, . 
That graceleſs Damos bobb' d] let him but wear 


The Willow! II jump into my R | 
Corydon. 


With } 2. 
a 


ee 
Dam. 1 ! now have] probably 
All my whole Work to-do over again! 
This doubleDow'r, no doubt, anger 
And {xt the Wind- mill of her Sex a eing. 
Mop. Now! is now! ! 

Cim.— Fd rather 


you'd" ſpeak 
Mop. No, you are the Ria 45 * 
Cim, = But my Heart miſgives me. 


Phil. Still filevt! no kind Offer yet from Damen ,” 
Has Fortune no effect upon his Heart? . 

Cim, No, no, I tell you, I ſhall never hit | 
The Tune alone — 


Mop. Well theo, be fare you back n me. 


| AIR. VI. L 
72105 me Philly, tell me roundly, 4. 97 00 
| When you will Heart a ? 
Cim. Faith, and Troth ! I lows thee =,” 
And I avas the firfl Pretender. 
Mop. | 0 PT Boys, | TS: Nees 


Un. Take thy dee: 


9 4 
85 b 


691 e 


+ ©. 

Mop. Here's Hear. — ö 

Cim. — And here's a. Hand 1. 
Mop. His, or mine. FECT 3 
im. Ml is bine. a 

Both: DB 08 Gon or thy c 


| Phil, How harſh and tedious is the Voice | 
nnen Voice deſi d! 


e 50 q- 
dil you We r 
99 4727 cruel to chuſe either n \, © 
IP cur Inclination, | £5 08 
: 


- * - 


4 he Ee . 
o is next, you've your An 
Mop. Well N ſpeak ! may hap your Face 
May get as little good Fm him, as ours - 
From you; tisn't every Man will marry you; 
Don't cry, Cimon ; it only makes her prouder. 
Cim. She has given me ſuch a kick of the Heart, 
I ſhall never recover it] 
Phil. Hark thee, ms? 
I like thee better than thy Brother, far. 
Qn. Ol the Gracious! do you truly, and truly ? 
Phil. I'll give thee Proof this Inflant | take him hence, 


And keep him from niy fight, an Hour at leaſt. f 
And when thou ſeeſt me next, come thou without him. 


Cim. Give me thy Hand on't— , 
'Phil, Lk! not now, they'll 20 us. 


Away m W 
20 ed ee n dot.” Nag 
0, "come a Way for 1 at * 

on ſuch a thing to tel thee, Boy—— * 


uu. 
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Mop. What ails ee WE 
The Fool! Thou'rt mad! 8 
Cim. Mad! Ay; and ſo . 1 
Be too, were my Caſe yours; but come . 
Mop. Nay, not ſo faſt, - aod Cimon— 
Lim. Faſter, Lopſus, faſter. ; 
. - {Cimon bien off Mopſus. 
Diu My chanking Croatury  this-was ERIN 
Never was Favour, . to a Fool, Jo, well 
Diſſembled 8 
Phil. — Ves, Thave leam d, from you, Difſembling 
And you'll again diflemble, to reward me. 
Dam. Why ſo ſuſpicious, Phillida ? Don't I love thee? 
Why all this Buſtle at my Heart, when thas 
I touch thy. Hand, or gaze upon thy Eyes! 
Give me thy Lips, and ſee how on — 
Phil. No, Damon + Lips are but liquoriſn Proofs 
Of T0, and thine too often erer el me. 


ALR V VII. Wen \ 


Dam. ——Aay uith Suſpician, rk 28 welt» 
That Bane Rs Wa, any ee 
; . 32 us bad TR A 
| | Ela i 2 ni! n ar 
| os re; reli | ** en [£08 * 
5 o. th Mori lag, 1 eb! SHS 
| iy Mother ade 
N mn en Tam L 
His Fire? as n 
Turtles hf be 
eee 15 045 23 
M n S While avs e ß,; Fal W 
Po Hasi! ee e, qo: Iban 
W 20 eee ooch An 1 
22 wwe can d. 24 b 
Phil. "Tis 2 chou always haſt 3 "my. Retz, : | 
Thou know'ſt I love, hho t undo ine. ; 
Dan. 1, A 1 f would Iecuee 


1. 
4 
4 6 > "1 » * P, 
WY 30 «ws $14 l W bop R 
4 - 
2 * * * 
PKR. 113 2 
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Phil. While you purſue. me, 15075 W aan ot TU 
Thus to ando me, | | 
Sure Ruin lies in all you Jay. 


N n Ml n 27 5." "hb 


| 1427 70 enjoying, | f 
Call ni the Prleſt, and name the Dy 8 
85 27 1 nate waa fone 
Lafjes are willin 1 
4 La fr in, 

en Marr Fows are indy SS 

pri Fd ® pot. 
Tye us together," - 
TDben Bill your Fill, e- u 

ben, then bill your buſt. | Ll 


rc 


Dam. What, not a Hand, à Lip, for old Acquaintance? 


Not one poor Sample of the Grain, my Dear, 


Unleſs I make à Purchaſe of the whole? 3 5 


Phil. No, Damon ; now tis time to end our 3 


Conſent to wed me, or forbear to love. 


* 


Dam. What! doſt thou think to ſtarve me into Marriagy 

Phil, TIl ſtarve myſelf, but III avoid thy Falſh ml 
Graze where thou wilt, I'll feed no ranging Lovers. 

Dam. No—nor I wont be pounded, while Lean leap 
A Hedge: 80 keep your Graſs for Calves to "= on. 


I need not go a Mile for Paſture, Dame, 


And good as. any Meal that you can make me. 

Phil. Do, leave me, do, mw prove thyſelf a Trique 
Faithleſs, inhuman Damon YT 
Dam — Mig ghty well! a 4b 

This pre, "FS Dow' r, I find, has turn'd thy Brain! 

And thou would' make me madder than thyſelf ! 

A Huſband! Death! a Mill-horſe ! what, to 
And grind, in one poor hopeleſs Round of Life! 
To- day, to-morrow, and to-morrow, 3 * 
To plod the Path, I trod the Day before! 1 


* 
% 


Ol. e 1 feel the Collar on my enen! 


Phil. Abandon'd Damon! now I 1 7 to hate 84 
Dam. Im glad, my EY you ſpeak Jour 


Some 


4 
. * 
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Some Girls will fool you on till one's Heart ache. 


The SCENE changes to a 


26s. „ Ki 


But ſince I know your Play, Forſooth, * lag. 


Sey I, and fo farewel, fair Fc 


AIR X. 25 
Dam. Pls e the Werld, pa Fo 2 ra 
2 Love around the Plains. 3 
Phil. PU flarve my Leue, and rather part, 
Than yield my Hand, ts fool my Heart. 
Dam. The Frowns of T bis, I nder take ill 
_ Where One denies; there's Two that -+ "aj 
Phil. Since Maids by Kindnejs are andone ; 3 1 
Adieu, Mankind; Pi gb for nn. 
Dam. No frozen Laß. ſhall hold me long... 
Phil. No Swain, that's falſe, my Love foall aer. 
Dam. Farewel ! farewel—"tis time to part. 
Phil. Thus from thy Hold, enn 
Both. Farewel ] farewel, &c, : 


; Garden ad- 


- 


Jai to the Houſe of 
Enter Arcas, —_— with kon a 

_ ©" Amyntas. 
Areas. Once more you're welcome, to our Cottage 855 


E what is wanting in Magnificence, 


all be ſapply'd in Will, and Wiſhes, to Korg * 
' Phil. Your civiliz d Deportment full retains © 


The Courtier—that ſuffices—You are polite. - 
85 1 know my Birth, and what my Rank die 
ith . 


nd tho my Life has always ſtream'd wi 


I love ſometimes t unbend from crowded Courts, © I 


And ſnuff the Rural Air=—Your Hounds are good? 
Arcas. Of the old Spartan Breed: All ſtaunch 2s fil 


| High- mettled on the Scent, and in fall Cry 
The jolly Chorus thunders in the Vale. 
A ſporting Stag will bony teak tie Virtus, | 


BBil We'll find an early Day. And now, my 
Nothing ſeems wanting to compleat my. Welcome, 
But fair Paſtera, and the Field before me! ha 
WW 1 


. : 


# 
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And like the Greyhound Sweeps me to the Qua 


Arcus. Courtiers have Arts to make deci Conga] easy | 


But where the Skeilful, and the Graceful join, 
Our Rural Virgins muſt on fight ſurrender. 
Phil. She will not find it eaſy to eſca 


LE, gen. Sure, the will not find A Hr omar. Get 
Pall. In Court, our Dames have prov d me to their * 
Arcas. She gains a Conqueſt; that's by 3 77 ſubdued! 
Phil. Polite, and Courtiy ! finely turn my Lotd! 
She gains a Conqueſt, that's by you ſubdued 1 
She does indeed! for I'm not eaſily pleagd. 


Agen. She i is, Tm Nen chat can be pleas'd with thee, ; 


| [4 4. 
Phil. I, meta hive been Nice to Cruelty. 1 
Agon If Modeſty can charm, ſhe's loſt indeed! 
Arcat. But we delay my Daughter's 2 SEL 
Your Leave'a Moment, to conduct her. [Exit Arcas. 
Ams. What ſudden Terrors have o ercaſt my Heart? 
gon. Well, Sir, we now ſhall ſee your Courtly Skit! 
But let me tell you, that our homebred Nymphe, | 
However eaſy to the humble Lover, 
Can to the Heart, that comes aſſur d of Congvet, 
Aſſume a Pride, regardleſs as the Wind, 
When on dhe Mountain's Head it bends the Cedar. 
Phil. The Rural Bluntneſs, gon, much delights me: 4 
We ſometimes have, in Court, a Droll, like the. 
And when the Oddneſs of a Creature's pleaſant, 
We join the Laugh, and x give their Humours way. 
Egon. Jaſt as we — treat a Coxcomb bee. 
For nom and then they come to ſteal our Daughters : - 
* h I ne'er heard their Sighs have much-prevail'd. © 
„But, honeſt gon, thou ſhalt find; we Courtiers ' 
Heng ſharper Darts, than fimple Sighs, to hoot with. 
The Skilful do not an, but 2ipe Relief. os for tha 
Agon. Our fimple Swains would thank 8 
For they are always 38 ot the Nym 
Is kind; and then they wr rr y grateful too. 1 
Phil. O —— ! der Hoon, no; 
A Woman's Pride is pamper d by ou Fear? * 1 
He eee 


. 
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Agon. A Courage ſo determin'd. muſt be fe. 
of Conqueſt, Sir,—But ſee |. your fair Detance. 


50 Euter Arcas with Paſtora, 3 
Arras. \This, my Paſtora, is the Noble Youth, \ 


Whom my A r offers to Gy, 8 I 


High is his Lineage, his Appointm — 
But my weak Praiſe would wrong — | full 
Thou art thyſelf to judge of his P 
For nothing is impos d upon thy Will: 
The brave Philautus ſcorns Advantages, 


And- leaves his Cauſe to Love, that thy +} Heart g 


May rather ſoften, to his own Perſuaſions, 

Than yield reluctant, with a cold Obedience. 
Phil. Ves, lovely Maid! compell'd Affection flains | 

The Lover's Oh. and degrades his Conqueſt |. 

The generous Heart diſclaims all Aids, but Lore l. 

Vet be compos'd, I'll uſe a gentle Power: f 


I know the Terrors that invade. your gen, Rn 2: . 


When Love firſt man Onda © of Deſire; . -- 
Your Beauties tremble ! and your Charms retreat! 
I therefore ſhall a while ſaſpend my Vows, - 
Till your on ſecret Wiſhes fig h to hear them. ; 
All I, in preſent, ſhall pro ole. 1 is firſt, 
That with an Eye impartial you ſurvey mes | 
Hear with Attention, w willin; 125 
_ when you 2 — R "ep 
or let Virgin Coyneſs veil your Heart. 
Paſt. Boe I — own you have already curd 
My Fears, thoſe Fears, ä 9 + 
At one ſhort View, I reed y ; and erſon! 
Which equally have given _ and Wonder1. 
And fince ſo generouſſy 1 | 
As not t enforce it, Eracbern Willz - 
The leaſt I can — wr mowing 1 2 
* not alone th ns — Place, | 
10 wer W ear; Ton proceed. 
There ſeems no Terror in 4 Counters — 
Pkil. A Heart ſo dauntleſs tit my. Emulation }-. 
| Bat let m tell you Fair — | 


0 


þ 


Ty 
* 
* 


c 


* 
e 


Before your Eyes no cortimon moulded Lover ; | x 
A Man leſs us d to ask, than to refuſe - | 


Your Sexes Favours! Beauty may have Eyes. 


Vet Men have Arts to give alternate Wounds. 
Thouſands may hope, but few have equal Charms 

To fix a curious Heart and yet, methinks 
Your Eye, my Fair, .darts an unuſual—ſomething— | 


That calls for farther 
Wa 4 15 . Lal So n o a — 
Have ee. n * . 
IJ own your Charms are worthy of — 12 3 
On your own Conduct, now, d 
Paſto. A Heart, that to our Sex — 
Deters the Paſſion which it's Worth wou'd raiſe, 
Or leads th! Unwary to aveidleſe Ruin: 
And. to be free, — Bien. . - 
Phil. Agreeable Suſpicion'! but T'll eaſe 
Your Fears, and mike your Hopes, at once, 
Your Sexes Envy, and your-Swains Deſpair. 
Come, come, I read your Soul! ſuch — e 
Never ariſe, but from the Heart inclinin 
The Lover ſcorn'd is never tax d with F mood. 
Vou fee, my Fair, I k ⁰ the De of Love, 
And all your coy Meanders of the 
Paſte. How can you triumph where you've won ſo le? 
Phil. This Modeſty alone were worth my Conqueſt. 
Paſte. I find, Sir, I diſpute your r in vain, 


And finee I ean't perſuade yoù to Deſpair, - 


Tha ies ne ar wrongs Vanity: 77: 2 
e "29 
| No more, vain Virgins, buaff your Peu; 

For Nature is invertl :- 
To be Bla, you muft ate, ' © 55 1 
Oe 4 2 Savains Aera. e 
Sweet Lowers row, at Sight, i | 
And give ſuch wondrous Plea 25 
: . 200 when the Nymph, deſpairing, dies 
. The Swain vill PE fo eee 


* 1 | 
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Has been the Witneſs of our Interview. ; $45) 6 


Phil. 8 Creature what remains, i is now 


The Means to make your Conqueror, your . 
An eaſy Taik—but I'll explain the {han 


CCC 


T yon, perhaps, my lovely Fas, RS, 
; Have Charms that greatly move n; 

' Yet all your future Pains, and Care, 
Mut be, to make me love you. 
Your Fate abue depends on me, 

You are but «what I make yon; 

 Diwinely ble, if I prove true, © 

Undone, if I forſake Jon. Phu. tarns ts Egon 


Paß. Nay then, 'tis time to undeceive his 
But it repays the Pain, to find Amyntas [Folly ! j 


Sure the Contempt this Trifler has receiv'd, 

Will juſtify my Heart, and ſlill preſervre „ 

That ſoft Eſteem, which he has ever ſhewn me. J. 
Arcas. Well, good Amyntas, tell me, and in F riendlhip, 


What are thy Thoughts of this Corinthian Noble? 


Would'ſt — not wiſh Paſſora to receive him 
And give her Charms, th Improvement of 5 Court? 


Aus. Your Wiſdom, doubtleſs, had reſoly'd * 


: -Paſtora ſaw him, Sir [per 


* Arcas. netted it ſo, RE ge 

Yet I would gladly know how far thy Senſe . 

May recommend, or diſapprove, this Union. : [ Apart. 
Amyn. Since you deſcend, to aſk a young n e 


T That mine, Sir, may be better juſtified, 


Permit me to recite, what you yourſelf 
Have oft commended as the Virgin's Leſſon. 


Tho' much, I fear, my Skill will marr the Muſic. 


Agon. No matter; thou atleaſt, wilt give it Meaning. 
Ars. That, Sir, were worthy of pong $ Ear. 


n XIII. . 


"Hs  Pirgins, 1 on a Lover 
Beds of F 4 meg r bour 4 Tnale ; 3 


5 


30% 


of * CY a . 
da ee WY 3; Cage "aw , 
2 \ 
| | * 5 


4 Lor 1 Rips, "i | 
Gold and Silver gaily may 
Heads that wander, "and Hear that forſale. 


1 oy 1 ww 2 | 


: n Wit. 5 "I, 
Jus un the Plains poor PR TO : 
Nor love on, but die for Tos. 


Phil, Poor Swains! ſome ſlighted Lover, I preſume ! 

. A Loves favour d, of my Eyes deceive me. 
, + || 117 49 * $1 [Hades 

4 Tis well W Anyntes—=—tollow me. 3 

I have of Moment ſomething for thy Ear, 

A Lover, Sir, like you, that knows the Coat, [To Phit, 

Needs not a Pilot, when ſo near the Shore: 

1 therefore leave you to compleat your Conqueſt, * 
Phil. Your Complaiſance has made Arcadia, Corinth, EE 
Arcas. Daughter, with Joy, I have beheld thy Conduat! 71 

I ſee thou know'ſt to value Men by Merit. I 

And that thy Heart may a& more open to 

Thy Wiſhes, I retire maintain thy Vi Virtue. 

Exeunt Arcas and -Amyntas, * on flllowing, is 
[ detain'd by Philautus. . | 
Paſt. What can this mean? Ie then ys Father pleas'd 

With the Contempt I have thrown upon wee 

Whom he himſel preſented ? Can it be? e 

"Twas by his Leave too, that Amyntas ſung, rt e 

Encourag'd to addreſs his Strains to m. 4 

Take heed, fond Heart, nor flatter thy Deſires. 53 

Let Time, that undertakes thy Fate, confirm it. [rt | 
Phil, Believe me, Agon, I deſire thy Preſence q 

Without a Friend, .a Miſtreſs loſes half” 

Her Charms. I love a Witneſs of my «AR 

For what's a Triumph, where there's = Spectator ? 


All my Succeſſes with the Fair are public. 


gon. Well, Sir, III ſtay, in hopes chat your fair 
May, in her turn, have Cauſe to triumph too. [Miſtreſs 


 -  Bhll, 'Tis true, my Friend; z» MY Favour is her ps 


Thou ſeeſt, we Courtien know a ſhorter may, 
| MM > Ea Mod 


— 
FL 


So much to raiſe her Merit, as your 6 
Had Power, and that's enough! 
Is not to praiſe your Fair One to a Goddeſs, 


But to diffolve her Prite, with Adnileation, 7 5 
And be yourſeff the Odzeet df Defire. _ 


Of a fam'd Roman Beauty, whio at Ch 


A mortal Draught, which ended, With her Hopes 
Ol me, her Life ; and in her luſt 


Sure, *twas the gentleſt Creatare 


v * 
i _ — 
x . 


W-” Lo vr x Rib dis. 


Egon, ——— Nis Mort idred 
Far I perv not yet, you've Tald one Word, 


r TIE 
* 


Phil. Why—no—not but Thi ighely + 


gbr. Ayl there! you tive, beyond beet fibceeded, 
Pb Bor 1 have farther Subject for ber Wonder. A 


Now, my fair Nymph ! not that my Heart is vain, - 
But yet to ſhe the value of your xp mod? 5 x A. 


Permit me, to inform you of the Rate 
Hearing of my intended Marriage; took - 


her faint complaining Eyes upon — 5 
Farewel, vain faithleſs World, Wb 5 


A Victim to Papilio's G ! 


Pao. Papilio ; 1 
EEA. The Namie her Fond bee. 
gon. Papilio! — | 
PH. es; a Roman Appeltation. | 
Obſerve its melting Softneſk——O! 


” * — 


dene, 


To give her, even in Deatk, Ber Que Revetige, | | 
Saupe 


And to immortalige her Püffton, 1 


Compos'd an Ode, Wick the fani's | 
With Pride have'own'd, and nothave'wfong'd — 
Pal. May we intrent the Favour, -9#, do err it 
Phil. My Voice, I doubt, wil M eorhlinehd the Lies 
But yes that wins, 5 mall 8 ; 


F 7 
— 
" o 2 " 
* 1 1 - W * 
a - 
2 * a YJ a A- 
8. 2 
on 


| HerFondnghs Ane Bounds e bende. 
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O Papi io! 5 2 80 1 

"Can you fy me. 43+; oe 
Still deny m 7 


- 1 yp eue, „ 
Kn _ Cruel Creature,  __ 5 
„e,, ras 
5 Hear @ dying Maid con EK... 
gon. This is indeed a doleſul Ditty, Sir. 
Vas How could you let ſo ſoſt a Creature 
Phil. Love, like Ambition, raſhly ſeeks its l 


She graſp'd. at more. than was her _ Doe, 


Was mine a, Heart te be ingreſ d by Que, Ws 
Where a whole Court, bad ęqual Claim to Farour? 

Paſt. Ye Powers! are theſe your Principles avow'd? 
2 then the Laws of Beer W lug CO 

| | OR” 

' LEgon.——S0 ! his Vanit ) at laſt, 
Recoils u ant and gives ber 2 5 
The fair cuſs of H engel to renounce him. ; 

Phil. And why, ny Faix, 1 ſuddenly tranſported 7? 
Pa. Could you 18 Heart, Ie 50. yours, ſo flain'd 


In Cruelty, whe. fin Regep 50 pag g's 
8 n a Heart 5 eminently 


With Conqueſts, only could e Pa fora. Sh 
Pas , Nel wth Many of your 


: 4 
my 41 * + 2 
- 3 _ = ” * 
, 


Hv, againd all | 
Lill fuch Inna 
. 
Bae . Y 
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- Phil. What new Extrava ce of Lope, my Fair, 
Has” chang'd thy Gentlene s to jealoufſ ?? 
Can a dead Rival's Charms diſturb thee [OY 

Oo Paſt mommmmmmm_mn—— -Yes! | 
The Charms that had ſo well deſerv d chy Heart, 
Finding ſuch cruel Treatment from thy Power, 
Confirm, what Charms inferior muſt expect, 5 
And warn the Wary to deteſt thy Love | | 
' © Phi. Nay now; thy Tenderneſs refines'to Folly. [thee, 
Paſt. Hence! from my Sight; leſt worſe than Scorn attend 
5  _— doubt, Sin, here our ee has er 
00 
e ms! * Tender i in her e „„ 

Prevails, and therefore, with the Tender, l 5 2 : 4 
; Muſt be reales, and ſoftned to her Wike,” e 


* 1 REY N er 

Vill me, but Hl m me here“ 8 ee e 

Here, at your 1 47 Pg: — 

But, from your Sight io , WK 

2 1 e, Love, 4 Life, can beat 5 

es cold and cruel | W Di/tei 15 532 1 

art from es gain; e 

Ter rib 0 Eel DTT * 

Some Pleafure all relieves the Pain. of ht 13 

Pa. How, Egon, ſhall I rid me of this Folly 

The more his Love's abus'd, the more his Pride 

Perverts my Meanin and evades the Scorn, { 

LEgon, Give him a-hearty.farewel, and retire, | 

Pat. He has, indeed, reduc'd me. to explain. J | 

_ Phil. Tis done, my Friend; again her 8925 Eyes 
lacie to pardon, and reſume Deſire! 

And to purſue my W eee 

Pa. — —Forbear! 1 


#8. 5 
— 


Since, Sir, I find your dien Opis rg | 
Yourſelf can ks? Averſion, for Eſteem ; . 
Enjoy your Happineſd, but moleſt hot mine.. 
Admire yourſel, * ew N Spirit - 


 Deſpiſe 


«£1 
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8 Deſpiſe my Frowns, and give me Scorn for Scorn. 
Fly to ſome nobler Heart that taſtes your Merit, 
And leave Paſtora to bemoan her Folly. 
Aken. Troth, Sir, I think ok *rwould be a a 


- - Reven 


Phi. 72 1 know what Meaſures will be- r 
come me. 


AIR XVII. 
Paſt. How happy's the Man, that like: you, Sir, 
His pretty dear Perſon admires! 


Who, when with the Fair it won't , Sir, 
Content to his Idol retires. © 
He turns to his Glaſs, 
ere, in his ſweet ſac, 
 Suth raviſbing Beauties di W 
5 His Heart on 
ene I. fere bit Br Rn. | 
©. No Rival will ever oppoſe. - 
X | Dua auben to a Md, a Pretender, 
Poor Mortal, be ſplits on a Shelf! © 
How little a Thing will defend ber 


From one, that makes Love to 2 7 * 


3 
Mili ite in Dreſs, pe 


Ad fure of Jucceſs, _ . 
He thinks ſbe can never get free ; 3 
Mill ſniling Eyes, 

Sbe rallies, and flies, © 


gon Was ever ſuch a ſtrange Relapſe! 
———Surprizing ! 

Er, Idee Diinder in ter Fals * x 
Dita thou obſerve, hom incoherently © 
She ſung, and wander'd from her ſoft Deportment ok 


And laughs at his Merit like me. 222 15 


gon. Tis plain, ſhe is not what we e thought WEE. > 


Phil. 


No! 3 


It muſt be Frenſy 1 Tone hos row "Effeds ! : 


ever drew |! 1 2 i 
gor. So ſtrong, I doubt, we have over-ſhot the Mark! 
» _ I bee, you have not touch'd her . 


8 BY SER. 


This is the ſtrongeſt Arrow, that 


* * 
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: 2 5 2 Vn. „„ 
Phi. 0% ltr bot ee She's 


Pooh! It * 

. „ 
etty thing, be 

T on fl. Wing, 4-4 
Nees wal {60% pas ors | to wy. 


Heart, © 

_ The Dare 

She flies with, 
Haft lar ſire; © 

| Now ! now! "cg EN 


' he's panting for he Care 


No, gon, no! 6s wow $0 thay d | 
I know F've touch'd her, and my Shafts are fatal! 
> In the next neighbouring Grove, ſhe drops of courſe ! 

There I ſhall find her helplefs, in her Wounds, 

And tame to my Deſire: But I muſt follow, 
= And, like a ſkilfat Woodman, fave wy Game. 
= Thy Preſence, Agon, fri btned her. 9 Aba ot 
_ Twas too far carried, to have others ſee. - 

i 1 The ſoft Confuſion of her yielding Heart; 
_ Which, if alone, had been with Joy . 

* son. Of what ſtrange Stuff are Courtiers Heads 
= --. compos d! N ES [Exeant. 


n b : 


%. 


„5 


— 


8 © pd "ae le Ne 
Arcat. Anyntas, I have weigh'd th den Excufes, | 
And find thy Modeſty, that — them, bu | 
A ftronger Motive to my Truſt * | 
If chou would t keep thy Place w ey hen, 
Comply with my! Defires— 1 
myn. — — My noble Lord, 


Svc Fin es po bete ca digs, 2 1 


\ — : 
. | = * — 
* «> 1 3 
- 


„ 
My FR Obedience "I fo Will complies; LES 
has gat 


To my poor Power, diſcharge this Truſt. 

 Arcas; Now thou a. open my Love, e, 

The preſent Hour empl 4 es: Hete, within 
s Grove, awhile amaſe thee, "rill-L fond Thee. 95 

There, in an inſlant, Raft e 

Amn. What will my Fate do w 

Is loft ot Age, then, the choſen W 

To point thee out a Lover worthy 

Thy Heart? Where ſhall ever ll world — 7 ; 

And by the generous Areas tog, my Patron. 

Is this high 'Fask impos d! What Power hog thee ?- | 

Muſt I, if true to Love, be falſe to him? 

Or true to Arcas, muſt I loſe Paftora F _ 

Nay, what would Falfhood, if purſued, avail * 

Twere terrible, tho guiltleſo, to avow my Love, 

To meet her Scorn Sen wa fs tend is , FR 

Were ſharper Pain, if poſſible,” than to ws, 

Behold her, happy; in a Rivals Arms AR | | 

Which Way ſoe er I turn, I . me !: 

Like the poor Pilot, while his Veſſel burns _ 

1 pan, nemme or Wayes4 Ks > 


. 

8 Le, = Far more dee 
To periſh in Silence, or dye by Dear: 
_ Deſpairing, 1 A Lover conceaÞd,. N 
" Yet the Cauſe of my Anguiſh gives Death, if reveal d : 
While ber Birth :is fo bigh, my-Revtane Jo low, a 
By ber e Lau: „ | 
Vat ever, than mine, a Fave ave Hows, ky” 
TO We on ., / Exit. Fi 

5 Emer Paſtorn. 8 
a Pal. Sure, 'twas Amynta Voice, and Love 
EEE — 
| e nown has ſeiz d 
It muſt be o! all but too well ag | a 


With what my Father, knowing; 
Yes why s mine phi Task 7 
M 


\ 
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Suppoſe Amyntas fig wd for me Ah. wo, whos et 


{by 


He would not then have ſent me to relieve bim! IE: 
For often has he warn'd me to regard  . 


i n 


My Birth, and ſnun the humbler Swains beneath me $: 


Which, to this Hour, T have obſerv'd, with 1 
How far this ſweet Occaſion, to reveal 


My Pain, I may reſiſt 1 dare not think on! "We 
Vet ſure no Pain exceeds RATE Den 1 


1291 e, 3 eee R XX. 


While Groves aha hear me complain, .- 4 ial 
Lite the Lilly, when drooping 1 Wh 
If filent, I lanuguſh in Pain, n 
can his Heart ever be mine * dh 4 204 
0 Cupid l afſuage what 1 fiel, 4 lia? 9943 
Since my Fault is but loujng too. Sy | 5 
01 let my Dene, ta conceal,” he 180 
Be ef than the Pain is to tell. 4. pos and $a 


* 


Ae e 


1. Thus, while the warbling Philomel. ag 
Tie Wing Swain Janne her tuneful complains 
Paß. My Griefs, Amyntas, ſympathize with thine. 
Thy plaintiye Strains have e pare” Heam 
Diſtreſs unfelt babes N FX 
0 ee e — Are then our on 
So. equally ſevere, as to deſerve. ; ped 
5 Our mutual Pity ? Sure a ſocial Balm 
So ſweetly healing, might aſſuage the Pain, © 
Paft, Or may increaſe it, from the Cauſe miſtaken, | 
_ . Amyn. Why are thoſe Cauſes then conceal d, fince on 
| Our Cure, our future Happineſs depend? 
Paſt. That Queſtion, thou, Amyntas, muſt reſolve * 
For, to that Purpoſe, has my Father fent me, 
I 0 ſearch thy Griefs, and by Advice to heal them. 
An. The ſame Manges has he laid on me, 
That 1 ſhould give due Praiſes, to thy eaſy * | 
Of vain Philawu; Love, and to thy Heart 


3 mow n 8. 


{ 


| But Ps Paſtora, did he tell thee, that 
| He knew, Amynias wer © 


Love: in & RI 5 b x. 3 


Paſtioo———Thy Strains confels'd Ah Np 
Armyn. If that were Proof, thy Strains conſeſs'd the Gs £1 
Paß. We often fing of Sorrows not our own. . © © 
Auyn. Of ſach, Paſtora, might Amyntas ſing. - 
Pafto. May we then hope, that neither of us love 7 5 
Anyn. If both could love with Hope, were happier dit 1 
Paſto. But that, alas ! for ever is deny'd to me:! 


| Compell'd by frowning Honour to deſpair ! 


But ears like mine can never reac 


Amyn. The fame ftern Brow affrights Amynias' Hope. 

Paſte. Do'ſt thou then love: below thy Birth, Amyntas ? 

 Amyn. Were that my Fate, I might Sas my Flame. : 
— e. N 

For, in Arcadia, ſhe has no Superior. | 

Paſo. And therefore is ſhe doom'd to hide her Heart, 

Amyn. O Love! how equal are our Woes, . * 

How oppoſite their Cauſe ? __ 

Paſto. —— Our Woes fo like, 

May in the ſame complaining Strains be 5. 


AIR XXI. 
3 The”: my Grief i is ſevere, it. relieves me to fee; 
That 22 Swain who inflifts it, conctives not tis he. 
The Savain that ſubdues me, I dare not reveal; * 
That Pm won e er he woes me I tremble o tell: 
Tho my Ruin it prove, no Weakneſs Pl how; © ; 
Tis enough that I lowe, and too much he hu know ; 3 
T ho" my Grief i is ſevere, it relieves me 10 fee, | | 
That 795 Swain who inflicts it conteives not tis be. 


Amn. And yet Paſtora, ſure, might traſt a Friend, 
A Friend appointed to receive the Secret! 

Paſto. Is not my Charge the ſame on thee, Anyutas? ? 
 Amyn. What Evil can attend thy firſt declarin 


Palo. Till I frſt know: S er, Keart, my oy th une 
1 ever ſtifled, in my Breaſt ſhall die. 


: ADR xx, ri ee 
 Amyn, _ Cupid, help a Szain's Deſpair !” ip 
Wo "mo" W to alf, 


b. 


2 


be — 
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Falo. Cupid! gront the Swain I love, 
Tet May pop me my Anguiſh pr 
2 Ar Muſt I { drag this Lopeieþ _ f 
Faſſo. Muff 1 ever figh in vain? 
Both. Love conceald is edge Baia / | 
Amyn. _ Cupid, help a Swain's De/ „ 
Paſto. Cure my Love, or kill my * 1 


14 fr. my . 
Is Paſte. Amymias,.- as thou weber preforve-my 
Tell me the Nymph, that gives me Pains for thee. 
: Ampn. How dreadful is the Precipice 1 ny ont | 
But yet remember, O] too curious Maid ! 5 
Wen 1 lie daſh'd and dead with my 


_ * "Twas not my own Preſumption, bor edy Win 


That forc'd me on my Fate — c 
My to-+1r'd Heart has fon 
Paſto. What have IT heard, 


. 
* i: 
as? R . 
Ann. — —0 ervel Maid! _ Ws 
Why would'& thou drive me to this dreadful. Fall? | 
Poſe o. That theſe kind Arms might fave thee, ere 

Our appineſs, our. Ruin, from this Hour, 15 
Is one! And if Paftora's yielded Heart 
Can pay the Pains. thou haſt endur'd for me, 
Let thy own Wiſhes form thy own Reward | | 
The Jays I give Azyntas, | receive. 

Amyn. Immortal Pow'rs l may I believe my Senls? 
What haſt thou utter'd ? O Paffora ! ſure | 

] dream! 'This heavenly Viſion is too much | 
For w Life to bear! Amazement, 7 "i 
Tumultuous Joy, and Tranſport, ſwell my Heart, 


N 1 fear 2 the Limits of my Deſervin 
Paſto o, Amyntas ! . = a 


That diſtant Awe of unavow'd Deſire, 

Has more prevail'd upon my yieldi Heart i 

Than all the Flatteries of proteſting, Love. 

ii Ni W gaze, and aber thy sg 


— 
— 


„ 


„ 1 
While Sighs on 8 eee e, 
And bret iy oro CA 


Learn hence, A pode Tt rate; „ 

EA neſt of your Eyes: * 

TheVows yaur Ciathial inſpire, with FO 

And teach "the ſated Lover to forſake: 

But when with Virtue aided, you ſubdue,” 

Long will your Swains adore, and long be De 

Then like Pa/tora's, may your Flames be own'd, 
| * _ OO YT 8 * * 


Y 


* » ' 
* 


kit i 


3 4 c r m. F c E * E 1 
Ates and Egan i. the G 


ES, gen, I over-heard it all! conceal'd - 
oe an which ſcarce the Sun or 


Could pierce, my Ears were witneſs of their Love; © 
5 I heard the equal Confli8 of their Hearts, 
Which while unknowin ng that their kane were wee, 
Alternate Duty labour'd ta conceal: 
Such Innocence and Nang ve me Pain, 1 | 5 
To ſee the dread Sul their Defires!- !: 
But when, to their bert they diſcover'd, 

How long, in Heart, far Heart, their Hopes Jag lun f 

Liss. { 


Areas: 


Their tender Tranſparts even recall'd myYouth, 
And gave my Eyes the Softneſs of a Lover. | Pa 
| 1. Here, we perceive how Blood ſuſtains the Mind. | 
Porn s humble Paſſions with her Birth SP 
Fer Heart is eharm'd by None] in its Weeds ; 
While cold lanthe, anſubda db 9 
Maintains the native Station of her 
Nor bends her Merit to ſuperior Bi | 
| rea Her ColduelFſhews, 3 the del Y 


6 * 8 = * , CY -, 5 PS TOP ” 
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4. 
” ” we 9 1 
- , - 7 
. ) . * : 
*. 
p . 2 8 
. * * ad 


” / a « E 


278 Lovr in A R rp D E. nk 


Of Virtue knows its Worth, and will be wooed. 
Agon. Thus Iphis too, unheedful oft her Fortis,” 8 


| Shews he. thinks Virtue 1 15 the nobleſt Dower. 


' Arcas. All, all, my Friend, advances to our Wiſes « "Ip 


| | And let me lay the Merit of their Love 


Were loſt, had not theſe Tryals proy'd their Virwel | 


And yet——the ſtrongeſt, . is to come. 


The long-hid Secret = their 


Agon. | 
I left her, {kilfully colleQing n 
Of ſanative and virtual Power, which ſhe 
In Charity ſometimes adminiſters ©, 


irth! How that 

Diſcover'd may affect their Conſtancy | | 
Agon. My Lord, you nouriſh Fears, which I . 

Should feel; If Atera Birth could cbange their Paſſions, 


Vours might, indeed, deſpiſe the Race of me | 


Loſt Jobis and Paſtora may be wretched; _ 
Amyntas and Tantht chuſe their Fate, u lege 0 
Arras. But doſt thou think, their Hearts will ill be 

-LEgon. Suſpicion cannot- form a Fear againſt * 
Or if. at moſt, I grant, Iantbe may © 
A while for Form, retard the Hopes of Jobi, 
That's the worſt Conſequence that can befall us. 
Arcas. Thy ſanguine Temper, Egon, always cheers wt | 
Be Iabis then our next immediate | reg 1 | 


Is he yet Maſter of Tanthe's Riddle? * 


Agon. That's m my leaſt Thought! nc 
To Ne her feign'd Reſentment time to co); 


And faveth' Appearance of offended Virtue. 


Arcas. Where i is Iantbe no,? 
In yonder Grove 


To helpleſs Swains, when Sickneſs, or Miſchance,” 
Confines them to their Cots; unfit for Labour. 

But where has Ipbis paſs'd his lonely Hours 
Arca. This Mora I was inform'd he had deen n 


* 


Before the Dawn upon the ſouthern Cliff 


Whoſe lofty Head looks down upon the Sea : 
There penſive and alone, in ſtüdious plight 


He lay, and warn'd the paſſing Swains to leave 3 Bs 
3 Love and che I SO. him full Employ- 


ment. 


e rr Sink: 00h" 


Arcus. Perhaps too much : I therefore have ſent forth 
Old Corydon, with others, to obſerve © | 
His Purpoſes, and warn him homeward See! | 
ATR he” 5 retum /d Nom, Corydon. | | 


7 ” 


oy Enter Corydon, 


| What R ews » of Ipbiz ? haſt thou found him 2 
Coryd, Found him! 
Ay, my good Lord, he's found ; but I moch fear 
He has loft himſelf Oh ! he has blown me bravely ! 
Arcas. Explain | be brief, good Coden 
6 . ————Nay, nay, | 
I have not Breath to make long-winded Speeches. 
. £Egon. Speak, Man=— 9 88 
Coryd. —Why then, in ſhort—ſince worre my Breath, | 
He's mad. 
Agon. ——Mad! 


Arca. — mean ſt 3 5 
Coryd. — — — 333 Even 28 1 ſay: a7 | 
He's not himſelf, that's certain: for his Wits © , 2 


Have neither Senſe nor Purpoſe ! all his Talk 5 
Is like a broken Inſtrument, untun'd ; EG 


Notes without Harmony. | 2 
Arcam. - Where: — Gund 3 22 5 
Coryd. Beneath the Hill, where you directed us, 


Nn! a ſmall Brook, that winds along the Vale: 
There he ſat weaving imple Wreaths of Willows 
One on his Brow! he wore: at ſight of us N 
He made dumb Signs that we ſhould fit beſide Kiln z 
We did ſo, and not a Word was ſaid to croſs WNT” 3 
(For by his Eyes we ſaw his Head was wrong.) 
Then he gave Garlands round to every Swan 
And ſighid, and heav'd, as if his Heart were barking f 
Anon he drew ſome Papers from his Setipz' 
On which he por'd, and purs d his ſtudious Brow ! 
Then gave out Copies of the ſame, and cry'd, 
Read! read! Expound, and be an Oracle! 
Arcas. The Riddle, g. : 1 


Cod. Ay, a Riddle penn d I 
N los but paſt our Skill (poor Souls) — 


* 


3 


9 8 
% vs 
V - 
* 


| 7 LID E e 1. 


And then he laugh'd and ſung — 
And talk'd as many ul moving, Things. 


He drew my Heart into my Eyes, the ſcarce. - 


A Word of what he utter d, was Intellisible. 
Vonder he comes, and all the Swains about lm. 
*  dreas, Egon! this Sight for ever will reproach us. 


Enter Tphis mufing on a Paper, filloew'dby' Cimon, Mop- 
ſus, 2 Shepherds all A with Willow. 


dpbis. 3s done Fre found i Lis the Rainbow F 
k Our, 13 1 
Pour down, ye pitying Clouds, — | 
While, with his 2 Pencil, e -paints. . 
| "The glorious Arch upon your gaudy Boſom ! - +: | 
you there now-—you. adrokd oe 3rue. ; 
© ans. L ſee E and with Sorrow—give him ways - 
- Tphis. O heav'nly Sight! Happy enn NN 4 
It comes! it forms! htful to the 


' + 


Behold where mounted {ris fats aloft, 


See! ſee! above her Head, Janthe fint, 


And offers me a Seat upon ber Throne! - 428 


Like a bright Evening Star, with Beams anborrow'd, 
Adorns the Sky,: call for Addration-! 5 4 | 
Dol thou not ſee her there ···— [To Corydon. = 
Cor. ee in troth 1 [her! 
FR . Why there ! look there ! the Moon um pale at 
25 Yes, yes, the Moon is pale indeed !—alas! - 
| Poor bow, his Wards are like a Ditty in 
A Foreign Tongue to me Muſic without Meaning. 
Ibis. Now let us catch the Rainbow, and demand her 
Bonn den pee Vn — 
Down Gown i. ye gen gs, ent 
| A Swain's Deſpair bn N 
| And bend the Goddeſs ta human Pay! $41. 
CI neg: AIR I. i e 
5 a 0 fre Orpheus?! e, * 
. | To 'my Seng, thy Lyre! 
| 33 Ca to adare * 
| e al ; 


"TY 12 


„Len n 4 RovpLy.: 


ng Tears implore thee, 77 ty : 4 
n VV 
0 0 fu hy dreadful Sentence 3 © 
On a Crime, that call'd thee Fair 3 SHOE. 9 
6 Yn Sin requires  Repentance, _© £0 
| - Death is Lindi _ . 
8 n e <. 
„ Tear foowld fall canphring, | 
| Gently drop it on m Grave. 
THe fake into the dren: of Alea. 


En Youth ! © gon / where is now = 


Our Foreſight? Our Care? er Hepe? : 3 
All loſt, and rumd by tos tend a Prudence! e 
tes, Do not think ſe this Matady may paſt, | 9 
And Ipbis yet recover to our Comſort. 
Arcas, Tis now no time 90 heſitate on Forms, 
| When Life's in doubt, Extreams.muſt be FS - 
Jantbe muſt be found ; on her alone 
* Depends the Ruin or Retief of 
Egon. While you, Sir, lead hi 8 
Myſelf and theſe our Friends will — the Groves, 
And bring her, with n to (ave him. 


Exit Egon, with others. | 
Areas. Ha! he revives! 3 t 


me, ; 
_ him. 
Ipbis. Tanthe ! where! On . 


17 

V deluded Senſe! -- 
She's fled ! ſhe's loſt ! the mould'ri ing Clouds diſperſe, 
And the gay liquid Phantome is n mare! ' © by 
Such are the vifionary Smiles of Woman!  -- #8 

of: A Silver Marn 2 Shower tranſieat Sus | | } 
A driving Storm-—a Tempelk of Deſpair. 
Tons a Ge yi 
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* N 


The SCENE! changes to a ove, 


Enter Ianthe with a Servant bearing the Greens, &c. 


tbey have been gathering, 


 Tanthe, Theſe, Chlue, may. ſuffice for preſent aſe 3 
Now hie thee Home, and fort them as. directed. 


I ſhall but reſt a while, and follow thee. [Zxit dra; 


At length I am alone, and my free Thoughts, 

| Uncenſur'd now, may ſend a Sigh to [phis. 
Yes, lovely Youth, with Sorrow I conceive _, 

Thy Pains for me; yet thine give wane no Yew” 
Of thoſe 7anthe.on herſelf impoſes !_ | 
For ſure to bear Diſdain unmerited, 


Is leſs Com oy wary et to the generous Mind, Ye te 4 Jae, 


Than to di 


Thy Pains, Bo grievous, yet implore Relief 
- Even of the Wretch, that wants the 1: on Stars 


guiſe, with Scorn, a yieldin Heart. 


AIR 1 055 bl 
| No more, ye happy Sauains, n 
Oe of our Sexes Scorn c 8 
One Conſic of the lowr-fick Maid, * 


1 far, than yours, ſevertr Pain C 


be Wounds woe give, your Tongues may tell, 
No Self-Reproach attend; the Shame 5 © 

| But Ob ! what Torture muſt awe feel; 
Who burn, and yet conceal the lame 4 


But bolt! ba Swata ddrances throug h the Grove: 
The waving Boughs ſo break upon the View, 

I ſcarce diſcern——it is not Tphis——n0——— 

This is ſome Stranger by his ſtately N 

It muſt be the great Corinthian Courtier, 
The new-appointed Lover of Paffora! - 

What can have drawn him hither, thus alone! 

But be his Purpoſe as it may, it muſtt 
Be mine t avoid his Sight but where - or how ? 
This w 271 meet him here behind theſe Alders _ 
Conceal'd a 1 Ye he x ** Nb me. 2 

ner 


* 


4 


* 


Love 1 RIO I E= * 
3 Enter Philautu s. . 

Phil. This way the ſorrow-ſounding Voice direted: 8 
It can be only ſhe; the fad Pafora! > © 
Soothing with Melody her fond Defire! 
I knew her Female Coyneſs was too faint, | 
To breathe intended Scorti——my amorous Arrows, | 
When ever drawn, are punctual to the Mark! 6 
The geut tle Fondling !—how her Sighs inchant me bY 5 
ane, I ſee her, on ſome flow'ry Bank 2293 85 

pos'd and languiſhing with Love conceal a1 

He * lilly Tong, upports her penſive Head, 
Her drooping Eyes, as conſcious of my Conqueſt, 
Refuſe the Light, that gazes on her Shame 4 
Now with Defire her downy Boſom heaves, s 
While Sighs diffuſed embalm the ambient Air. 
And vet ſee her not ſhe cannot fart 
Be hence perhaps a ſoft condoling Strain 
May raiſe her from her Woes, to wakeful . | 


'. Lovely Turtle | once more N Ro 
Call thy Mate, and find him true! 1 
De) Gently murmur to my Berl os ent 
"91 i £3 Tell me, Charmer, EP SR 
2 T tg e. 
| 4 nd 
E Eg 


With W Strains all, CARERS 
* and A . 
O call ne ift 224k 
Ow, and call me, Coe, ine, Ro: Ka. 
: ' To 'thy Cure, © dS | nay pore # 

Cal. . 5 thy gu. Cn M. l 


And yet ſhe anſwers not! where 2 whe, . 1 
It muſt be ſo Her conſcious Solitude, af 
At my App pproach, collects her Virgin Blaſhes, ede 


/ U 
0 


And Love lies ſilent, fearful to encounter 
Now Fortune en me Ha! ravſportog wal . 
Show _ Toad. I 27 3% 


- . 
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1 „„ fla comes eee. 
; p Jas. ir, 1 Hops not Paffera. 
_ Phil. By all my py be Ly YE far more Earn 
Ian. if you would find Paflora, Sir, N l 
| A Bow-ſhot weſtward, lies a Riyulet;  _ 
There with my Brother, in the flow ry Mead, 
Ileft her nian to bis Melody. 


Phil. And who, fair Nym b, maybe a von 
That calls thee Siſter 1 p the rx * 


Ian. Sir, en. N | | 7 
Y oung Amyntas F 
P bil. — gon thy F . 
Jan. That I'm his 2 aughter i is 1 e 
Pbil. And what wo on Care, my love 
Has drawn thee to this. Solitude ? For by 
T7 K Sognd, I know thou art unbappy;.. Jo 
Serious We: of my. EM 
2 ped 2 C 


e, in * bis T 
Of Sorrow, for Nah l . 


What ſullen Swain, 1 1 07 
Has wrong'd thy Innocence: If I U Gel. N 
Behold this Champion-Arm, this kinder 
Prompt to revenge er ts reheve'thy' wg , 
Ian. Your generous Offero, Sir, are loſt on En 
T have no Thoughts like _ to ol ter! ar 
Permit me to retire——PThis 
Intrudes upon thoſe Hours you owe CRE © 
a W rh 1 —_ 3 cheer Frith 
—— Ye you mat not ſa, 
— Theſe amorous Shades, my nor dl, t for Love a 
And ſoft Deſire, reſiſtleſi as thy Charms, - 
Compels me thus to ſeize the faix Qeoahiop! -- | 
94% If you you are Nobls, as Apna b vou, 
You can't know theſe guil r 
Are Inſult to a helpleſs Maiden's — — at a 
But now yow —_— to my 5 ; 
Make good your your own e ö 
Revenge upon * — 4 nay 65 8 
N wants Strength, to puniſh, or Dsl. 
n Can Love . when lo e 


— 


* . 
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Tan. Conſtraint and Gentleneſs but ill agree: ke, 


If you are gentle you'll-petmit me paſs, 
And free my Virtue from a reels TAE: 


TE ALR 7% 

. Why fo ola, jo © Ry”, N 
lan. Phil. ge de ph o 

Phil. Tender Lobe thy Fear fhal de. EN 

lan. Name not Loca CLARE AID 
Phil. O Hume, 

Ian. No, ho, #07 you pre ny Heart in ne 

Dua jou bepleas'd, while you give mt Pain? 
Phil. — QUCHf) 10. 
Ian. O, Sir, you are born above me / 


Phil. Preity Maid, Pl male thee great. e 
lan. Leave me 40 my lowly Fate. 
Thill. in bat can move you ? 8 8 
+. Pretty Maid Pll mithe thee great. Nee 
Jan. Leave m to my heoly Futte, 
yu lobe ne. 10 
Phil, By Heav' n, a Beauty even of Nature! 85 


forming 
If Gold, or golden Promiſes can . 
From hence to St. will 1 tempt her Virtue, 
And leave Poflora to repent her O 8 
| bs „my fair Virgin, thus &ercalt with Sorrow ? 


uf meet thy Happineſs in Smiles 
13 me, kind Fortune waits upon thy Wiſhes 


To raiſe thee from theſe bunble Plains to Afflaence, 
To Pomp, to Neigen and e 25 

| b AIR V. 

Tan, Bri be Gold e 
2 451 prot" dr vain the Shoaw |! 
cam and Firme-be ny Lo, 22S 
b wer % le. | 

Phil, Miſe Aa, | 
Has ſhewn thee nothing df the greater World! 2:5 
Our Palaets of Joys to Groves! 1 


One Hap Roan pint 8 


— 


* 
1 : 


rural Life obteur'd 


m. 


4 oy 
— 
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die che dalliant Meaſure of our Hours! 
The menial Sun himſelf attends our n 
With bright Meridian Beams begins our Morn 
An when, with Night, our <duſky Noon comes 5 on, 8 5 
rs reſplendent blaze another Day! 
1 ſated with the various Midnight Rerel, | 
Upriſing Phœbus lights us to Repoſe 1 + 
Then olded in the happy Lover's Arms, © 
Each amorous Dame hides from excluded. Light . 
Her glowing Bluſhes, till the Noon-tide.Morn. 
Such are the Joys, fair Nymph, referv'd for thee. * 
Fly then theſe abject Plains, and ſeize thy Fortune. 
Ian. What ſhall [ 198 how anſwer, 2 avoid him ? 
Aae. 
Phil. Think 1 my Fair, who, and what Grandeur 
courts thee. d I, 

Ian. To tell him how my Heart deteſts his Love, } 
May irritate his Pride to Inſolence Xe Afede. 
Better to tempt his Pity, than his a 5 

Phil. Haſt thou no cart, or is it arm of Marble | 


Kr „ 
Jan, My femple Heart is fled 3 1 
Nor was it made of Stone: 8 | 
You come tos late, las the Dey ! * . 
ä Too late iy O. 40 
- Phil. What bold preſuming Swain ſhall es. 
* To ſtand the Rival of my — avow'd? , 
Away; this artful Story is but feign d, EY 
To ſtir my yielding Heart to Jealouſy, pals, wat 
"CAE with a ſofter Fondneſs it may wooe the ? 


e . „ Vit" 
W Alas / I own avith areping Eye, 55 
> » Tour ſefteſ Vows are wain! 
. T he more you ſigh, the more myſt 1 
ö I Tears complain. 1 
_ Phj]. Tmpoflible | thou doſt not —— thy Heart | 
Toy, and tell me, 8 IN . 


2 ite, 
N. 
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Imp lies i fearful Wiſhes wquld relieve me, _ # 
Coald [ bat find Excuſes for thy Kindneſs: 
Here then, behold . ne as thy nt | 
[Offering Jewel, 
While theſe, my Fair, adorn: thy i Charms, 


Reproach will, be Jar Deir thy Fortune; 
And envious N val thy Deſires. | 


# © 


AIR VIII. 


| Fh, fond Nymph, theſe rural Plains; ; 
© "Thou avert born, in Courts to "Bins: > 
Wafte not then thy Charms on Sauains, 
270 1 nobler Lowe incline. 


AIR IX. 


Ian. Is 2225 O! my Pain uk. 
Fi preſs a Heart, nt mine, to give | 
3 3 I, for you, inconſtant prove, | 
Too ſoon might Scorn ſucceed Jour Love, 


Hou could you bear a Maia untrue ? 
Wheſe wwavering Heart 
From Truth muſt part, 


And firſt be falle, ere kind to von? "i 


_ Bbil. Has Cupid, then, no Sway among your Plains ? 
Or, are you all to Veſtal Flames devoted, 
That Dignity and Merit thus are ſlighted! . 
Shall I return to Corinth a rejected Lover; 
Without one ruin'd Heart to mourn my Parting ? 
Have I, in Courts, been ſated with Succeſs, 
And here, muſt, like a low-born Shepherd, pine, 
In want of what were honour'd by Acceptance? 
Las- Ol then be conſcious of your Worth, and ſcorn 3 
Phil. No, froward Maid; I know your Sexes” Wiles ! 
Theſe painted Terrors would excite Com paſſion, | 
And ſooth my Fervour into rr Hope; 8 
But I'll cut ſhort thoſe cold Form 
Of Love, and force thee to 3 3 Joy. 
Ian. What mean Mer, Sir? 1 Rig 


bn — To give r your Pride 


\ 
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And Coyneſs, in your warmeſt Houts, * expect; wh 
The kind Excuſe of Violence, to hide | 9 
Vour Blaſhes in a feign'd Rofiftance—— | Os 9 © 

© Tait — 
ve guardian Powers of Innocence protect me! 
IIphis ruſber in, preſenting bi = to eulen. 
br Hold! Raviſha! forego the ted Maid, 
Or, to thy Traitor's Heart, receive my Vengeance * 
Phil. Conſuſſon am I by 1 . e ä 
Ius. Hold, Ipbis, I conjure thee! O! expoſe not, f 
To his unequal Strength, thy precious Life | 
Since his foul Purpoſe is prevented, leave 
To the avenging Gods his Puniſhment. | 
I Tphis. The Gods by me demand it——— 
Phil. — Hold i raſh Boy) 
: Thou art ſome ſig 19 0 Lover, 2 her Scorn, 5 
Perhaps, has held a Vaſſal to her Pride: 
43s ſuch, I give thy Fate Compaſſion . There! 
Take and deſerve her by thy ſeeming Service 0 
Ik̃ after what theſe conſcious Groves may tell thee, © | 
I have poſleſs'd, thy groſs contented" Heart N 
Sin ſeaſt on thy Superior's Waſte of Riot; 
Enjoy thy Wiſh, and rid me of Satiety! ! 
| 121 T hog lyeſt, infernal Traitor 
bil. —— Hal ſo bree! 5 
Ibis. More impotent in Malice than Pretenſion 12 
Her ſpotleſs Fame defies thy fland'rous Tongue; 
] heard her ſhrieking in thy | horrid -Gripe! , 

: I ſaw Averſion ſparkling fr from her Eyes, . 

= And | ol We- 23 at thy Touch, 

5 As if ſome writhing Serpent had keto her. © 

_: 0 is b well, b Sa = it ſo! te gill 
Is chaſtſe - Me ſhe avoided right N 1 
Jonly boaſted to inſult thy Love !, a Ws 
Her Vi irtue Hill reſerves her Heart for thee! 5 ts 2: 
_ .  Þpbis, Inſinuatit Slare| wouldft thou, to gain | 
3 Belief confeſs thyſelf a Villain? No 

3 bat ſhe reſerves bor me ber Heart requires = 

| h Almoſt thy Vanity to hope: Bat this e 

1 1 5 ay deſerve her Favour, Ws 2 


e . 


3. 


1 
Lovs is RID *.. . 
Thy Ruflian/Inſalt} ou her Ser And 3 "roy ts 
Deſerve myiBoar-Speat quivtring'in thy Heart, ' 
But Comardice, A bin eee e, 5 
To kill thee, were te Ride thy Infam! ! 
To let thee live-abhorr'd; is nobler n= 
Phil. Bold Minion ! thou'ſhalt hear of this — ; 
Iphis,. Away! thou. Vaunter of thy own Diſhonour! 
Hence] 5 17 let my Scorn. forget thee? 
Pbil, aſolence no Temper can ſupport. 
192 * 1 216.351 2 Philantes, : 
bi 5 60 1 ws I once more meet 
Th; Eyes, and unoffended, at my gazing? 
2 That I have ways” to ſee, or Tongue to ſpeak, 
Is owing, 1phrs, to thy timel 7 Virtue! 
Had not thy Arm, from worſe than Death, Preſerv d me, 
Iantbe had? ere this, been ſeen no more! 
Even yet | tremble at the inſtant 'Horror! © +, 
And ſcarce have e Life to breathe my Gratitude:"' Lex 
O Ipbit, how how ſhall my Heart repay thee? 
. {phis.. Be but to thy on njunction en Loh 
Comply with what thy. V ows have ſworng'+ > 
And make thy Ibis bleſt, by Heayen' 3 
lan. What means thy Tranſport 4 1. 
' Tphis, ——Makt mark well hy Words! A 
« When 1þbis plaip this Riddle gcads d 2 
* to his Win, re 263 18098 yr. oC 


'*Y x 


9 


Of th See Decree u on LY, 


505 | the ! , ly +, Wo | 
Were 1 10 | f in 5 f 5 * by 70 5 > | 
Had labour'd, ie 8 4 : 1 f 


VE re” 25 101 > | 1 I 
Thy endernef; 8 woul chat | 4 J 22 40 m 
Lax. As p woiull 8580 . 4 Wy, 
Had he RP their 25 65 


Ipbis. — — 900 725 N ha) 


1 . Nay,” thoſe ar hts for future H 
= 1 ature: 


Tpbif? Ler it ſuffice then, that mo Father's Care 
x or, IV. T bx I N | | 
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When, from her awful 


Vou' ve found yourſelt, 


* 


299: 0 iL 0 v, RD 
Soon eos Sena 60. Baflſion: > 
. 1445 


When hopeleſs „Fate rend, 
Like, lee e.. WO. 24 4 
Im db Secco tom Hearts Diftroſa, -- tia 5 1 
ee the Goddaſa, 
Inverting her Decres, explain'd my Fats. Nan 
« That which ſhe cannot Have, the Fair all Give, = x 
That which thou canſt not Groe, of the. Dijre. .. 2 
That Which ſhe n not have, ſhalt thou feceive. 
That, that's the Cure thy preſent ers require. 
Lan. Haſte to expoui nd, and eaſe my Heart's Im patience. 
Ipbis. . O then repay my Woes, with happier Life, 
« And give me what thou canſl not aue a iſae y 
* And in Return, abjch thou canft e aunt ; | 
« Janthe's Heart a Huſband ball receive ! 318. a3 ooh 


Ian. O never wasa Heart ſol juſtly given gin] 11 
This, Ipbii, is a Marriage made by e ge NY 
Canſt thou forget my Sexes coy Regard? ?? 
Ipbis. Can Love look back How, ſuch a veet Renard? 
The fond and eaſy Maid is kind in vain; © © 
Faint is the Bliſs, that never paſs'd thro? Pain. 
Beauty, by Nature, timorouſly oy, 5 
By Griefs'impos'd, reſines the Lover's Joy: 
Thas blooming Roſes have their native A 
To wound the Hand os pulls the Ft Thee 
he . ee. 
{Dena alone,” 1 
Dam. How!” Tobi; and Tanthe, hand in hand * 
Twas but this Hqur, I heard he had loſt his . 
For Love! Nay; 3 is + ig 9 
Seeking his Daughter tbo— Au! "ha! my re 


i. * * 7 


\ ei the By to Cure, 


Your dainty Coynefs'#s' come down at ty 

And Love, on ſecond Thoughts, is not ſo pa] | 

But why do I pretend to laugh at her, 

When Phillida has made a preiter Fool. o me, "Y 

Than ever held the Sexes Pow in Scorn 58 % 
68809 57 * 1 J l IZ n!, 1 : Ak 


#338 | * 1 | * 


. 
5 
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1 an 4h 


Dam. 8 mp Heart has . * 
The Broan, the Nair, Flang apteactd ec -- oY 


: The Hurt, the Proud, by Turns baveloo/d; . 
2 0 And ld my Anm. 45 1 
5 1.dandt, 1 ung, Traits, T 19d; *" 
NM bile this I und. 1 that enjoy'd,. 8 


And ere the Kind, auith Kinane/s 4 WY 

The Coy refign'd her Cham. i h 
But now, alas { 3 we doe = 

The Wrong 'd are all reven by one, _ . 

Who, til a frighted Bi 2 flown, 

Yet leaves ber Image here. . 

O / could}, yet, ber Heart recal, . 
Before ber Feet my Pride wwhuld' * 8 

And, for ber Sake, forſaking al, 

. ould fix for eber there. ** 


Could 1 have ever thought do habe feen this Day 1 
That I ſhould fold my Arms, and ſigh for one 4 = 
Nay one that in her turn has ſigh d for me! 6% 
And only could ſubdue me by her Parting! _ 
How could. the Gypſy multer ſuch a Spirit ? 
The Pertnels of her Pride has ſo provok'd me, 
1 ſhall never eſt in my Bed, *tll. he 5 
Lies by me Here ſhe comes, and with her ha— 5 
Her Father | ſoft. Pm owt of Favour there! | +7 5 0 ; 
TA and mark wag Nate La; ing. 
2 7 to : "I tires 
Cor. And I ſay; think no more of him—— 11 oh 
I Phil. —— That's hard * | 
Is't not enough I ſee him not ???:? "oe 
Cor. 8 


— — — Il ſay. 1 101 * 


Avoid him as the wildeſt Beaſt of Pre 7 
| He uſes Gitls like Carrion: Not the Wolf A 
Ins a Sheepföld, or hungry Fox on Poultry, | * 
"Can make more Havock, , than that wes "oy A 
SE Wenches " 


$4 — — I - 
D&S Joe — . "25 x 
'» 0 — 2 
2” IS + am. 
T 5. mu . * 4 . 
. | 
7 8 L 


= Lovs's ins Rio 1 2. 


Dam. ——— aud . 
© Bat what ſays Phillida "i | 
Phil. Sippoſe chis true! iS 


Yet could he, ſtiſl, be wrought to marry mY 4 
Cor. My Patience! has he not refus'd to marry? 
Phil. And therefore I have declar d againſt his Love. 
Cor. Ay, ay, but Mill he Turks within your Heart! 
And till you drive him thence—— 
Phil.. III ſtrive to do it; 
_ if TR knew the Pain, you'd pity me. 
ee e XI. . e 
4 thouſand Wayi, | to wean my Bias, 8 
Pre try'd, yet can't remove bim. 
And ibo for Life, Tue fern to part, 
Fr Life, I find I love bim. 
S:411 ſhould the dear falſe Man return, 
Aud with new Vows purſit me, 
| His flatt ring Tongue would kill Ms 
And fill, [75-2 undo ma. gt 


Cor. Confider, Philly, if thou'rt fairly Org 
(And thou haſt choice of Cinon, or of Mopſus. 
How happy will thy double Dowry make thee 
+ .. Phil, I do conſider, Fathem ſo ſhould 1 N 
As a low Fottune with the May i love, . 
Can't make me rich; ſo Riche with e Man 5 
I hate, can't make we bapp) k 1 
Dam. — — zallant Gurt! 1 ray 
oO! I could eat thy very Lips that ſpoke it. 
Or. See! yonder's Cimon coming! for my Sake, 
Dear Phillida, give him at leaſt a Smile; 
A little Love endur'd, may teach the Boy A 
In time to pleaſe the˖!⸗!˖⸗!„ĩ een 
Phil. — Well! fince.you 4 K. 91 
Bu. 44a has the ſame Pretenſions too. 
Send him to make his e ual Claim, — 21: TY f 114 . 710 
And, till he's found, 1 Fi hear what Cinos ſays. 
Cor, Ah! P Philhda, thou gain and Heart; 1 M ſend him, 


Exit Corydog. 
Dan. "Now n [ meaſure, n lopes, my 1 7 


- 
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| AIR N 
Cim. Behold,” and Jae thy woundel PR ih 
N Whoſe Truth Hen ther wwill ne er e % 
O het ny Tears, at length, Acer 

One gentle Smile, to heal my Heart 7 


Phil Were in the World, no Man bot Dimon. 
| None of the Female Lia but l, 


With me ſoould tad the\ Newt . th 


With thee the Race of Man nl die. | 


Cin. O cruel Sound! falſe-hearted Phillida!  _ 
Didft thou not ſay, thou lovedſt n me better EY wages 
My Brother ed! 5 

Phil. 


F-+ 


Stay, 'till I'm bound to woe br and then "Ou me. 
Thy Crying makes me laugh, his Laughing males 
Me fare FITS all the hopeful ae #4 


N UE © 
Cim. 5 or dove ; 255 


1 cannot hear iii! 
What Life fo curft can prove, 
Or Pain come near it | 
era When I would tel! my Mind, 
i Heart nu/deubts me b 
Or es I jpeat, I find... 
With Scorn foe routs me. 


* 


* 


In vais is all 1 jay,. NS 


Her Anſwer 2 Il is Nay: 


0 diſmal, g Day | 


 Phillida foutr me. 


Enter Mopſus Walden T 

+ & TRI MOF; | 

iy e 

Wall-a-day } __ an 2-4 O 5. dal! 
Na 


wr n 


3 — = 
— — ©* 


3 - i — — 1 
— * — 6—— — _ 
— 
4 4 - — - - - uy — — — — 
4 By — ro 
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Phil. No, no, ae, Sir Pert, and Dull. 


| Mop. What care I] why let ber ſcaſf 


— a 


= - ——— 4 * 
: "+ 


To treat him ho  ſcornfully, 


Shame 


Phillida, 514 


Simpleton, Paperſtull ! I fore we 
Think thee far the greater Fool; 
T. bergfore will give thee Cauſe | 


ith bim 10 


Cim. Fl „ lall! doll le pray; 


422 „ ? 


Ian laugh; play ber off; bette? than you 
Cim. 4h poor Mopſus, thou'rt a Fool! . 

Mop. 7 /ay, you're à greater Owl. . 1 
Cim. Way, now Þm' ſure that's a . | W- 
Mop. What's a Lye? | 
Cim. ———n—— =Tha?s @ De 


I bo bas Cauſe moſt to cry, ab! 


7 


Mop. 1 Jay, *tir true. 


AIR XV. [The A 1 R changes. 


Phil. Give over your Love; you great Lobi, Ei 
T hate you both, you Sir, and you too | 
Did ever a brace of ſuch Boobies © 
The Laſs that _ them, Purſue ? * 

Mop. Emu 1 -— . — 

Phil. . 


\.- 


im. ———0#? TIA Þ bet © 


Hv are u [I. Mopſus. 
Mop. Why traly, foe treats us but fo, /o. 

For my part, T think ſbts a Devil. 

A Wommn ould ſcurm for to db ſe. 
Cim. Of 251 Juch Words are untivil. 


Phil. Prepare then, to hear my laft Sentence. 


Before T'd wed. either, much rather 
Pd 3 on ar. Stool of — "xr 
Go [em Ga 


Cim. — 05. , 0b! Well I'm rent faint. 


Mop, 4ng.T tos,” 3 
| l hag LE OE 


* Then 4 the Mong 1 fix on; 
And yau—are the, wy 


21 ne 4 „isn 


Was ever a Slut fo'tiibibnan'! 
| Odfecots! In us 1ae fr oe u, 


Cim. I dare not—— PEG EE COTE | 
Mop. ——- — give ow, Mas. 
"She ohh bar a ts Nene, <> 


In port, this'won't do, Mri. Vizen ! 
Far one of us Two you muſt. nowy chaſes 


Ire. 
ne 
Cim. Ja 


Cim. and Mop. a n — fly fuch « 8 Spouſe. 


Phil. If there's'a Joy comes near ** 
We love, ſure tis t filence _—_ we nes, 


len Cimon * Mopſos art Damion *. 
e, to Pads 2661 wy Wes 

a iron fin » 92 1+ AIR XVI. 12 
| hw - feel. bebold and fee ! , ? 


Damon, new Fepenting, 
Soo bra gk Only true to the; Let 
. 9036 | Gin wie, eue. * 
ww; dee, Wn 
P 


| Phil, || 


I 


The 120 Ly 0 Was e yur Paſſn, e en 90 


"To the Purpoſe fear 


And mult at once, a Maid a n. 
Dam. ' Thus for Life, take the, 
Wu — Artur 1 4 Hack 
Te Hearts ar U 
2 


At ings gase Be ho 1 
Thi. Föoer kind and tender,” 3 | 
om W . 1 


un un Eye kind, and relenting, BEM 


A 
* 
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Proms but true, Ae, S Wa 

Tb 1 
Zach hindling Kip dn dan Le 
ta Shall yield a. B.. 
| That wn frm tru pen 


, 


Dam. To 7 e to Bt bas W : 
With our Hands and Hearts united. 
Phil. To redute the Rover ty lawful Spouſe, © 
e 293 30-8 W 'mp Heart as ghd, 33 
Dams, If TI newer could fix, 955 9 
8 wal the Fault 9251 : 
Silt „. eafily yielding, avere eaſy to 
But. in Love aue flill ndl, fl p 
When the Heart's avell inclin'd, NS ke 
1 one, only ane is tbe Jer. WER CO AN 
Du in Love, & c. Wi A D | 


The S EN E He . a 7 oo 


Arcas and Egon come * ode — at ene Diftan . and 


Iphis «b724 Tanthe, and Amyntas auch Paſtora. 


Egon, Now, Sir, applaud my Foreſight, and confeſs 
| That what I prowiis'd has not faibd our Hopes. 


Amyntas and Paflora own their 7p 44: | 


1 


ee 
11 
1a 


And Ipbis has at length de 


Arcas. Yes, ore now 4 oe, the er. Care 
Of Providence, that forms our H 
Buy Meaſures unforeſeen to hun N es. 
Had not Philautus prov'd an 2 — offian, 3 
Tphis might . produced his Virtuu. 
Nor fair Pafora, but by Scorn of Fim; 
Have ſhewn a Spirit worthy iN Birth. 5 
But where ſhall my Indul ence find Excuſe, 
| To ratify thy Flame'prof-ſs'd; '{myntas ? 
Or thine, Tanthe, 7255 the Sou. of Wo 33 
How may l anſwer-to the World my Conduct. 8 
In mix ing ſuch unequal Blood, and Fortune ?: 
" My Lord, if on - rank Wh 


— * — 
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Wich what is practis d in the ſenſual Worlds. 
My 0 are blaſted ; and [ land onde mud 5 20A 
Even by my own Confelſion of Crime £ 
Might hay an Imputation on your Pardon.---— wary ® 
But cif 55 F have often heard you ſay): + n Shins EN 


Man only has hie Valve from his his Virtuerm 14 2 29H : 


And that Where Food and Raimentareprovkledys.! 190 : 
Health and Integrity of Heart is all 
That's needful to 


Then, Sir, my pleadi Love has this Excuſe 3-. d 
5 tho? beyond à Life of er * 
Iboaſt no Virtues, to ſupport my Claim 
Yet by your own Preſcription, I may ſay a 1 ried? 


Paftora choſe me; therefore I deferve her. 
gen. An Anſwen worthy of thy Father's 800 


Fear not, Amyntas, I'll ſupport thy Los 

Arcas, A b Tliou es Sunday to my boy! 
1 

"Tis well, Metis When Lale has eee 

Re ly'd, at once on both I ſhall determine. AFL 21G) or 
. My noble Lord! the Time has been, when you' 
Yourſelf reproach'd my cold _— of ; 
And, like a tender Father, gave n ai 
Was it no Merit that my bleeding Heat dt EL 
Refus'd to gratiſy its own Deſires, ++ — 1595 
And ftarve my Love, to feed a uit Reſentment , 1 41 
If chat Reſentment fats e ee 130 2209 
By Obligations greater, that even Lie 


Preſerv'd, can you reproach my Gratitude * 5 ERS, 
If then a Heart, ſo tempted, ſeems aſpiringgg. 
Let this Reflection, Sir, excuſe my Love; 
That Ibis, tho? adorn'd with every Grace / | T 
That might deſerve and charm the proudeft denn) 
Though my Superior far in high-born Blood: i 
And of a Forte boundleſs as your Bounty, FF 
Yet all theſe Gifts from Heaven and N ö Hand 8 
Were Charms too weak to reach Zanthe's Heart. 
Till Truth, and Love, had more than once deſery'd ler. 
Arcas. 01 Agen, Agon my Contentment grows 
Too ſtrong to be coneeabd l IL thirſt, I * 1 K 
N 5 Ts 


tear eur Happigeſor : 10 fl. ith ; 


oo 


7 57 Fa 


298 Lovzinag RiDoie.d 


To claſp my bleſſed Children in my . we 
And pour ant all the Fondneſs of 2 Father. 
Amyn. Whence this Paſſion? ..,, _,. 
LE gon. —ů —᷑From 2 Cauſe . 
Will raiſe you Wonder equal to your Virtues. 
Nor from the ſweet j he now intens 
Your Love, ean ſpring a Tranſport more e. : 
Than what a tender Father feels to 4. | 
His Children them 
. His Children 1 
gon. What chen remains, my Lord, but chat den 
Their Merit from obſeure Adoption forth, 
And let Amyntas and Janthe know. | 
What rioble Blood now claims/and crowns bee. 
Arcas. Hear then, ye happy Lovers, and 8 
The Story of your inverted Fortunes. 
You often have ho told that Zgon, and 
Myſelf, whoſe Friendſhip from our Youth grew 
In one ſame Year'(ſuch was the Will of Heaven) 1 
Buried the Boſom-Partners of our Heart. 
Our mutual Grief ſoon drew us from —_ Li bg 
And taſteleſs Pleaſures of a Court, to * 
In Mal Solitude our future Days, 4 U 1 
Accountable to Senſe, and Nature's Law. 
It happen'd,-in our Courſe of friendly Talk, . 
One Day reflecting on the anxious Cares doll 1 "ub * 
'That tender Parents feel for infant Children'z) a 
Obſerving to6 how ſeldom high. bore Blood 
And Riches add to real Hap — — 
How often head · ſtrong You depending on 
Hereditary Rank, have ſunk their Virtues  . 
Exceſs and from elated Pride have mock'd | dt 
' Thoſe Morals that hould grace Nobility rr 
Thoſe 83 J ſay, 4 in — 8 * 8 
To Ages I propos nge Precaution >|. 
That mutually our Infants ſhould exchange ** 
Fneir Father; and having no Mother's N Put 
That might oppoſe our Scheme, we thence agreed TO 
"00 thou 63 thow,, 7 


4, 


RX 


* W -” 
= * "i 7 


"I 


As . goss Son and 
That, to your ſeeming 
Your Hopes reftrain'd, might level your Deiters 

While 1phis, and Paſuru o my Cre + 
Aflign'd, might from — Bith” | 

Imbibe the hig her Sen of . ae LEI 
Now mark! how: by ally th | 
Succeeds let your CN be T've mate 3 
While my paternal Care prevents your Wiſties; - % 
And doles 4 out the. Bleflings you'deſerve: 

Agon. Now, Childeen, n New Wiſhes and re- 

ceive them. „Wr a! ; 

Arcas. Amyntas, to reward a. Jars conceal'd; . 
Now enters on a — which h expe "iy 4 
Had loſt the ſweeter 5 
And to exert his 8 ms my 1 1 
Whoſe Precepts taught him 8 deſerve Pa i OI 
He lays that F . at liz Da uphter's Feet. Fa 

[Aw Gas i Pate ime gn. 
While bir of Janthe's 
Receives the Fortune SER i i 1.500 ed d, 
And by Alliance makes me twice kis Father... 
Ne and Tanthe Aue zo Arcas, G. 
Amyn. O where all Dory, Gratitude nnd Jo 
Find Words to utter what our Hearts conceive ! 

Iphis. Amazement; Praife, and Admiration, 
The Soul with Trapſports too fablime for Speec 


be waited; 


oo 


Arcas. Continue, by. Wat Virtues, to deſerve your | a f 


Fortune; 
You give me then not Wü Emile, but Triomph! , 
. Ammar! 


1.——— 7 


5 is. 4 2, Sd tf 4-0 is Friend! 4272 brad. 


— My Brother now. 
> Und n;: 5 
—: PHB! How? © | 
How ſhall I thank thee, for Aijinrus* Joy oY 
Pa. ORF if thou can x, I LE 2 85 
© 


T2 
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dne Binh and Forrune; © 3 : 
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o ” « © 4 . : * 4 
W & ; 4 * " 1 Was « 8 
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a Amyn. Do that, J4nthe, and Anyata, Tru ! 
Shall emulate thy K indneſs to Paſtora. 01 ge £y 
Ipbis, Do that; Amma, then ſhall Jpbir) Lore 
Nn thy Endearmanty an Lane Bes 2) * Sin 


WK een IG 


Ia. fe i P's 7 1 868 
. that « we thence recefves | rin Vet 
ane aer Be to Paſtora ,,,, ö 


© Ampnias bro Bal fd en ty 


bat n 8 * FE 8 # 
lanthe Ber e recei es. | 3 Tor | | 
An. „ Phe Beto Tanthe Iii. 
De iphs br fall fb 5 00 11930 me 
What there be gives, © 3 1 
2 Paſtors hore b. * oaks Ss 57 þ0 
Paſt, to Janthe, Be to thy Tphis hind, * 
\ JM. _ Janthe Gere Bull fad 7 OW A 
_ - What there oe git MS 5A on { 
bad Amyntas . N 0 1 
Tanthe. - Thus — — 2 2 l hed Ba 
743 2285 = | > The blended 7 . : | 
| FORE Now ſay . 77. K 
„ Ibs calls the 11 ant! 


Paſt, auf ny "While kind, and trac 2 — . 
Iantbe. Now — . 1 B21 verlag 9 
Paſt © 28 Of Fealouſy, or | (2 r 1 ed. 
lanthe A Adieu, adien! e e 
Om nes. An „ n!! £ 8 
‚ [End ied the 150 Poly. 


gen. Why, ay, my Lord, here Love appears in 
Triumph! 1 ntd. 5 1 
Speaks. from the Heart, and with. Innocence! 

Where ſhall we find, in pompous Courts, or SS ON 
+ Dgdirgs ſo Cordial, 275 n'd by 8 15 
Arcas, Where ever Pride. Deceit, or Tordid: Views | | 
Are baniſh'd, Egon, we ſhall always find them. 
E 8 W our Children: — Den ses 
"Sas 


2 - 


1 R rl : oe 


Sa the general World makes light of Virtue „ | 
Could Millions taſte the ſame-exalted Bliſs, .- 2 4 
It rather _ might beighten our Contentment. | whe” 

Ager. Why be it ſo, my Lord : Na ae Mankind \ 
Shew, by their lenſes) Practice, their Miſtake; 5 
Let not us grieve. becauſe we can't reform. them. . 
Let us exult upon. our Choice; and ene 
Li... torious Greatneſs to its gilded Wiſhes. | 2 1 

his Day, ar leaſt, we'll dedicate. to Mirth, - FEE 0 8 

* give our rural Swains a Jubilee. | 

Arcas, A Day like this, indeed. ren 8571 
Haſt thou pri, ed, Agen, for th Oceafion ?,. 

Agen. A NIN PAR; Sir, you'll 72 ve not. 

it 


. 
#1 


Been 1dl 
Arca. — what Swains are here beer * 
T0 them Corydon, Damon a Phillida. 


Cor. Long live the ever; noble Hole of Arcas? 1 10 
May dis high, endleſs Hein to Heis. 
Make many more ſuch. Holid 2 Nur oh 

Arcas. We thank thee, Cortes — 471 

Cor. ——— — Nay, my good Lord, 

The Joy's not all your own: For I myſelf. 
At laſt have found a Father's Comfort too: 
Your kind Benevolence has done the Deed. 
Your double Dowry has reduc'd the Rover, 
And Damon now is dubb'd 8825 e Huſbe 
Arcas. And Phillita his Brid 0 

Cor. — — e i, 7 „ my, bord. . 

] ſaw the Prieſt this Moment j Join 
As for their Hearts, w why. Troth ! they cen muſt do 
Like other honeſt Folks; and take their Chance. 

Arcas. In earneſt of my Promiſe, Damon, wear 

This Ning; ; and be a Partner of our Joy. 


Egon returns laughing. 
gon. Ha! ha! 


I'd like to ave brought you hive; a Gueſt, my Lord ! 
That might have added to our Paſlime 7 85 
Arca. ——Whom? 


80 ſpur uur d his Horſe, und Raid not for this Farewel. 


3 LoVI iR 1b DEE. 


Agon. Pbilauiur: but his Modeſty, — NueneN 
Thoug ht it became him better to dt Hiatt bug”) 
I met Sim mounted, with his tawdry —Y $63" eil 1 
Alton their Palfries p Poſt 00 Corinth 1 0 
And when I aſk d 9 on of his Huſfte; -- 2. 
He ſcornfally reply — — here, 1204 * { 
Had neither Senſe of Merit, or of Love.” 3.1 


. In Courts, perhaps, he may have better Babes | 
gon. With all my Heart! There he'll find Beauties that”: 
De 2 — ps 7 wk oe Paſtime. 4 
Pye brought you,” Sir, a1 roop y Swain 
Who Ss all their Skill to pleaſe; Bet us 
Sit y_— and take Well-meaning for their Merit. 

- [4 Diner, an Choriis of Shrpherds, &e. 
Areas Now hs nought remains, but nuptial Rites 


In theirs, methitiks, our ſpring return: 
While Tranfport flows in Veins, Almoff dur own, © | 
We ſhare the Bae alen v1 out Cares we Town - 5 
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INCE Songs; fo Plehn are n 
Like to your Meals, a Sallad ; 
Permit us then, kind Gentlemen, 

To try our Skill by Ballad: 
While you, to grace our Native Lays, 

As Fr rance has done before us, \ 
Belle, Beau, and Cit, ft rom Box and Pit, 
All join the jolly Chorus. 

Chorus. While You, to grace, Qc. 


Poor Engliſh Months, for twenty Tears, I” 
N. bern Hur up Pos Mac; i 
But, "thank our Sters, Dufantifs Td 
At loft bave maile all T 
ben \warbling Dau were 
And for 'Precediirce 3 


One En gliſm Elan Hort the Bo,” | ED 
And home ag aih whey dung led. 


Chorus. Then, Free-born Boys, all make a Noiſe, 
As France has done before us ; 


With Eagliſb Hearts, all bear your Parts, 
And join the Jolly Chorus. 


Sweet Sound on languid Senſe beftow'd, 
I like @ Beauty married 


To empty Fop, who talks aloud, - + 
While all ber Charms are Buried. 
But late Experience plainly ſpexvs, 
* That common Senſe, and Ditty, », 
Hawe raviſb d all the Belles, and Beaux, 
Ard charm'd the chaunting City. 
Chorus. Tn en Boys, Sc. 


With 


FFF 
With Niw Delight, wud tryd Tonight EY: 
Dur utmoſt Skill to win ye; 


i — 5 


8 only Pray'r, is that you % ſpare | * : } 
Poor Signior CLBBERINT. 
a If what b has done can warm the Town 
To ſet up Engliſh Dit, 
Teil all confeſs, Þ has not done lg, | 
Than had his Muſe been Witty. 
Chorus. Then, LEY born Boy, Sc. N 
: 5 
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Lord Tanner * Ireland, Ge. Ge. Ge. 
His Majeſty's Anbaſſader Extraordinary 
10 the States-General, and Kmght. of 
the _ 15 Order of the Garter. 
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| HIS. ; Play, which then. þ 
* s Feet, without any preyi 


on'o prom I Ong . 


impartial Julgman would af- 
rn though 3 h t the Honour to 


be known to You. The favourable Reception it has 
met with on the tis true, demands my 
rateful Acknowledgments; but I muſt reſtrain my 
anity from taking any 8 of this Succeſs, 
till Your Lordfhip's obation has 1 
E Act ef Grace. All 1 


can ſay in excuſe of my Preſumption. is, thats if 1 


could 


2 


9 > 7 
fac 424 a * a * ww % 1 * , 88 — n 
DE DICAT ION. 
bu > 7 ES is + LK 7A ENT N N & : 9 - . AY 


+ ,could/have found a Judge more learned in the Dra- 
matic Laws, your Lordſhip had not been troubled 
with this Appeal; and though I offer it at a Time 
when your,Attention to Cauſes of a quite different 
Nature will ſcarce leave You Leiſure to look upon 
more than the Title-page ; yet am I not ſo im- 
5 © wy for Fame, as to conclude I can have any 
.- (Right to it, till Your Lordſhip's Opinion has de- 
creed it me. Or, if, at worſt, it ſhouidl fall ſhort 
of that Honour, even Vour Diſpraiſes have ſo un- 
common a Charm in them, that if my Vanity 
could be quiet, I am not ſure I ſhould not chuſe, 
even in ſo tender a Point, to deſerve them: Your 
| Rallery on. my Errors has ſometimes given me more 
Pleaſure. than the daintieſt Compliments of a flat 
. Civility. But as the Public is not bound to indulge 
me in ſo extravagant an Excuſe for my Defects, I 
muſt allow they B as ſevers upon 
them as they pleaſe; reſerving to myſelf the Reſo- 
lution to be ſtill contented, if your Lordſhip ſnould 
be favourable to me. 3 
I ſhall not trouble your Lordſhip with a critical 
Examen, or Compariſon between this Play; and 
the King John of Shakeſpear, any farther than juſt 
to mention the principal Motive that firſt 2 me 
to work upon it. ee IP e309 TE QUATIN 5 Ko; 4 | 
In all the hiſtorical Plays of Sbateſpear there 4 
ſcarce any Fact that might better have employed 
bis Genius than the flaming Conteſt between his 
inſolent line and Ning Jon. This is fo remark- || 
| 
( 


„tere. F886 F988 


able a Paſſage in our Hiſtories, that it ſeems ſur- 
prizing our Shakeſpear ſhould have taken no more 
Fire at it; eſpecially when we find from how mach 
leſs a Spark of Contention in his firſt Act of Harry 
the Fourth, he has thrown his Hotſpur into a more 
naturally fomented Rage, than ever Ie or 
144 $350). UG Ee ern- 


E OT Wy. T 
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DEDICATION: 


modern Author has come up to, and has maintain'd_ 
that Character throughout the Play with the ſame” 
inimitable Spirit. How then ſhall we account for his - 
being fo calFis upon à ſo much higher Provocation? 
Self we ſuppoſe, that in thoſe Days, almoſt in the 
Infancy of the Reformation, when Shakeſþear wrote, 
when the Influence of the Papal Power had a 
ſtronger Party left, than we have teaſon to beliere 
is now ſubſiſting among us; that this, I fa Te ut 
make him cautious of offending ? Or th g 
ſo far for an Excuſe, as to conclude that Shale per. 
* bimſelf a Catholic? This ſome Critics have 
in'd to be true, from the ſoletnn' Deſcription 
ry given us by his Ghoſt in Hamlet; yet 
bees doubt, the Conjecture is too ſtrong; that 
Deſcription being erin. to be conſider d fimply, as 
a poetical Beauty, and critically proper to a Catholic 
CharaQter, than offer'd as a real Point or Declara- / 
tion of his own Faith. Had —__— - been a RO. 
manift, he would ſcarce have let his . Jain 
have taken the M Er with his Holineſs, 
where he contemns ality of Phil. the ö 
French King t that can Aba 4 11 Br 
| Purchaſe corrupted Pardon Fa Mai, [i] 
be, in lat Sale, Jells ann fon vue. 


This is too ſharp a Truth to be ſuppos could 


come from the Pen of a Roman Catholic. If then he: 
was under no Reſtraint from his Religion, it will 
require a nicer Criticiſm than I am maſter of to 
excuſe his being ſo cold upon ſo warm an Occaſion. 

It was this Coldneſs then, my Lord, that firſt 


10 me to inſpirit his King Jolm with a Reſent 


ment that juſtly might become an Zagi/h:Monarch, 


E e e e 
its 


353 
— 
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itz proper Colours. And ſo. 
FE 


to one of my advanced "ns to have been:thrown. 


mo to have an ccſional Share in the Delight öf 
Your: unbending Hours. But ſinoe Your Hate) 


DEDICATION 


F 0 ee COL en tional Senzimentz 
which: King John throws gut upon ſo flagrant a 
Provocation, were ; receiv'd with thoſe honeſt cor - 


* » 


di 


del Applauſes, which Kt Auditors I forefaw 
dit 


would be naturally warm d: to. My Succeſs in this 
Foint, which I had chicfly at heart, makes me al- 
moſt; unconcern'd for what may be Judged of the 
farther Mechaniſm of the Play: I have endeavour'd 
to make it more like a Play chan what I found it in, 
Shakeſpear, and if your Lordſhip ſhould find it ſo, 


my Ambition has no farther Views. 


. Your Tafte.in Poetry, my Lord, tho naturally 
candid, wants not the quickeſt Eye to Imperfections; 
and tho no. Man's playful. Muſe has more Beauties 
than Your, Own; yet is not.Y our. F ondneſs for them 
ſo ſtrong as to be cool in Your Praiſes, when ano- 


ther makes a F light. that comes near you... A 


|  poetical Rival (if he could be found) might excite 


you to excel, but never enough. diſturb You to diſ- 
praiſe him. This being Your natural Diſpoſition, 
from whom could I; hope for equal Juſtice or Fa- 


vour ?' - 


I now, my Lord, take my leave without the la- 
bour'd Compliments of a modern Dedicator. Your 


many F Qualities are too well known to the 
World to want a poetical Herald to proclaim them. 


It is to the private Man gf Quality then I only 


make this Addreſs: and tis an uncommon Pleaſure 


into a Habitude; that ſo frequently has permitted 


acquired :Honours,\ which are honourd by Lour 


wearing them, have liſted You ſo far aboue the 


reach of my former Approaches, all. I can at; this 


— + 


„ 5 * * 
* en D. 


* bw v3 Ty 
„ TS iu 


beyond the- ds of 
That when You think fit to reſign it, 
return to the private World, as.You.left-it, the 
moſt agreeable Ge that ever brought Glad- 
neſs intg ſenſible Society. I am, | 
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poke by the Abttor. | ger 250 


HE hardy Wraith, that pong os 2 5 I 
; Sails'in a Cock-boat on a eie Sir ”. 
Shakeſpear, wwho/e Works no Plag-woright could excel, 
Has lanch'd us Fleets of Plays, and built them- well e 
Strength, Beauty, Greatneſs, were his * Care 1 
And all his Tragedies «vere Men of Mar! 
Such tow'ring Barks the rage of Seas d,ẽx 
The Storms of Critics, 3 Winds, or Tide | 
= Fame, nor Favour ever deign'd to ſay, — 

or ok was ſlation d as a firfl-rate Play; 
The, frong and ſound the luci 7 r 
Reach not the Merit of hiy uſual A,. 
To cure what ſeem d ami 4 Modern 
Warm d by the Sulje&, lets his Raſbneſs 1 
Takes on himſelf the Error. of to Day, © 
And, thus r:fated, trufts it te the Se py 


The Pages of bit Vijage bie how, 


How England groan'd—five hundred Years ago | 
When, weiPd with Sanctity, the' Papal ung 

To wolviſh Paſters made our Folds a Prey! x4 
_When Roman Prelates here, like Princes r reign ” | . 
Yet ſcarce c er viſited the Land they drain 41 


Au while the Bigot's Neck this Yohe endures, 


Our Souls wwere ſav'd by foreign Sine-curep| \.'.\ 1 > 
Thus while each Pantiff, 7 like the San, from Ly 

| ExbalP'd the Vapours -of bis Peter-Pence; 
Their lock d-up Heaw'n they proms'd (ſuch the Grace it ! P 
That Popes, like Box-keepers, ſecur d you Places: 
But not as here, their Laws more firm Were made, 
_m avere aduwitied there, before thiy 3 | 

As if. the, Right divine of Roman Poor, 
Wart frft to blind their "ks and then ume: 


/ 


Tui. 


e 1 R 7 


Till the boft Monarch vanguiſh'd and abs, 


Where the weld Paſſions, which theſSContefts taiſe;' 


| arenen ov ee joy, / . wakva *. js it ei ! 


— 
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bh. TY + k $ 
21 242 21. Freun 22 * 


Determin'd' to ay „ afferts his Throne! | TRY 1 100 0 


| Defiance 10 the Pont rr: 
And ſpurns his Legates that N Wis A100 25 gl 1 
Hence ! roar'd the holy Thunder through the Land, IEF | 
Aghaſt! the People 7 dread Command! apts 
Terror, Confuſion, Rage and civil War, | F 


At once the Bowwels of the Nation tear: 
3 Big Mal . . 6 
His Subjects to rtgain' 10 his Thron; 8 


With ꝓaſſal Homage at her Feet lays down, dein? 
To hold ſi om Rome, his Tributary. Crown /! bart 
Thefe dire Diſaſters, this religious Rage, = 


That ſhames our Annals, may become the Stage : 7 
If -vull preſented, may deſerve your Praiſe; © 1144.11 
4t haft 15 T 


That 4 ! dong diſtant wwere thoſe Scenes of Woe | 4 ae 
And as ſueh CE zo more theſe * ang, ee 
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| Dramatis . 


M E N. 


J Mr, e. Pg 
Arthur, tpi) Duke re Ig ne, Miſs J. Cle | 
„ W on ys! . Mr. Ribu, 8 
pembroke, n . Rec. 
Arundel, FH ROS Mr. Anderſon, "4 

© Falconbridge,Þ © © Ws s. Top 
. Sedrv rad abbot © MrBridgevattr. 


| King Philip _ WL 
Lewis the Dauphin © 
Melun, a"Nobleman 


9 5 Mr. | 
Pandulpb, Legate from Pepe ſnnocent, Mr. Cibber, Sen. 


Governar 


BY 4 Algiers, Mr. Gion. 5 | 
> | E Mr. * | 


w 0 M. E N. 
Lach Conſtance, Mother ev Arthur, Mrs, Pritchard. 
| Blanch, Niece to King John, - and _ PR 42 
Daughter ro Ae King, 0 . 
| The CE NB, thre Aar in We the two bf in in 
England. 1 
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: Evie Ring Philip, the Dauphin, Archur — oy 
gy 


© 1 1 7:4; a | 
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i royal Arthur, injur'd Heir6f 9 


Behold yon formidable Swarm of War; © 


That ſhines, in {puny Array, to vindicate © 958 


Thy Cauſe, and give Rebeke to Uſurpation, 
O ! never, never to their tative Homes, 


. Diſpers'd in Peace, ſhall thoſe brave Bands return, 


Till this Bold Town of Angiers ile thee Soy” reign, | 
Till conquer'd Normandy prepare thy way, 
And England to thy royal Right recal thee, 


Arb. O] God-like Philip now my more than Father! 


That I have Life, was Nature's Gift; from you 
A greater, nobler Blefling Fenn 
Q 2 f | 


* 


Tha 


1 


— 
——— — 


8 ure bim, Boy, and plant him 4 an thy! 


The hardeſt Taſk of Danger with Delight. - 


In Royal. Philip's Name and Arthur's 8 


* not lder Honour to receive. $f 
Coup Then, Philip, give a ri Parent Ae 3 
5 80 Mother, 2 nd an == 19 1 
or 1 thi Rellef, this Godalike Aid & e e, 
Receive 4 Tribute Heav'n bene n 5 


Theſe Tears of Joy, that: ſtre 


bil 
And Tears, that {Es ws Hi gh 94 have oblig'd, 
Are Bribes, which the moſt 18 Kings may take. 
K Phil. Fair, hapleis Relict of repowng'd Plan! 
Compoſe thy Heart; and reſt thyCares'with k * * 
Thy Wrongs are ours, and as our own willy we _ 


Reſcntabem+ for thy lofant. Son, 


t 


The Dauphin, ſhall aft his Youth! at que. 


Hi Guat ahd bis; F.xattiple in the iel4;* "yy '7 * 
teach him, as in ſport, the Arts of 2! 
1 tim! 


Dauph.” Thus with's other FL 50 f my Breaſt receives 
Arib. So ſweet a Maſter, Sir, will br: th me Pun _.. | 


Dauph. Young Prince; if you advance as faſt in War 
As you are forward in your School of Honour, 
I ſooner ſhall. be found your Pupilthan'your Tutor. 
K. Phil. Here, break we off the Greetings of our oye. 
For ſee! where brave, Melun from England comes! 
From his Advices malt we form our Meaſures, 121% . 
Euter Melun, We, | 


Now, ſay lan, to the Demands of Hine, 


Is Peace, or. is Defiance England's Anſwer ?, 71 
Melun. In full Diſcharge jor our.Commiſſion, I TH 


Roundly we warn'd him to refign,, in Peace, 
Fair England's Crown with all its juſt Doings + : 


That Crown, which Faction, favour'd by Succeſs, 


From lineal Blood had forcibly meld 5. 23 1 
| 5 2 0 


To 


And bind Aﬀeglanee to x6 tay 


KS, 


thi King 
Tomb . — od" 2 e 


Reply te we rejoin'd the Al 13 Cale 1 


To Tubbs Rebellion from the 0 


J. g. ; * 

On this he kindled td fac Fe 21 0 b 

As might have well becon 1 a, : vas 
6 Bear WA 1 8 [ SOUTH 

yd |. The" 155 ail: 75 


> you. 

K. 7751 ont ad . 
Reply, While 50 ' 
Shalk fweep b 

Melnh. prn Bj 5 Frog 1 
And form t Re = Rat wi 
For know, Ring Rl ol 1 is land oh our Th | : 

K. Philip: 355 . 1 N 

Melun,———My, Liege, go. ehe ie ee oO 10 
I ſaw kim aer c in review, , Ty 12 er 
eg by lis Bodies 1800 195 ouftnT ged. 

A. Prefettt then) eitheſt Advantige? what ! 


Well cho ay Vere 1975 or Nth 48 R 
len, 't tte not, 5701 deceive you by a . 


Or falſe Difptaiſe of what my Ryes were w _ 2 N 0 
An Army more 1 teat, more 9 0. N 
Prepar'q, yet neyer trod this northern Herbage ! , ... Y 


Their ea "March comes onward ſtrait to wgjerss * 
4's 19 890 1 fo Ss thand 8 7 fie; 5 ger 
ot form'd of Mercenaries, g compe 7: * : 
But Voluntiers, that ſport Wich Ws, eee, 15 5 
Like creſted Champion,to 4 Tournaments. ?: 

Jocund as e wept it chel San: tile Meeting, pF ws 

Or playful Sheph ere piping, g o'er the Lawns,” By % 

Tha : hays 81d 125 the Courſe of idle Pleaſures," .* 

Now vital ght Honour, lp \ Modes mike goblet Ar 

With theſe al s Troop rande pa 
5 


n 2 
4 p £ p 


Sm vhs * =; 
FI re * 2 I Il = 2 an 
e cos. Wantbn — 1 


O 3 * "Wis 


The nw 5 . 

whole mor 

To Rabe a Ti 
1 


In brief a braver, 
Than Engliſh Bottom 95 
Did never float ape the 
To violate the 1 f Fri 


K. K. P hils SR. 
- But thou Rh Ja Re By | 
1 Men Trades.) a an 

| But be it as it ma a 

Dauph. Hark 1 5 Attac northern 


we muwuring Drom give She e 
1 22 un. My Liege,. A Parfoijans veal ee 


1 King Jeb is hom in View, a "EY 
5 E. 22 1 a0 4 : 


8 Philip. Be our Reply--Canten 
Now, Madaw, ſhall you prove our 


Conf. In that alas I tho? Ret (Nb... 
Vet, Sir, permit me to retire; t the $i shi a ee 
Of Royal Treatment, paid my. 2 dee . 

Is more than my afflicted Heart can bear. 2 

K. [Phil 7 Prince 4 a Ty $4 0 
To our Pavilion : 4e ay ; 

kee 59 nd 


| But ſee! 17 el N 
As well befits 15 + Fro W. 10 nn 
K. Jobe. Fort 095 LY 225 N 

hn. ws 75 the Lrappi ow! . 

The to: Hh ay eh 115 4 Boom 1 


yo lain : . eftroys.D 4 e Tees... N 1 "raw? 1 


Nene Leber mark in * * gm” 9 7.3 
Thus, by our )ErIPH; WAxe,| be r ful 
Thoſe outſide, t in bn e oe herbal 


* gt at 5 ih n cl Term . Ar 
K. Jobr. Thus e 0 hall: WA 

That land take polſe elh | 

Our Norman Towng, us f Tk 


Then come wes 28 


If not, bleed Keane 
e a 


* 


i Then er 


e eee eee chee ? 
haſt thou this igh Commit on, 


And hound by Oſſice to r 
be Preſum . ng 


——— RE... 2 dd 


d 3 * * . g_—_— 4 
„„ ³ 14 


vun Gi 1h 
e 


. f "Bs {+ TH Neves Toms 4. 
ſt of, Fraucæ in. 3 ez 

K. Jeb. In England's Right? D 
Haſt thou, from aught to authorige 
This buch madalirg in thy Neighbgur's Sat? 510 
Officious in. a Canſe concerns nt: 27.547 e 1 
Whence is thy, Mativa to a Part ſo gracious? _ 

Says: fram-whag Law, what Treaties, or-Pretence ? 


| K. Phil, Muy we produce.ov Sl cer any DOT] 


ie here !. [Taking Arthur by tbe Hand, 
Read in, this Face. thy elder rother's Feature! 
Theſe Eyes, this Aſpet molded out of bis! 
In this fair copy alame is contain d. 4 
The growing Abſtraa of. thy Brother's Virthes! | pon 2 


As Geoffry ſtood, in lineal Rank, direct 
Preſumptive Heir to Cavrdeliox's Crow; 
So ſtands hi 


How 5 Earl bai call. d a King, 
When living Blood is beating Wa Veins. 


T K. 0. And ge yo pour i; 
0 Right Crow on Kings, 
is 725 Looks Tribunal? 


Whole rig Deputies, on Earth, are 
From him have I receiv'd Authority, 

To look, into the Blots and Stains of, Right: 
That Judge. e appoints me Guardian to this Infant; 
By his Commiſfion is thy Claim before me, 


lent thyſelf uſurp the Pow'r of Heavy” 25 
And, like, fantaſtie Rome, Diſpoſe of Empires? | 


But fince that lordly Ponti® bas been grasen. 15 


Sinca Ins, Indulgence deigns to ſtile me King; 

Muſt Fobs have Philip's — his Tide {4thun ? 
ob, Phil, Whas Cas aeg f de ade young 

Lanacy, or Blood, 

be Cnc — 1 


£ Jabs. 


TY 


on, to thwart thy crooked G 2 
Then, in the Name of high- oſfended Heav'n, I 


4 „ 


impeach d 
From that eternal Judge, who rules hi. 
Nins! 12 


N 


320 KIN T Journ: | 


That gave bis Crown us, of no Vance? * | 
Are we not there his Succeſſor approv'd *'; © a hat 
| Adopted ? by the general States confirm'd pl 
And is a Nation's Act reſponſible to thee © 15 
N 43 Did not our Norman William claim by ee a 
= And, by his Will, a younger Son ſucceeded ? 
=__ Our ſecond Williazr, nay our firſt Henry too; 
_ Both to their elder Brother Robert's Claim prefered? 
i © Wantsthen our Right a Precedent, of V- 
Had Czuradelion lef; a Pow'r to make one * n 
K. Philip, Where een ron agen pn and Wille 
But this mere impious Fraud i thy ſpleeny Mother's re 
Who, to ſecure Succeſſion of by (phony M PE 
8 duc'd thy Brother to prefer her Minion, i Fes 
That, under thee, the Creatuye' of her Pride, © | 
Her Paſſions fil} might lord it o'er a People! [Hence ! ! 
K. John. No more! thy Inſults tempt wy e 4 
Forth to the field diſpute our Title there! . 

While grappling War, the Eloquence of — l 

Shall prove the Victor has his Right from Heav'n 15 

3 Philip. Then Heav'n for us! and A rhe the Un. 

Sound our immediate Summons to this ot 

A Trumpet ho! for Arthur + France ee it. 
7 {Trumpet ſounds on R 
K. Jobs. Nom ſound on our Side! blow an 
|; And let them fee their King that will defend = 7 mt 
(Trumpet en the Part of ge. 
"Enter Qavermer ard Soldiers on the Ramparts. 1 
Gov. Whenct, and from whom, theſe Furrer at our 
5 Walls? Right, 
K. Philip. The one ſrom France, who here in England's | 

Demands Poſſeſſion of your Citadel, 

K. John. beg for Bngla nd ſpeales, . 

And here, in Perſon, ſtands with Fug li PO? 

To enter and defend your Walls from Violence! 

CA Phili Right had no need to bring along dach kor rs. . 
eue, then, this other Army at our Gates? 
2 K. Phil, Are you not Subjects all to Cæur aelion err, 
Gow. To his Succeſſor, doubtleſs, are we . 
But, if in Terms W 


* | Pep 


$4 


e 
: 


Say then, harry 


Where ſhall obedience find her 1 70 1 8 8 . 
K. Job... Here!! pt 


Be not deluded, warlike . 25 ot] 


This Pow'riof. France; that claims in ene, 
Like the fierce Falcon, Clad i in Turtle-plumes, A 


Would tempt 64; from-your Dove. coat Safety forth eaT.. 


Tbes gotge'Ambition/with [your Liberties; ::: 
Gov. How aglwers Aruum this Allegation? ?: 


K. Philip. Behold this royal Vonth, your law ful Lords T 


In whoſe j Cauſe offenſive: War, conſtrain dete 
By hoſpitable Zeal and:royal:Honour, 
Now her cumbroas es: to your Wallet ty * 104 Ww 
Be therefore eafly wards for if you-till + 
Dare ſet at nought the Terror of Gr Arne, 3 
Tis not this Girdle of your moulding Ramparts 
Shall hide your rebel Heads from Chaſtiſement! 

u ſet wide your Gares in Peace, 1 
Or muſt we talk in Blood td our Poſſeſſion as at: 
K. John. When England ſhall have — 


Whence are yon murderous Enfigns,: for/a' Siege, e 


And mercileſs Proceedinig nom before yo, » © nog Cl 
Has not the Hunger of theſe Frehebmen Hroug he them, 


Theſe meagre Wolves, thatiprowl 7 roops diebe 


Taking th' Advantage of your: Owners Abſen ce. A 


To leap your men- and ifi your Folds with We A 


Now |! at their Peril, let them 1 2 cry but Halloo 
Aud I have here a ſet of Hg Maſtiffs 

Shall worry em, like Currs, that bark at what 40 | 
Phey fear Now, know your Safety and your Ning, F297 
Open your Gates, and give q our Friends Nefreſſiment. 


Gov. Princes, with eee E 
Which, ig the ballance of our judgment weighs but this 
France came, in Arthur's Right, totſeize this ene A 


And England, by à ſpeedy March, prevents r t 55 
Vet both alike have ſammduld us 45 Vaſtals ; ad yg 1 
So that to either yielding, we to one art Rebels: wy 
Therefore, on Hazards, will we: yield to DEther'} - Ker 5 T 

Let in yon Field your Trogps deride he King 
Then to our King, as Subjects ilk we ba-: 
But, till your'Swords'or hit hap Right. aki 

Our 


7 


Kk IMG 5 n N. got: F 
You now +omitland; now intendict Obedience, du 119 


Our ſtabbotn Gates are b 


322 N K K NG J @HN.” < 
the World. 


I Eg. to haz ws een Bee 
| let Obedience - | 


1 Philip, Here, in the Field of 
Her Lord, and E 
EK. JobaiDhis, at the 


And all my Brether's 


Whoſe untepented Sins this 


xeunt Fren 


en each fide to: houſes. 


Now hangs the Crown land * 
Decifive War anon demands it fi d 


The reg al Sceptre, and the 
Againſt al the cockled Pilgrim 

A Prince in Glory, or à hi e Beggar 
O miſerable, ile JUN ion, bak fe. 


The wafti 


Winde, i in | audible P 


This Clang 'of Armour | theſe: 


Vet, from —— Con 
Diſtinguiſhes where: Vi _ inclines 
Theſe ſharp Vieiſſitudes 

Tear me with Forture N 31 
Conqueſt ſu is 
O dreadful, agonizing Interval 3 


Upon the Brom of Right Gn Baspasien 
How defp p'rate,.. {Mes Ore is the Sake, 
Depending on this inſtant Caſt of Battle! 
The Vidor, the Defeated Slave = . * 
's:Rug and Staff l = 


Taue to thy Arms b 
K. Philip. Mount, Chevaliers . hen“ 
K. Jobs. To Prayers farPardontothals-Soulkof Erne, 
Night all om, rg 

TA h England's;\ engeance, tu eternal Doom. 
— Treats fund 


men bow: to Ather 
gates of Paris, ſhall thou anſweri 
K. Philip. Anſwer. thyſelf, thy Crime of injur'd: . 
Thyſelf a Subject to the crown ethon wear ! 
K. John. Ol thou haſt roum d the / Lion in ny Herre * 
Spirit ep e wel) 


a 


— from the Tonk of Bhili 
Fs of Philip. | 


Momens 


4 4 
a 


, Heav'n, TY Ty Gr Wi dere, 


Þ 


; #þ5 


bU 


ny” 


Set all the Terrors of the Field before me 

This Jar of Drums ! the lofty Trumpets Ardawr! 

| The vaunting echoes of the neighing Steed! 

h ſky-rending Shaw: 

Of charging: Squadrons: the 2 3 ! 
— on, no kind Sa 


Hopes and Fears, 


** 


24 


4 
* 131 71 


0 * 
1606. I 


Tifr oth. 


fknow: ? 


* 
{48 


1 
12 
* 
- 


8 


8 F 


A 


| x 


"441 
137 


9 Ty 


Aan 


1 12 


? 
. X a 
* 
i ' o 
. - > 


[Alarm. and at grew 5. 


1 


— 0 


KING Joux. 


* Our Houſe muſt fall, let nog mf riper Sin- 4 37 f 
5 On 1 1 ar A 1 
: O! ſpare, protect his youthful Innocence 4. hs FW | 
wy That Life prolong'd may propagate his Virtues 1 


4 This ſudden: Silence, in the vacant Suede e ene 
, Seems as if breathleſs:C 1 e 
0 or abandon 92 


5 Now is our Cauſe ſucceſs 

[ Hark:! a Retreat is ſounded! O! for News, | 
To quell this Confli of Uncertainty ! 1 | 5 
But ſee! where One fore. peut with Toil wa Hott, at 

„ This way conducts a Yooth-in Form, my Antburt 

I My Pray'rs are heard !/*tis/he- himſelf profern'd, 


. And. living, from the Battle O my Liſe! | 

I 

n O r's painfu TEAK 
To fold thee thus! is —— than Eee, . 

4 Crouns are not worth the anxious Coils they coſtus! 

£ O ſay, my Boy l how-could thy tender Limbs, 7: 

X Support the Onſets of this dreadful Day? 

5 Ame O twas. a gallant Horſe I rode! tmin-d 3 

, To War! had I hnown- Feat he wou'd have ſham' me! | 


He curl'd this Creſt; and paw'd the Ground, 
þ And from his. vocal Noſſrils neighi d ſuch Fire ! 


To mount him;ſeem'd the 2 of a Throne! 3 

Caf My little Soldier! how: * Spirit atme me!“ 1 

1 Artb. Zut ſtill my Life to this —— Lord we owe: | 

: Far when-a-huge broad falchion at my Head | 

1 Was rais'd, he threw his Body in between, : 1 
* Warded. the Blow, and clove th' Aſſailant down! | 

4 Andthen—our Horſes trampled. him to Death! 

4 Conſt. Words are too poor, togiveſuchDeeds their Due; 

But:ſay, my Lord, what have our Arms decided? j 

10 Melun, * — was Field with greater Bravery e 3 7 

Never did Frenchmen better bear their Spirits, | 

L Nor Engliſs-Courage more approve their Paſture !' '4 

, While War, 2 weigh d out Life for Life, . | 

> Pale. Conqueſt hover d in the Air ama d) 1 3 
Nor knew on whom to drop her Chaplet down; "i 
Whether to-grace-the-Brow of Francs . 188 5 

And though their fainting Spirits un? i 

I Petit, unable to renew. the Charges Ft © 


— — r 


J Fat r on the eee Side King Philip and bes. i 


324% KING JOHN: 


Vet. 0 diſpute what.neither:hazdeſery'd,, ym ac! $63)"; 

Nor Triumph, nor Defeat 3 nos; Chains, nor Tales: | nt.) 
Con, What Miſeries are mine, that neithet War 

Deci ſes, nor long Endurance can ailwa Rica 6 
Melon, Have better hopes, for as LI the Field, 

A Trumpet from the: Town-af, ie came, es tene. 

To aſk an Interview for Terms of ace. ſadmit; 
Conft. Said'lf thou uf Peace! hat Peace can France” 

Put on the loſt, the ruin'd Rights of Nel {a 5-196 o 6) 

O yet zetutd, and bring me better New!! 

Back to this fatal Interview, Wwlilel 1 

Penſive retize, and figh my Griefs to Heay'n)- 111 


Melun. Madam, theſe peaceful Pow 'rs are 1 


Your Preſence may perhaps aſſiſt your Oauſe, Boy 
Which private Sortow would but ill defend: 


Conſt. Von counſel well; nor will L — 11 
Enter King John, leading Lack Blanch, Falcon ges 8 
attended. Trumpet. * 
K. John. Now, faireſt Blawekythy Terps; fromthe Field 
Shall ceaſe, and frowning War no.more-diſmay.thees -. 
This happy Interview ſhall heal our Wound: * 


"Thy ſmiling Hours henceforth be loſt. in Pleaſure: 


To rude Alarms ſucceed the midnight Rexel, 
And thou, as Queen, in. Nermandj ſhall reign. ' 
Blanch. Alas! what Happineſs might Kings joy 
pul Honour mark cke bonds of.their Ambition 
K. Joon. Be Honour, then, our Umpire Fran- 
approaches. 5 18 


1 - 5 
*£ . „ 
. yz ” % 


gun © * » 


bot, with P; iefts and; Citizens.) $9231} RF | 
K. Philip, Now ieſtleſs England! are hy ragenden * 
e eee di Be #3? 
K. John. —— Would France have wands. OL. A TEL of 
Hare not!theſe men of Angiers, from their Walls, 
Stood Witneſs of the Havock we have made, d 


K. Philip. Or have they not, with vqual . e yes, beheld. is 
The Swords of Frence:ſtain'd in the Blood ﬆ England? 

Ab bot, Princes, with equal Sorrow. — . "_ 16 ie 
The fatal Waſte of your contends 11 44A 
Since Ar vip — 9 is _— in the Field, Field, deg 1 e 


29 * 


— 


gr „ — way 


Preſume, again, to coal his bold Rebellion; z 


ine hel, 


Let: in the Cabinet your 
s moſt are 


* 
« 
— A * 
© * *% & 4 
N 


, where Peace pn 
. Philip. Leſs oi your Möotals, and 


Abbot. Anvgiers,' then, eun but 561 & obey,” 
Let to the other one n 1 1 F ;& 
Contented witk a due Equivalent, 26% N 1 Aae n 2 


Which to your royal 3 W $00.24 620 1 
'Then, on uch Compact, ſnall our wide-thrown 2 2 
Fly from their Hinges to receive their Maler.. BY 
But if in hoſtile Enmity's perſiſting - 

K Philip. Dar'ſt thou again defy 


. 112" 247 151 

Glory, though deaf to dying Groans in War, 

May lend a pitying Ear to Peace unf, , 
Conft. Kings, by yourLeave! and eier this Ravens Voie | 


Hear once a Woman's noblet ſenſe of Glory l * 21-44 
If my free Speech om either Part ſouud partial, 

Then debe Valle: n Fortunes leave * | 
How- L Aa | „„ 4 1 
Audacioofly ſet Bounds to 2 + aro opt e 
And Traitors, as they are, give Lang to Monarchs f' 

If you are Kings, refentthis-Inſolence }-: 5 


Nor let them, in one Day, e a] | gy 
Both play your Engines on their cr Wal 


4 


Till an unhoug'd and ſenceleſs Deſolation © b- F ay" 
Sweep them as level, as the Seas becalm'd: | 2 


Then to your ſ e Banners each return, | 
And Front to Front decide the Right of Empire! 
Thus your coy Miſtreſs Fortune, charm'd by Conqueſt, 
Shall 14g the dreadful Battle chuſe her Mivios, - 121K 
And kiſs him r Victory! {Heads | A 
K. Philip. Now, 2 Low Sky, that hangs al our 
'Tis nobly.thought : Theſe: Inſoleniqdeferve. - Are al 
This Challiſement: Say; then. will Erle join 9 N 
To vindicate the Cauſe of regal ene, ee 
And bury Angiers in immediate Ruin? Charge! 
K. 7207 "Well haſt thou offer'd, Fraxzce / Each to his 


Which Front lies faireſt to our #ng/i/6 Vengeance? 


K. Philip. If ie on ene en from the 
Shall LILLIE eben! South 


K. Joba, 


Bie Heav'n's Vicegerenty, and 


Bu . Injuries. like, mine, i is. 


| Shrinks in her Neſt, and dreads:impe — 


326. RING enn 
K. 


Jobn.——Koglandfrom: the North ſhall echo: 
Abbot, O bear: us! hear, you royal Patentates.). | 
this impatient Rigont of your: Arms. 
And God-liks een the Cries of Pra | "on 
Let us but know our King, and: we rpm; 90 
Then name his, Roe, and we oppoſe him; 


But let not this Raſource of-Female'Spleen. 


Miſlead you to an Act af Cruel 
She, like the childleſa Mother 
Yieldi t toibe carv/d-and: mangled, 
Betrays the Secret of her ſpurious Claim. i 
K. bus Iis true] the Inference: yotaſes Amn 
Cent. How wild are che Expedient of Gs: | 


rate-? 


Rather let 4 


know: aclawleſs. 


3 


Than to the Lehe ba thein Lives Sacrifice, FED 
Princes, I wave my; Blea, and naw . 8 1 
In whoſe — is my only uh 9 1 14 


Hope. 
K. Philip. Madam, youthere with Safety may.repoſe i 
Con. What Hexgtt.nithbeodenns but fear the 0 
ſe bode no: good to mo. Fran or . 0 
Hence to ſome holy Cell, L Will retire . 
And meditate, reſigu d, the Ills that — 
Thus, while theſe Bagles hover in iy eee, 


The trembling Turtle, with her only 


Cn, Con — 


K. John, Lond Ablaty now proceed — hear) : 


2 The, briefly, for the gen'ral Welfare, ua. 
the Wonders of your princely. 3 

You bo {nar ſeea Foo „ 
In Birth, in blaomiag in: Virtues e 
(O ! be the Sight prophetic gte our, Hope 
The lovely Blanchiis near in blood 
Liwis, the royal Dauphin, Heir to Frans. 
If ænurtly Love in ſeatch of Beauty goes 
Where could he n M 7 
IE virtuos Love in ſearch of Virtue. M 
Where ſhall he find it purer than in Bua 1 


w'd in Story, ton 


* 


* . {* þ 1 1 
n 8e 


3 


on 1 a Claim ſu tor this a. 


pertor 
What Youth can equal him, what: Virgin hare- | 


Yet, as they are, are each. b en 
O! two ſuch fair druided;Excellencies,. 
Join'd in one. Love, heal, with; 
bh Wounds:of Wan, LE 


* 1 


en. 


1 a . . See 


wha: parpl = wb 58 t; | 
* to ſuch tranſcendent Maiden Charms:: * 00. A 


5 * 
: 4 
W 4 


14 


ar, 


1 


Dauph, Had Ls 0 Sore 


A Virgin ſo adoruidy: with holy Purſes. TH 
vt mat 


Give Peace to Exglauil; and-Repo@:to:me.! | TIM; = 


N05 never will my 2 reſt; oY 
ve Smile 


Dahl. Thus then to Englazd:for the: 
Suppliapt:[|bend my Knee, and beg for 
This Khee, which gry nag In 
. 


© x F 
. * 


3 


, 1 x 5 


Her 3 ſhall CSE with the — 


K. Philip. 
With royal 1 —̃ Ä—ͤ—4 
K. 


conquer 
We here approve this holy Father's Counſel; 
And, for the Dowry of this high-born. Maid, 
Yield we:the Provitces of H, Mai, 


Eureur, and all thoſa Towns, that to the ge 
From hence, by due Inheritance we claim: 
With thrice ten. thnuſand Marks of. Egli b 


* her bridal * this Mace. 


Jahn: Far, as oun Fo r may — Coulent 


Of Virgin Modeſty, which Love muſt SE, 


x, Php. 


Philip. — ü e the oY Fs 


* 
» 
= * 
. 
* 


tan 


ratify. his: Word, and Francs Thu 


* 


— 


\ 92 


K. Phils 1. 
Wr e en lee rage . fat v; 
"Now ee Fi in 1er! ar; c t N . N 
Dauphbᷣ. Pardon, /foyalSis, ny Tranſport! 7] TIER 
por now, methinks, What farther might be aid. 
Seems due from; the Lover s Fong ue. 
Ol] beanteous Maid i vouckſaſe/aipitient Eur T! 
If as a Prince I ſue, ſhore is / Nene 5 eb 
Theſe Advocates have n:! Way 
If,,as'a L ; how fhall I= aþpibacts thee ? . nl 
Bede in one e alk. for Nope, Of uigu K 
bow ſhall Nations wait till I deſerd ches? 
O } that thy Form had ſprung from hemiie Race: 
That, Dr t have given my pantiag Heart ag 


Th Ad e — hed.) 
Blanch. Prince; to- Birth you alf'A Howe ;/ 4G 
Where IL, like private. Virgins, ſree td eee 5 
Then Modeſty our Sex's TEINS 


With Coldneſs had receiv'd youritendeieft Vows, 1: 
Aud for your Sighs, the wafting Winds had caught them: 
But Princes, bori 20 Paſſions nat their a n, EF" FA 
Are Slaves in L Subjefts'rei n: 
The Hearts of royal Maids, like publi ire: 
Are to the Exigents of State 0/43 134%: 57 1d) 
While private Comfort is referr' to Virtoe. ye! 1 eres 
Of this had Ideen train d in gnOν,j, .. 
hen yielding thus my! Hand bad dy d theſe Cheeks 
Nich Shame; but conſcious: what Io the Publick, 
Wich the ſame jayfol-Pride i unge t 
As counter-figning Miniſters atteſt it: N tt 
| Daup b. From exten thig-Joy deſcends. -\ as" CA 
a K. Je. Englauthand Framct ate ange: 
* Lias John and King Philip ambrace, then join the Hands 
of Blonch axd Dauphin.) 17+” ele If ” 3. 
Blanch. Love muſt from Love. 2 ¹ 
Dauph. — Lore ſhall of Love be born as t hen 
EK. Philip Your Office, i Fader, dn een. 5 
1 fy for at St. Mary's Altar straight 112 ef 41 
This royal Marriage will we folemnize: | + 51d 107 
You, Lord Melun, to Lady Cos laut bafte, - 113 41 0 
With'whom this Peace, alas! wall fort but ll 3 + watxy "4 "Yy 1 


* 
= A * Fes 


— 


Ane 1. ' 


. — 1 
K. Jh You; Coulit, tn the Farce BY [3215000 
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3 All hall be head: Aerbur, her Infant fon, 

7 In Honour to this Peace mall mine ib Pipe 

5 This Day we Dalte'of Bretagne will falate: the 

< Of Richmond Rarl, fay fuct our Word eres Wim.” 

4 Now to our folemhity=- 1s 090% MD: 

Dauph. Now lovely Blanc! 199 TOs Symon . © 
' | Never had gien, Tart A welcome Guely'20t abt 1b t 
E Thos when, of old; the Dove as ſeit us explote®® i) 
The long-wiſh'd'Bleflmgs of a Eg. bo er at 3A 

| At Five. 2 diſtant f Fey, were 

7 

2 

05 [They all enter the Sow "oth Ten, 

4 % We "Yor 4 2 362263; 

| FR ? bead aan * Hue 2x hd 

% TEASE” » 4. . 

. 1 ACT. 1. SCENE. * 2 

3 22 118 : 
Enter onſtance: POR Md, Fase 4 

A „ aa 4 6h Cons run N n inet , * 

5 PEACE with England, and b 

1 Affianc'd too - Blanch to the! 

1 And Arthur's Ruin made her pompous. dowry 1 Beauty's | 5 | 
Thou doſt abuſe my Ear ace ef r 5 e 

1 I have a Monarch * right 1 n nl 
And 'twere to wro Matter). 60 — 82611 

3 Mel. Madam, heft Words „bet what before, 

1 In plain and honeſt — — wits tres true Ht 5 75 

A "Twas his Command 1 ſhould at large 8 e 

2 Inform you of this Peace; and cheer your Hopes, © _ 

"1 Cam. My Hopes | bid the loſt Wreteh — my -- 

4 Extended on the wheel, proves hears 9 95 n 

ad Hopes T have none! C 

1 110 nee the Will of Heaven, | 


2 


aa” * 


2 KING. JOHN: 
Fo to VE 
ky f. Content! to thy vile vgs be patient no: 
Were than, in temper wayward, fo i ms WED: 
Deforpy/d,, that ev'n.thy Birth diſgrac'd. thy: Mothen! 
Vet, as my Child, my. Heart would feel t 


by wee 


But as thou art the Pride and Triumph of my 
As thou art fair, and at thy Birth, dear Boy, 
Nature ang Fortune both conſpix d ta grace thee 

For not the Roſe or Lilly, from the Hand of Nature, 
Can boaſt their Beauties more campleat or fair : 
Nor has, among the Realms. of Europe, Fortune 
Bequeathd a. Crown to Blood or Birth ſaperior.! 

As ſuch when I behold thee,, and behold 
Thee wrong d, betray d, abandon'd to the World; 
Then, then, to be content were criminal! 

An Indolence that Virtue would diſelaim; 

No, no, my Child | cruel, obdurate Souls, 

They only, who cauld da theſe Wrongs, might: 


Bear them: n 

But human Hearts, a helpleſs Mother's Heart, 

Muſt, yield ta Nature, and deplore thy Fortune! 

Ful. Fheſe plaintive Franſports, Madam, cannot help, 

- But may impair your State: Conſider well, 5 

How. may our potent Maſters be offended, 

That thus you ſlight their royal Inyitation? 

Yielding to neither you loſe both your Friends; | 

We muſt not, Madam, dare not part without you. 
| Conſt. You.muſk! you dare.!.you.ſhajl! I will not ga! 

Tell them, They've taught my Sarrow, to be: proud ; 

There is a; Dignity in ſuff ring wrong, X 

Which mean-ſoul'd Perfidy, can never reach! 

Here, on this. humble Earth, build we our Throne: 

Here ſhall Calamity in Judgment ſit. 

And call Oppreſſion to her ſad Tribunal. 

Now let injurious France and England ſees. 

How we are rais'd in Majeſty above them! 

This is how yg be vs 2 2 4 5 

The, greateſt Kings muſt bow Philip, I thank theez 

Theſe are thy Favours Such the Faitk of Prince! 


* 


* 
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| Conft be DT Amy 8 ach d thee ; 


Androthenbl nd Reproachiapainful, . A 

K. Phil. Reproach ſhould follow: * * What 
Conft. What Cauſe! T «Ong —— 2 

Behold chis royal Pointing to Arthur, 
K. Nbilib. Vet his e 

Deſerves nat this Complaint: His high Promotions, 

New Honours, and Appointments are maſt noble. 
Conſt. Shall Honour then compaund.? ee 

A Fellowſhip? Is he, who lotes; half, Keke! 

Not robb'd, Shan a Moiety is left him? 

Is Arthur known; the lineal Heir. of Ceurdelion ? 

And ſhall he. baſely ſtoop to vaſſal Dignities. ? - 

I Bretany, that poor dependent Dakedam,. | 

That Gew- * eather, on his Infant Creſt, 

Of e ight for Englands Diadem ed 

e fs Vour Grief's W as if Exents wereours. 

Have not our Arms, in. Arthur $rojal Right, rn 

Expos d our Crqun. to. Hazardsiin, the FI Woes 
While, in.the bloody. Conteſt, "Thouſands fell, 

The ſlaughterd Victims of our: Faith ta thee? | - 

Conf. And to,,deface thatiglorious. Act of Honour, 
Thou. haſt betray d: the Right of Arthur. to, his Fe. 
K. Philip. Bars Nom judge far me! Had you been 

— LY 

. never. eſerv atmen 

Had [ been Philip 3. Pbilig injnrd C 1 

Then hadſt thou ſeen. a Phi 4 irtue! a 

A Prince that had — & af Hanqur... 

To all the — Intireſts on 

But Pow'r, I ſee, howe'er lap dah Pangle, | | 

Shews, in the Monaxch, hut. a worldly Man:; 

And Faith i is. SRI I 


K. . 


9 Kine gen, 


K. Philly. Tempef, 1 fee; 1 100. u fmpaticace:” | 
When you have ane Crown, 5 e Judge | 
How far a Monarch may extend 1 Vite. 
_ ** Conft, When 1 have worn a Crown? Inj jurious 5 Min ; | 
Doft thou inſult the wretch thou half indo: 4 ern 
Philip, farewel: And, if thon' Galt,” eich, 10 EI r 
The Peace which my Calamith hive þ ou: o NK 5 
If Kingdoms we on broken \ _ pe 2 
Oh! never may thy 5 890 eng „ 
May et chou, 8 tanidlefs Hs 25 892 F Fa | 
No ever date 't6 be ifgnobly pars 6 pA: 5 
In conſcious Virtue — 2 th —.— uw FY 
And reign the happier Monarch of thy Ming. | 
— LEA "with "FM 
K. Philip. Melun, attend her, and obferve her Paffons: 
123 may prompt her to comm ute her Fortune, | 
And her Subriffion to the Pow? of EAR, * 


er bepween our Neal, new Seeds Neid. 


E3 Fit Melun. 
Fuer Dauphin d, Miel: * 

OY My royat Father, our fair Dauphineſs, 2 
Preſi'd by her Sex's Pear, inrteats your' Favour. 8 
. Philip." So fair, ſo pefitte 'a Petitioner” tas 2 
Needs but to name per Wider, to ehh mand boat 2 x 5 
lauch. Not fo, my Lord; but but Deſire is this: 
My royal Unde having from 8 Fe a 2 en. 
Advice, that preſſes his Depart hefe. 8 
Alarms my Heart with Pears 5 now OS Ki * . 
4 When he's away, and ba; ahh Tarmngef : WA} > 

Youny, unexperienc'd,” liable to Fallures, l 
How may Simplicity, che“ well inclit dd. 3 
Miftake'the Duties of x Brite e Dapy hier # chars A 
Without his Gaidance ti direct my Sie ts 1 
How may my Errors wa ud m your ks” 

K. 42 How rauſt thou loſe What even th F 2 

| Blanch, Let him not yet depart ; you, Sir, 15 t y 

Dauph. Grant her orb Fey bim. 

K. Philipd. When fit Occaſion offers, yaw” 
For his fair Niece's fake we will intreat him. 
But ſee! he comes! with Fufineſs on his Brom: 10 
E upon out Love, and calm thy Cares. 

[Exeunt Blanch and Dauphine. 


1 0 Buer K. J. 6 r 
K. John, Brother of France, we grieve: that o 2 Aſai 
In England, on the Spur, demand, our. 5 wer 5 
But *tis our Glory that we part in peace. ft as: 
K. Philip. What unfoteſeen Occalion anon thus breaks i in 
* the Revels of our Amity? 
K. John, Our Letters thence inform neut en 
Stirr'd by the reſtleſs Policy of Rome. 
Meet in Cabals, t'aſſert the Papal Pow? Fi 213 7: 
Faction and Tumult, in the open Days: ©. 5 
Stalk through, the Streets with Folly at their Heels, 
And make religious Cries againſt Allegiance; 
Warm'd by this ſpirit. too, at Canterbury, 
The lordly, Monks diſpute our regal * 3 
Reject our Prelate to that See pteferr d. 
And by a ſecond Choice. appeal my Ras; 1 2 1 
Theſe growing Ills, mult in their Shelf be cr TH n 
And by the ind Majeity.of King. 
ae Fal hoſtly Traitors ſhall abjure their Choice, 1 1 gl 
| Thoagt at the Hazard af our ee. f 
K Enter; La rey a , 0% AW, ! 
Fal. 80 pleaſe your Majeſty his E minence 
Of Milan, Paudulpb, the great Cardinal, 1511 
And Legate, from the holy See full charg'd .. ers i 
With apoſtolick Pow'rs, 9 his Audiente: 
K. Jobs. Pandulpb but be it ſo; Couſin, py die 
And Sir, my, Brother, tho his holy Errand, |. 
- Reach but, ourlell 3 in Form, yet is his. View, 41 65 = 
By our Exam ple, to make others bow, 
And hold, in pions Chains, the Kings of Europe : i 
France, from this Juncture, may be early warn d; 
Yourſelf a Witneſs better will adviſe you. 
Ester Pandulph attended. - 
Pand. Hail you. anointed Deputies.of Heaven! 
Peace, Health and Benedictons crown your Days! 
To thee, King John, our high Commiſſion Tre 
From our moſt holy Father Inzecent, 
Servant of Servants, and the Lord of Kings, 
I Pandulpb, of fair Milan Cardinal, 
And Legate from the ſacred Chair, demand, 
Why, againſt his apoſtolick Power, 4 c 
8 - - --. Thou 


* 
| 
4 


 KEING Fon. 
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Thou ſtulDoenly. doſt'\ſpum, und wkhwikallow'd F 
Sp bon Lanttts,” now vf Gnu 9 
Archbiſop duiy cholen, rom che Lands $I a] 
Conſign'd and ſacred to that holy Se Don. oh" 268 
chat may theſe raſtr Byrremities portund? 
Why are the Waters of Region eg: 
What impious Comnfels have ſedecd thy Love 
From the maternal Bofom of our Chur??? 
Whence are theſe -wilful-Marks 6f-Diſobediencs? 
Such is the Contumaey thou art chargid with, pL, 
4 Time appoint the vo er Bar en 
John. Js tn | ent. 
N impious, ſtabborn, «wmilful, ent! af 
This the prdad Stile of Nom toforreipn Ine, * 
Are theſe the meek Examples of her Becrme ? 
I tell thee, Legate, as to Bun Ri 8 Yo . 
One Popolb4icugh 487 Bag a een: 
But Vice-roys there Wwe never nl recelue, 8 
For ſuck ure all \phom' Nome ente pk 
Created from broad; they denon Bord t -+ 4M 
But, when their Ditty's ond; anſwer Rome 
Rome ſhall foppertithenrz foritheir King's her” Van 
But, Cardinal, "From therleo impetieus n. 
Shall know, in Dun, will reign! 
Nor ſhall,) while we have Hife, Kuhn Pitts 
Have Tithe-or Toll in wur Dominions! © - | 
No, not a native'Brow Thall here be mitred;! | 
That thinks · not due Obedienee to his Prince, by | of: 
Conſiſtent with his eher Chriftiaw Duvies! 
Paid; Nr Sujets to theirPrinde move*bounilin/Dary, 
Than 4s thatPrmee in Duty hound to Heavin ? dene 4 
K. John. Has Heawndeprif'd ull-Ohfiftian Kings of 
Or have they Byes, and yet no Right to uſe them ? 
Shall free Horn Ning wt -chuſe their native Paſtors? 
The Landsithou pet of are the Seil of Prgland; 
And . hall plant a erbſief'd Tenant there, 
That owes not to our Crow] his hdly Tenure? 
Pand, Dominion ber che Valle on thoſe Lands, 
Is not deny d thy Right; but on their Lords Demiſe 1 
The Right of Hen 'n reſumes 'the vacant Cure, oh 
And to that Curg, as Heuv'n's W here, 


— > 


| Our 


3 Fo HN. * 
the Sucher! \ e 4 
evaſtoe cr? IE OS 
No, — ory n nen ee! - 
- — Enemy invade te 3 
Who ſhall protect . IN not eur Erpence? 
Our Arms, our 'SubjeRs; that muſt face the Dunger? 
Will your: Anathemas, your Fulminaiones + 
Drive from dur Field the Ravage of a War? 
Shall Rome then ſay, "Thoſe Lands are ours in Fee, 
And you, for our ſule Uſes, ſhall defend them! 
Inſatiate Pride ! by Heavnſ it mocks our Senſes! 
No, Sir, oar Agde Faſtors all Be Fug Subjects 3 
Not Aliens, independent en our Crown; | 
Who call the Fleeces'of' their” Flocks to Rome, 
And when their holy Avarice is curbd, 
Then drive them at their Pleaſure from All 
But let thy Maſter know, we hold out Cro 
By Right, as high as he his prieſtiy Diadem; 
And, where our 2 will dee 
Pand. O! im ius, O apoſtate 1 , 
My Chriſtian Ears are Ges with'the = | 
K. Phil. Brother of England," this: avow'd Contempt 
Of ſacred Pow'r, but Il aceords that Faith ab 


Implicit, which her royal Sons profeſs: 


party to this Audience, 
Let me in friendly Confidence uſſure you | 
France would not, trampling on the Rights of Rome, | 
Provoke the holy Cenfures of her Chair, _ 
1 the Acton tight double our Dominions ; 
— you, and all the Kings of Chr ifrnaum, 

Shoul ecks for this proud ope to tread on, 
Craul to his adding and like a God adore him; 
* e as roy do the Devil, 

ot for t t Miſchief he do you! 
Shaking ark gh empty in his 4 Te 
To purchaſe impions'Perdon-of z Man, 
Whs, in that Sale, ſells Pardon from hitſelf1 
Though you and all the World like Column and, 
To form trium en Pride ; 
Yet England all abont Mittffelf b ppoſe 


This ſubdolous ens Vhutpation! 


Since you have made-me 


Pang, 


335 FINO JOHN. 


From Realm to Realm a 


This 


| Whoa ſhall by Violence or Stratagem, 


Pand. Hear then, high Heav'n and Earth I ye Saints 
And Men below Chriſtians and Angels, hear! above, 
Hear the tremendous Doom, our holy Church 18 28 


On this accurſt, apoſtate Headdenounces! | -- 


Drive bim, ye mighty Kings, and Potentates, - 
abandon'd Exile 
All Bonds of Peace, Defence, 8 Commerce, 


Broken! abſol vd] annul'd]: O f N 1 
21 


Like Ee firſt bloody Cain, dete 

acr ilegious Parricide! whoſe An, b 
Againſt the ſacred Boſom of our Mother, | 
Has drawn the impious Sword of Diſobedience! 
From this immediate Moment be his Crow]... 
The Spoil, the Right, the juſt Reward of him 
Whoſe happier Hand ſhall rend it from his Brow ! © 


Be all his Subjects from Allegiance free, af 558 


From Duty, Converſe, all Benevolence. 
Support, or Correſpondence r 
On Pains eternal to the Soul offending ! - 
And meritorious ſhall the meaneft Soul 
Be deem'd rever'd to Ages canoniz d, 


For theſe his Crimes, deprive him of his Life! bay” | 
K. Jobn. Stay | thou imperious Legate hear a Weg $ 


Defiance echo to your holy Thunder ! 


Firſt, for your impious Arrogance of Pow'r, 
We blow it mouthing to the Winds contemn'd ! 
But as its Vanity ck Rebuke, 2113 
We, in ſubſtantial Vengeance, will repay it 
On thy rebellious Brethrens Heads accumulated! - 
K. Phil, What may this Raſhneſs mean ! be yet advis'd ! 

Nor tempt the Chaſtiſement of holy Pow'r. - [drawn ! 

K. John, Unman me not with Fear: The Sword is 
Rome now ſhall know the Pow'r of England! Ho! 
Cornhilt and De Cantie you, our valiant Knights, 
Chuſe like yourſelves a Band of Men determin'd! 
Conduct them with the utmoſt ſpeed to England 
There, from their Hive of Canterbury, 
With military Force of Fire and Sword, - 
Exterminate theſe trait'rous Monks, that have, 


— 


1 In this TRE of t their Prelate, dar'd 


5 = WE: 


— 


IT Fe i oa "as tw” oe ted On Awww fr 


'To ſend the Queſtion of our Right to Rome: 
Seize on their Goods, their Moveables, and Treaſare 1 
Conn to the Publick ! Then proclaim it Death _ 
ive them Shelter through our whole Dominions ! 
Wit out Remorſe, Inquiry, or Delay, 
Sce this our NI. with rigour, be obey'd ! 


oe. 


Now Legate, as thou lik'f this Work, proceed! -—- 
We yet have Hecatombs of Drones, thy n 5 
For each Anathema, a Dioceſe! 

Let Popes confine to Points of Faith their Sway, 

And none ſhall more implicitly obey : | 
But when they ſtrain that Sway to temp'ral Pow'r, 

And would the inborn Rights of Kings devour; * 
Then, by our Arms, ffom Uſurpation hurl'd, 

We'll treat them as the Tyrants of the World! Ex. 

Pand. Thus then to thee, to thee! O filial France: 7 . 
Our holy Church commits her bleeding Cauſe ! | | 
O! ſtop the homeward Paſſage ef this Heretick ! 
Rouze all the Warrior in thy righteous Heart, 

To ſtem this wild Apoſtate's Perſecution, | * - 

Think how may ſad Reproach afflict thy Soul, 
When Fame ſhall ſay that France in Arms ſood by, 
And tamely ſaw the impious Devaſtation ! ment: 

K. Philip. Alas | my Lord ! Fraxce needs not this Incite- 
We ſee, with Grief, this frantick Diſobedience; 
Feel too, with equal Pain, our arms confin'd : 
For how may ſolemn Oaths of Amity 
And Peace be broken ? Such have we ſworn to > England ! 
Can we, through Wrongs, cut ſhort our * to Juſtice? 
Do certain Evils for uncertain Good, 

And offer up our Perjuries to Heav'n? 

Pand. Can Faith to Man abjure our holy Duties? 
What Pow'r can bind the Soul againſt itſelf? _ 
What Oaths abſolve thee from thy Vows to Heav 07: 

As Heav'n bas a Claim ſuperior then, 

*Tis Perjury to keep thy Oath with Hereticks! 

Or if thy Conſcience yet retains a Scruple, 

Thus, from our heav nly Pow'r, to bind or looſe, 

Thy cancell'd Oath receives its Abſolution! : 

K. Philip. Ay, now, my Father, i is my Soul at large 


1 
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Thus hanging on thy Heart, 


- * . 


Free and infpir'd! our Arms ate ſanQtified? _ © 
To be the choſen Champion in a Cauſe — 
So heavenly juſt . e TE 
Pana. ſhall add more Glory to 
'Thy Sword, than Wreaths of univerſal Empire! 
K. Philip. Melun! this Inftantletour Troops beform'd! 


Then at their Head will we demand of England, 


That theſe his impious Orders he recal, 
And yield to Rome the Right of his Obedience: 
Which, if refus'd, then be the Signal given 
For dire Control, and Chaſtiſement of War! 
Pand. Myriads of Saints, and Angels rang'd on high, 
Shall clap their ſacred Wings, and 'plaad thy & 
| 3 IExenxt. 
' Trumpets. Enter Daophin with ink. 
Blanch, O fatal Day! are theſe thy Promifes ? 
Is then that ſacred Peace, which ſmiling Love 


Aud huſh'd Ambition hand in hand have ſworn, 
Like awreck'd Veſſel, in a Moment loſt! = 


Become the Sacrifice to ruthleſs War! 


All the dear Triumphs of my duteous Heart, 


Deſac'd, forbidden! ſank to Sounds of Sorrow! © 
Dauph. Can Sorrow have a place in Hearts Bike thine ? 

Whoſe Views are bounded with Regards to Glory ? 

The tendereſt Love muſt yield its Dues to Honour! 

Our Troops have Order for immediate March; 

Hard is our parting, but inevitable! 


Love yet will have his Hour. — Eh 


 Blanth,w—— Is this to love, | 
To have our nuptial Feaſt ſerv'd in by Slaughter? 
Shall braying Trumpets and loud churliſh Drums 


' Drown the ſoft Melody of bridal Songs ? 


O! my lov'd Lord] my Huſband ! that dear Name! 
Methinks fo early on my Tongue might move thee : * © 
Tor England's ſake, 
England to me this Morn' the kindeſt Parent 
I beg thee, lend thy Help to my Diſtreſs ! 
To Honour let the public Good give Law, 
And keep this ſacred Peace inviolate. . 
Daupb. Be witneſs, Heav'n! how thy Sighs diſſolve me! 
But as thy Virtue, for the public Weal, ; Wy 
| | | TON Brooke 


b. 


[ct 


KING JOHN. 3239 
Broke. h hy Sex's Forms: to yield thy Beauties; 
So to thy Charms add one Petfection more, 
And let thy. Piety ſurmount thy Love; thy: Leh 
For now religious Ties demand our. Sword. - 4 
Where Pow'r ſo ſacred calls, even Kings dirt 
War, now, but leads to love the hobler way! 
Not to be foremoſt would my Flame reprove; 
But crown d with enn Le ſerve thy Lore. 
I [Exit Des. 
Blanch, 0 8 ! 0 England 1 fatal both to me. 1 8 
Would I had never left my native _—_ x, ; 
To wander thus in — Miſery 99 
5 when the tempeſt-beaten Bark is wg 
y Lightning, the deſpairin Paſſenger _ 
Goes for Deſtruction ev'ry = — him: 


+ $0 in this equally deyouring War, 


My ſole Reſource is Pray 'r to Heav'n; but how, 

For what, or whom can I my Vows addreſs! T-#*1 

For England? No ! connubial Bonds forbid it! F 
That France may conquer ? Neither ! Ties of Blood. 5 
Of Education, Friendſhip, all relttain me! 


Thus while to diff rent Hopes my Vows are ty d. 


nn Fears my _— Heart divide. 
\ i 4 [Exit Blancb, 
FIT Ik 


After which 1 the French Forces appear retiring b. before the 
Engliſh, awhen:a Victory has brew ſome time nm” F 


Enter King John, Falconbridge, and Soldiers: 


K. Jobn. A glorious field! and bravely was it fought! 
O! my Friends ! when in Triumph we return - _ 
To Exgland through our proud Metropolis 
How will the loaded Walls and Windaws ſwarm © 
With clamorous Souls, to give their Champions welcome? 
How, like a Torrent, will their Joy o'erwhelm: us, 
Making our March more toilſome through the Preſs, - 
Than here we found it through the Swords of France ? 

Fal. This News will have its Uſes, Sir, at home; 
Give honeſt Zng/i/omen but Blood and Battle; 


They think no Subſidies too dear for SOOT! 


"2 K. be, 


5 KING JOHN. 


K. venere forward to our Camp! there ſhall our 
And Gain be balanc'd 4 what dear Friends are miſſing 
And who are Priſoners of the Enemy. ' © 
Fal. Our Loſs counts little, when compar to theirs ; ; 
For all the Barons of Poicton, Im told, 
Are taken, Sir, with Hugh le Brun their Leaders 
And as I croſs'd the Field, the Heralds then 
Had in their Lift two hundred captive Knights 
And Mercenaries proportionable, | 
K. John. This Day has made us debter to chip Sword, 
Now thall we farther uſe thee : Of the Barons, 
Some to our Norman Caſtles ſhall be ſent; 5 wap 7+) 
Others to Eng/and, Couſin, ſhall paſs o'er with thee: 
Whoſe Ranſom ſhall in part repay thy Service: 
Ourſelf, with all convenient Speed, will follow 3 7 Bl 
This Night ſhall thy Diſpatches be prepar'd, 
With Pow'r at large, there to diſgorge the Bag 
Of droniſh Monks and pamper'd hoarding: Ae. a 
Since Rome ſo fiercely calls our Right in queſtion, 
No Mercy will we have on her Dependents! © 
Uſe our Commiſſion in its utmoſt Force. 
Fal. Doubt not, my Liege, their Skins ſhall dl as bare, | 
As they have ſhorn.their Sheep, the Laity. 
| Enter Hubert: 
K., Jobn, Now, Hubert, whence thy breathleſs Heſs? 
0 What farther News? * | 
Hab. Better, I'm bold to'ſay, © * 
Your happier Arms could never have propos d! 
K. Se: Be brief 6 
Hu -The Head and Fountain of our Wars 
15 ſtopt ! Arthur your Nephew, Sir, is taken: 
K. John. Arthur! May | believe thee ! How? By whom ? 
| Hab. After the general Rout, upon Advice, | 
That in a Village, to theſe Woods adjacent, 
Some Remnant of the Foe again were forming, 
We ſtraigbt march'd up, and ſummon'd them to yield; 
When finding thrice their numbers we exceeded, 
To our Diſcretion inftant they ſurrender'd: 
Among theſe. Pris'ners, Sir, was Arthur found, 
Whom, in your royal Tent, our Party has ſecur'd, 


That 


7 


E 


Receive this Trifle, Earneſt of our Love: 
| No, Hubert, never will we ſee young aber ich "A v. 
In Princes Honour holds it mean, to call! 


In terror to Sanur 


KING'JOHN azar 
That there your farther Pleaſure Sir, migh ght $6 


5 
K. John. Remove him ſtraightto Noas / there inthe al 
Cloſe be his Guard! and, Huber, for thy News e 277 | 


1 


Or Criminal or Captives to our Preſence, * Ye Os BY 8 

Unleſs to grant them Liberty or Pardon. 
Hub. You would hot then releaſe him, Sir „ . 
K. Jobn. - Releaſe him! 

Not for thy Soul! keep him, as thou vvooldlt g i * 8 

The Pupil” of thy Eye from Thorns or Briers P 1 mt 

Let not even the Relief of Life, unless er 

From thy own cautious Hand come near him. 
Hub. I take you, Sir—Pll guard him to your Wies. 
K. John. Do that, beyond 15 Wiſhes will I love thee, | 

| [An Offer avhi/pers F n 

Fal. My Liege, w are told the Lady N rr . 


[ 
f 


1 


K. 70h. — The Chance of War! N 2 2 
Her Fortune, now, is in another's Care: 
For look thee, Hubert, France had never found 
Pretence for War, unlefs from \4rthur's-Claim ; - 20 
And therefore had the Boy now died in Battle 
Or heretofore by Sickne a 1152 
That drove Suſpicion of hi 18 Death donn us „ £: 
Not only theſe ſligbt Wars had been abortive, 

But future Times in pregnancy of Cares, 
Pretenſions, Doubts, Jealouſies, Commotions, 
Had never reach'd the Hope of Life or Action. 8 

Hub, Had I thought tbat—I could have ended him, 
ater now, Sir, would infringe the Laws of War. 

7obn. O, thou did'ſt well, good Hubert, to preſerve. 
co. er, he's of royal Blood, and therefore— Thim! 

Fal. My Liege, the Governor and Magiſtrates 5 


Attend to offer up the Keys of Angiers. [leiſure ; . 


K. John. Tis well, we will receive them—more at. 
We will convince thee, Hubert, of our Love; 
Mean while attend thy Priſoner as inſtructed. 
Fal. This Hubert ſeems a riſing Favourite. Ake. 
* * If Features err not, Hubert i is che Man 
| P 3 I 
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'Tis true, e's flow, the'C 
half the lit 223 e 


Some fitrer time ſhall mould him to our Purpoſe: 

Now Actions, ay to the Day, demand us. Le. 
Now, Couſin, ſet we forward 3 march 22 E 
Thencs to England; there, unbound: and free, 
Shall full Prerogative and regal Power 
Chace from or plunder'd Realms theſe Wolves of Rome. 

Fel. This Battle the fieres Cardinal fomented,. 
The blund'ring Inſolence of prieſtiy Po ͥ m 


That thou — to com you from yaur Right with Coles | 


Deluding France, by b hof Oaths abſolv'd. 
To make a holy Cauſe of Rome's Preſumption. 


K. Fohn. Now, where's the Force of his Aas“ a 


Thinks he that Words can blow us from our Throne? 
No; to her Coſt, o er- hearing Rome ſhall bud, 


Whene'er her holy Bulls preſume to bellow, + \-\ | 


There's yet an Ezgl;fs Lion that can rar. 
A King that — the lordly Roman Chain: 
Aud dares, n 11 — nd ee maintain. - . 


Lene. 


ACT. III. SCENE. 1. 
SCENE the French 


Pandulph alone. 
Pan Iſcourag'd! no; this Battle, Hike a Blow, 


1 a o 
: ; 9 
- 


Upon the burning Cheek of injur d Honour, 


Shall turn the holy Ven 4; awry to. deftroy 

Such daring Outra ge, 4 

Should, as a midnigbt Fire Wake the wht "Ia 
I) quench the Flame. No, never can we bear 

The glories of our Papal Pow r ſhould ſtoop 

To the inferior Sway of temp ral Princes.” | 
France bears but ill this fierce Rebuke of Fortune; 1 
Therefore, in him to rouze the wonted Zeal, 

The ſiery Spirit, needful to our Cauſe, 11 A * . 
Muſt be our Work of inſtant Policy. | — 


He 


| Taro dane che Deed, we tramble-bubtocame! = oY 


ſo fla hs oy Tala 


S 4 ot 


Eaſe thea thy wounded — my 


KING JOHN 


* 


He comes with wringing Diqconmet, Repteack 
Vexation on his Brow ——<-vit will be ſol Ons 2 


Paſſions, like ſudden floods, muſt run their Courſe, | 
Till of themſelves they ebb, and ſtraight are tordable, 
Emer King Philip a. Dauphin. 1 
K. Philip. e ate, whathavethyCounſelsdoye? 
Are theſe thy promis'd Bleſſings from Abave ? | 
Now ſee the juſt mot of broken Peace, © 
Of Faith beter Is not the Hand of Heav'n 
Againſt us? Arthur taken, Angiers loſt! 
Our Arms diſgrace the Talk of vulgar Tongues! 
While John, victorious from our bleeding Fields, 
With Spails of France in Triumph ſails to y ny] 
Daupb. O mournful Blazch/ how wilt thou naw re- 
ceive me. | [Exit Dauphin. 
Pand. Thus Heav'n, bySuff ' ringe, nnen Virtuez 
Affliction bends the Soul to Piety. 
The Heart of Man, made proud by Pow'r, is apt 
To ſwell with Self- Opinion, to preſume, 
As Fortune and Succeſs were held his Vaſials. 
Vet think not Heav'n forſakes, but by this Stroke 
Incites thee rather to purſue this Heretick ; 
As Chance of War has made our Cauſe more deſp'rat | 
So are we bound, with double Duty to retrieve it. 
K. Philip. Preach to the Seas! France is not now himſelf: 
Recal the yeſter Sun! make me what then 
I was, with Patience then - but not till then 
With Patience can I hear thee ;” ha! ſee there 
Behold a Sorrow that exceeds our own. 
| Enter Conſtance led by her Women. | 
Reproach like this, what mortal Breaſt can bear! 
Battles hard fought the braveſt Sword may loſe, 
But by our broken Faith we chuſe our Shame! 
O fair Diſtreſs! well are thy Wrongs reveng d! 
Conſt, What is thy Loſs to my Calamity ? 
Thy Wounds bleed only from he Pride of Po- 
Defeated; mine a tender Mother feels: 
Ambition never knew the Throes of Nature. 
K. Philip. If Shame, Diſgrace, and Ruin on who Head, 


That —_— thy Sorrows, can aſſua _ them 


Conf. 
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Conft. Has then Affliction taught thee this Compaſſion : . 
Conſtance yet never knew a Partner in 
Her Woe: I came to triumph o'er thy Fate; 

But my Reproach, ſuppreſs'd by thy Contrition, | 

Blends with my own a Sigh to thy Misfortunes. 

_ © Pand. Theſe ſocial Sorrows, fireaming to a Point, 
But ſwell the Flood, and make our Porpoſes 

Impracticable —f Apart.] Lady, be advis'd ; 

Let not your ill-trim'd Grief diflolve the King 

In this unprofitable Softneſs 
Could you urge ought to animate our Cauſe, 

That to his martial Spirit might recal him, | 

Then better might his Sword than Sighs relieve you. 

K. Philip. O never will that Day return! Advice 

Is irkſome now as is a twice told Tale, 

Vexing the ſick Man's Ear that fain would ſlumber. 
Conf. If Kings on Earth are Subſtitutes of Heav'n, 
Why would'ſt thou warn him from its Attributes? 

O if thy Heart be human, thou muſt know 
That Pity, though i it ſwells our Grief, relieves it. } 
Pand. Andyet'twere kinder to redreſs than to augment it. 
Conff. | prithee let me grieve] is that deny d me? No. 
J will not be debair'd the Right of Lamentation': 
O that my Wailings had the Thunder's Voice, 
That I might rire "The very inmoR Earth, | 
Till from its hollow Womb grim Death might riſe | 
To give my Miferies their only Cure. 
Pand. This more is Madneſs than the Voice of Sorrow, 
Con. Thou art not holy to belye me fo; 
I am not mad, I know my Wretchedneſs ;. 
This Breaſt I beat, theſe Hairs rend are mine; 
My Name is Conſtauce, Arthur is my Sonn. 
The righeful, the impriſon'd Heir of England. 
Think me not mad, or thou wilt make me ſo. 
K. Philip. Diſturb not, give her Griefs the way. 
Confl — -— — Q would 
To Heav'n I were, that Madmeſs might relieve me. 
Preach ſome Philoſophy to make me mad, 
And I will call thee charitable Father: 
For while thou ſeeſt me ſenſible, thou ſeeſt 
Me wretched as the Senſe of Woe can make me. 


Pana. 
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Paxd, O fair AMiQion! be thy Soul ar Peace; 

I meant᷑ not to awake but huſh thy e 5 | 

Yet think that Reſignation i is a; Duty; 

For righteous ever is the Will of Heav'a. . | 

Cenft. O 'tis tis too true, too raſhly has, I fear, 

My murm'ring Heart complatatd *tis I, tis 4 

Conflance has drawn theſe dire àfflictions down; 

The Life of Artbur was too young t'offend ;. 

Therefore to double Wailings am I doom N a 

That on my yo Child's Head my Sins are gallen! 

Pand. Deſpair. not, Lady, let your Patience ew, 

Amidſt its Wrath, your Truſt is ſtill in Heay'n, 

Conft. He talks to me, that never had a Son. | 
K. Philip. Be not more fond of Grief than of your Son. 
Conſt. I have no Son, Grief now ſupplies his room, 

Fills up his vacant Garments with his Form, 

Lies in his Bed, walks Hand in Hand along 

Puts on his pretty Looks, repeats his Words, BY 

Remembers me of all his gracious Parts; 

Muſt the dear Memory of theſe be loſt ? 

And what, but Grief, can print them in my Mind ?. 
Enter Melun, who preſents a Packet to King Philip. 
K. Philip. To us, Melun, from whence ?, 

Melun. . Expreſs from England, 

Theſe to the Lord Cardinal are addreſs d; 

And the ſame Poſt brought others to the Dauphin, 

K. Philip. What hear we of the Loon 7 
 Melun. — —— ng 7ohn 

This Night, we are inform'd, pu 8 or Calais; 

Prince Arthur, Madam, to ſome frontier Caflle is 

Confin'd, where Hubert has the Charge of him. 
Conft. Tho' Death in all its Terrors were his Guard, 

Dauntleſs Deſpair from Fort to Fort ſhall ſeek him: 

So when her Fawn the Hunters Toils have ſnar d, 

Tbe bounding Doe forſakes the ſafer Herd; 

Wild ober 1 Fields to his vain Help ſhe = | | 

And, preſs d by Fear, on pointed Javelins dies. 

ae. Conſtance. 

Enter Dauphin ns. Letters. 
 Dauph. Now to our Cauſe, Sir, bring we-Life reviv'd! 
Howe er proud Joba s boaſt his Feats in France, 


For tune, 
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Fortune, in England, will with Frowns receive him: wt 
His murm'ring Barons, ripe for a Revolt 
Recounting here at large their Grievances 
Invite our Arms to give their Cauſe Alkfionce; 55 
K. Philip. To the ſame Purport our Advices red: 

Here, from the lords of Penbre e, Arundel, i 
Warren, and Salisbury, with farther Pow*' is {NN 
Aſſociate, and by fecret Oaths aſſor'd, SM AOL 
Receive we, by their own Hands attefied, 

Offers of fair Advantage to our Crown. | 

Paid. Here the ſame Nobles have our holy Powe 

Implor'd, to aid and ſanctify their Arms. 

Now mark ! how ſecret are the Ways of Heaven! 
That, from this Battle loft, has only moy'd © © - 
The War to ſurer Ground, from France to Exgland 6. 

O! never let Dejection droop the Head! | 
While thus'the Arm of Providence ſupports thee ! 

That, when thy Hopes were ſinking, raifes them 
Fo Conqueſt, Vengeance, and extended Empire us? 

K. Pail. To England; Empire, what vain Hope can raiſe 
Pand. Not 22 but Right, ſhall to thy lineal Blood 

Confirm thy Claim! O! Royal Philip, hear man! 
For now prepheric Spirit bids me ſpeak ! . 
Here, here before thee, ſtands rhe Heir of Fae lard Y 

Daupb. What means your Eminence ? explain war 
e 
K. Phil. Were Jobn deſtroy'd, yet royal \Aribus hee; 
And while he lives, what Claim ſteps in before him? 
Pand. Think you the Date of Arthur's Days a Bar? 
Is not his Life in Jobn of Exglaud's Pow'r ? Fre” 

O!] never will he count his Crown fecure, 
Ne'er will his Fears know Reft, or Heart have Kao, 
Till Life lies cold within the Veins of Arthur! | 

K. Pblip. Alas! unhappy Prince! I fear his Fate? 

Pand. Grant me then 9 — loſt, (as ſure you mult, 
Unleſs, againſt his Nature, 7obz turn Saint) | 
Then, in the Right of Blanch the Dauphineſs, 
Jobs ſtanding out-law'd by his Crimes to Rome) 

Your Blood comes lineal to the Crown of England / 
EK. Phil. Vet ſay that Jobn intends not Arthur's Death? 
3 Is he not dead 11 were — 0 

au 
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Daupb. Why in ſo cloſe a Priſon ſhoald he 

Pang. Vale to end him were a Cruelty 
Unprofitable——or fay he dies not now: | 
Yet when the warlike Dauphin's Trumpet fills 
* hy lip Air, that Inſtant Sound deſtroys him! 

For Jobn dreams not of yours, but 4rthur's Claim) 
Thence falls the ſtrong Impreſſion on his Fears * 
And if he kills him, — can ſave himſelf? 

How ſhall our holy Vengeance then purſue him! 
Tempting, like Hounds, his Commons from Allegiance, 
To ſnarl and ſcramble for the Bones of Majeſty ! 

Dauph. A People ſo miſus d deſerve à Leader. 

Pand. Methinks I ſee this Hurly all on Foot 5 
Revolt and Rage in every Face 5 
Whoſe Prejudice and Zeal ſo fierce ſhall lame, 1 K 
That not a common Vapour in the Air, 

Or diſtant Thunder in the Clouds, ſhall roll, 
But ſhall as Prodigies, and dire Portent, be deem'd 
Of deſtin'd Vengeance on his impious Head! [dains it! 

K. Philip. 1 ſee, I ſee it now ! The Will of Heav'n or- 
And warlike Preparations ſhall obey: + 
Melun, loſe not an Hour ! collect your Troops, ? 
Recruit the broken; be their Numbers doubled! 

Our Edicts o'er the Land once more ſhall drain 

The Purſe of Nobles, and the Peatantry:: | 

And O! Lord Cardinal 
Pand. —We know thy Wants! 

Nor ſhall the exempted Clergy here be free : 

The ſov'reign Pontiff, in a Cauſe fo righteous, 

Shall ſaffer thee to draw from ſacred Coffers, 

Though, by this Aid, their Charities were ſlinted | 

No, not a Mendicant, in all thy Realms, ＋ 

But ſhall his Mite contribute to the Cauſe! [Glory ! 

K. Philip. Go then, our eldeſt Hope! be thine the 

Waft thee with earlieſt Winds to head ge Ok War! 
Drive from fair Albion's Ile this infidel ! .. 
Aſſert thy Right, and mount his forfeit Throne 
To thy ſage Counſels, Father we commend him, 
Pand. Not my own Life more precious in my Care. 
Dauph. Nor Life more leaüag than this glorious 
Charge | 3 
, "KL. Philip, 


7 


247 
guard him? 


— 
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AN Philip. Farewel, my Boy ! if thou pets. well— 


for ever. 
Never was Breaſt in Parting ſo divided 
I* thou in England reign'ſt, thy 4 75 in France, 
Wnile we ſurvive, admits not thy Return. 
Thus while thy Welfare we of Heav'n implore, 
Oar higheſt Hope —is never to behold thee more. 


[Exeunt ſeverally. 
SCENE changes to a Chamber in the Caſtle of Roan, 
> | Enter King John wits Hubert. 


K. Jobn. This ſtrict Obſervance of my Orders, Hubert, 
Commends thee to a better Char Be Men of 
Such Vigilance are ſcarce, and ſhould be cheriſh'd. 
Hub. The Trouble you have taken to convince your 
Coming in Perſon to obſerve my Care: (Eyes, 
As it has made me proud to have been prov'd ; 
85 ſhewsit, Sir, how near this Boy concerns you! 
And therefore ſhall it mend my Vigilance. [hither ! 
| K. Jobn. Think not à Doubt of thee has brought me 
F came, my Hubert, to aſſiſt thy Care! 
T' inform inſtruct thee—to explain my Orders 10 
Nay to conceal them from the World beſide; 
For not within my Realms know I a Soul, 
Whoſe friendly Boſom I would ſooner make 
The Caſket of my ſecret Deeds, than Hubert. 
Hub. J hope, Sir, you have many more as Faithful 
Yet this I know | had I a Secret here, 
Unfit for other Knowledge than your own ; 
If Force or Torture would inſiſt to know it, this 
Within my Heart ſhould hide it from the World. 
[ Shews a Dagger. 
K. John. Hubert, thy Hand, thou art thy Mafter's 
There's ſcarce a joy or Sorrow in my Soul, [Maſter ! 
But longs to find its Fellowſhip in thee ! 
J had a Thing to ſay—l know thou'rt ſecret : 
Yet *tis of ſuch a Nature—now I dare not! 
e Sun is in the Heay'ns ! and his gay Beams, 
Exciting Mirth and Pleaſure through the World, 
_Are all too wanton and too full of Gauds 


To 
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To give me Audience—No, Hubert, the Time 
For Speech like mine—were when the midnight Bell, 
With Sound of iron Tongue, proclaim'd the dead 

And drouſy. Truce of worldly Cares and Labour! 

The Place—ſome dark Church-yard os Charnel-houſe, 
Where Tombs, or Bones, and Sculls, might only catch 
My Words! There could I meet thee, ſwoll'n with 
When that thy ſurly Spirt Melancholy [Wrongs, 
Had bak'd thy Blood, and made it heavy, ſtagnate ! 
Which elſe runs trickling up and down the Veins, 
Making that Idiot Laughter fill Mens Eyes, 

Straining their Cheeks to idle Merriment, 

A Paſſion hateful to my Purpoſes. | 

Hub. Have you a Purpoſe, Sir, more fell than Death? 

To give, or to receive it, frights not Hubert ; 

Why then this Pauſe, this Diffidence of Soul? | (me * 
K. John, O! Hubert! could'ſt thou without Eyes behold 
Hear without Ears, or make without a Tongue | 

Reply, uſing Conceit alone, to ſound my Wiſhes ;_ 

Then, in the Face of this broad beaming” Day, D 

Would I into thy Boſom pour my Thoughts, a 

With the ſame Confidence my Brain conceives them: 

But to a Man like thee, whoſe Senſe compleat 

Might weigh againſt his Deeds their Conſequence, 

J dare not, Hubert, O, I dare not hint them. | 
Hub. Then, Sir, to eaſe your Heart, I will be plain; 

I gueſs the Secret that diſtreſſes you : 

Fear not to truſt me, Sir, I'll do the Deed. 

K. ogra Thou flatter'ft me 

Hus. PII ſerve you, Sir, but yet 4 
K. John. What yet? haſt thou a Doubt of me? 
Hub. —————Pve none. 

Howe'er, becauſe *tis poſſible I may 

Miſtake your full Intentions, you too muſt 

Be plain, and truſt me with each Circumſtance: 

And, Sir, to ſhew you how ſecure you are, 

There's my Dagger; if, when you name the Deed, © 

You find me change, or ſhew Confuſion in 

My Looks, or ftart in my Reply a Doubt, 

Or Scruple, to alarm your Jealouſy, 

Then, from my craven Heart, rip out your Truſt! 


When 
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When you have kill'd me, you reſume the Secret. 
K. John. Do I not know thee faithful? Keep thy 
It may be uſeful" _ Js, Dagger 
Hub. 69ꝗ96 q Where? | | 

K. Jobn. ate I then F Lak! "x 
. Or how Gall I be ſure that I 4. you? ſter— 
K. Joba. And yet, methinks, in Darkneſs I could bet- 
"This Light offents-—Shat forth the Sun and hear me ! 
Hubert darkens the Windows, 

Tg So ,—ſo,—this loom befits our Furpoſe 
— Wos, Sir, | 


John. ol Hubert ! Hubert f Abi alive ! 
=: 7 * lies your Grief, and you would bare him 
K. John. — — Dead! 

He is a very Serpent in my Way ! | 
A Pain to ſee, and Danger to my Steps ! 
If thou'rt my ee e bim. 


1 * — ; 

Hab. — ws Death. — 

K. ohn. — — 4 Grave. : 

27 — — ä — —He ſhall not live. Top, 


K. obs. IT” my Fears are huſh'd ! and now with 
1 can embrace thee. O, think! think, my Friend!) _ 
Howe'er I've worn my Crown Thy Hand alone 
Can make it eaſy.on my Brow This Night 
To England ſet we forward When ' tis 1 | 
Bring thou the News There full Reward ſhall wait 
| thee. [Ext King John, 

Hub. Now to my Office, let me think upon't, © 
As to the Time—the Place—the Means—why not 

This very Hour ? There, where he is—by this! 


Drawing his Dagger. 


| * | Yet hold—0 fee the Dagger ere 1 feels 


The Blow ; his Screams may give Alarm without; 
That—that we muſt avoid—unſcen prevents it. 
Perhaps he fleeps—then, without Noiſe, we end him. 
Steal on him fofely; and obſerve — he prays! 

The fitter for his fate———a ſecond Thought 
Determines to my Wiſh———ſuppoſe, when dead, 
Some Proof were leit that he deſtroy'd himſelf ; 


KING JOHN) 357 
The Means, kept ſecret, wilt be half the Merit: 
That crowns the Work ; by this his Beads are counted 
Liſt——no—he's praying ſtil ha what is't l hear! 
Diſtraction to my Senſe ———he prays for me! 
For Hubert, who has made his Chains ſit eaſy, 
And thanks high Heay'n he has fo kind a c 
What means this damp Reluctance on my Brow? 
Theſe trembling Nerves, this Ague in my Blood? 
Is Death more cruel from a private 
Than, in the Field, from murd'ring Swords of healed 7 
Or does the Number flain make Slaughter glorious ? 
Why then is Conſcience more reſtrain'd in me, 
fl ms a 


Than in a crown'd Ambition ? Conſcience chere can 
Secure by Cuſtom and Impunity: 

Shall Cuſtom, then, excule the Crimerof 
And ſhall the Brave be baffled by a Shadow ? 
Let ſickly Conſcience ſhake the vulgar Soul, 
That Brote. like plods the beaten Paths of Life, wo 
Without Reflexion on its Slavery no. 
Be Habert's Actions, like his Thinking, . 


Enter Arthur. 


He's here: Yopng Prince I have to talk with thee. . 
- Arth, O! Hubert, I'm glad thou art return'd ; 
Thou told'ſt me thou would'ft move my Uncle for AY 
My Liberty, and haſPthou ſeen him? ba! 
What means that thoughtful Brow ? thoſe folded 2 ? 
And why this Noon-tide Gloom ? this doleful Shade? 
Art Gs not well? I pr'ythee tell me, Hubert; 4 
Or has my Uncle's Anſwer made thee fad? - _. 
For me bad News is better than Suſpenſe, 
Hub. Be ſatisfy'd——for thou muſt die a Priſoner... 
Arth. A Priſoner! Tedious Life! O, cruel Uncle! 
Is there no Hope, dear Hubert? muſt 1 pine 
Away my Days wichin theſe loneſome Walls? 
For Life a Priſoner; ſaid'ſt thou: 4 


Hub. — Only Death k 
Can end thy Miſeries 
Arth. Iden Death were ms 120 


Hub. I take thee at op Word, r » Dagger ſhall 
Releaſe these. !⸗ů⸗„ 
| 45. 
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Arth. -———Ha | Why doſt thou fright me, Hubert? 
Hub. Thy Fate is in my Hand; raiſe not thy Voice 
On pain of way, a Wounds. Now, then obſerve me: 
Thoſe golden Tablets I have ſeen thee uſe, |... 
Without Delay produce them, i. Ky 

Artb. — Here! here! . 

O! Hubert, 1 have a Diamond on my Finger too, 
Take that: Within I have other Gems of Value; 
My little Pray'r- book is with precious Stones 


ſs 65 


Beſet, and claſp'd with Gold; ll yield thee all. 
Nay, more, my wretehed Mother (give me Time 


To write) | know will ſtarve her State to ſave me! _ 
Let me but live, though here in Miſery ;: 
And, Hubert, I will find the Means to make wa 
Thy life one live-long Age of Happineſs. ; 
Hub. Think'ſt thou I came to rob thee of thy Toys 2 
Arth. It is not Robbery :. Why ſo harſh a e 
It is thy Right, good Hubert ; am I not _- 
Thy Captive, fairly taken in the Field? | 
Therefore whate'er was mine, by the known Laws 
Of War, is duly. thine by glorious Claim, 


Thy Right and Purchaſe of ſuperior Valour. 


Hub. 1 let him talk too much: 1 muſt be ſpeedy— 
Down fooliſh . F; here; write as 1 ſhall 8 
Arib. Moſt willingly. O ! any Thing t appeaſe thee. 
: Hub. For ſecret Reaſons we.muſt make thy Death 
— to the World thy voluntary Choice 
Nay no Reluctance, do it.—— . 
4b. Cruel Haber?! 
Moſt] do more than die? O! Mercy Mercy ! 
Hub. Suppreſs thy Voice, or thou art Days in dying. 
Arth. Iwill; O, ſpare me, Hubert, but a Moment! 


But while I call once more on Heav'n! Indeed, 
I'll not be loud! alas! I need not, there 


The ſofteſt ſupplicating Sigh is heard to Heav'n. 
Hub. Firſt, as I bid thee, write; then ſhalt thou W 
Arib. What would thy Rage enjdin me ? | 
Hu. Write me thus: 


% From an injurious World and doleful Priſon, 
_ «* By my own Hand this Dagger ſet me free.“ 


Write, 5 | | Art 2 . 
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' Arth, O ! Hubert, kill not my Soul, nor let 
Me ſend, in Death, a Falſhood up to Hevn! 
Hub. Write, or thou dy'i|t before aPray” r can'ſcape thee. 

Arth. Should I write this, what Pray'r could waſh ay. 
The Sin? No, Hubert, no, if I muſt die, 
dare not taint my Innocence ; and ſince ; 
Thy Heart has none — may Heav'n have Mercy on me 
[Drops the * 
Hub. Wilt thou provoke my Rage? 

Arth. Ho can I help it! 

If I refuſe to write, I can at worſt but die, | 
And ſhould 1 write next Moment thou wilt kill me. 
Was it for this I ſent my Pray'rs for Hubert! 4+ 

Hub. — — Ha! | 
Arib. This very Hour I pray'd. O if an eg. 
Should have dropp'd from Heav'n t' have told me this, 
So well I thought of Hubert, O! I could not, 

Could not have believ'd himſ— © 

Hubert, after ſome Pauſe of Confuſion , throws down th 
Dagger. 

Hub. I — bear this Innocence 
Arth, —— ————0O Heaven! * 

My Pray i is heard, Hubert is what he was. 

In his relenting Eyes his Virtue lives, 

And, like my Guardian Angel, wakes me from 

This Dream of Death.—- 

Hub. ——Short-fi ghted wWretch | 
To think ſuch Cruelty w ratticable ! [To himfe 2 
O ! raiſe thee from the Earth, poor injur'd Prince! 
Thy Youth, thy Innocence, thy blooming Virtue, * 
Have conquer'd and redeem'd my Soul from Ruin! 
Arth. Now thou haft taught my Eyes to weep for thee! 
O Hubert! wilt thou f| tare 1 hall L live ? 

Hub, Not all thy Uncle's Treaſure, nor his Honours 
Shall rempt me to thy Harm O Sleep ſecure! 

Hence to ſome Fort in England will ] bear thee : 
There ſhall a ſhort Concealment be thy Guard, 
Till Fate and kinder Seaſons may relieve thee. | 

Arth, O might I once behold the Fields of England, 
| Tho! from aPriſon-Taw'r, the  proſpett would de 1 
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Hub. This Night ſhall { V ! 

* knocking Ho us in our n 
Arb. —How I tremble ! | 
Hub. — ge com , 563888 


Some I W. notice from the uard, 
"OP now | the News ? I 


* 


N, as Oer. vo | 
Of: — —The Lady Conſance, Sir, 
Is take . . 
Arth. Ha! My Mother! 
Hub.. Where? from whence? 


OF. HIST her Son was Pris'ner in this Catlle, 
Her Griefs have ventur'd, with a ſmall Retinue, 
To riſk. the Mercy of an Enemy. 
In hope to have a Sight of him: ſhe waits 
Without, and begs in Tears to have an Audience, 
Hub. Conduct her to the Council Room — we attend 
| her. | [ Exit Officer, 
| Coma Palace; to diff pate thy Terrors paſt, 
We'll venture to admit this Interview. | 
Short muſt it be 
. Arth. wit ſhall, indeed, dean Hubert. 
P11 not miſuſe thy Goodneſs.— 
Hub. —————————Q my Shame ! 
How will thy Terrors ever be Aon d! En | 
Arth. Deſpair not, Hubert! let thy Comfort be, 
Howe'er thy Soul has wander'd into Error, 
No virtue claims more Praiſe than Penitence; 
Has not the holy Parable declar'd 
That one poor Soul recover'd, from aſtray, 


Does more triumphant Joy to Heav'n convey, 
Than flows from es that never loſt their Way. 
8 e 
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"The Dunphirs Camp, near St. Bars, 


E in Arms, Salisbury, vale Wares, Arundel | 
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HUS fart our Meaſures for Redreſs have "oſper's : 
France by her Aid of Arms approves our Cauſe ; ; 
The King, too weak to face us, is retir'd; 
His People, by the Bulls of ben abſolvd 
From their Allegiance, IE our Support: 
Never had Eng 2 Freedom Hope more ſanguine ! 
Let but this. Crifis hold our Union firm; 
Now ſhall our Charter ſeabd, to Ages hence LI 
Record our ample Rights and Liberties. [Concern 
Pemb. Thoſe Rights obtam'd, my Lords, our next 
Is to diſmiſs in Peace the Arms of France : 
For if Inteffigence deceives me not, 
Pandulph, ſince the Report of 2rthur's Death, 
Has publicly avowfd; hat bs DAS... 
By Excommudiication ſtands a | 
His Crowa is to the e Head confignd! 
That 1 muſt Qwn my EF» / Heart—difguſts ! | 
| Sali/. If Rome, my Lord, has promis'd more to eee 
Than Enghi/þ Subjects are content to yield. 
Let, as ſhe may, proud Rome acquit herſelf. 
No! ſhou'd this Douphin to her ak n ſrcceed, 
Our precious Iffe becomes to France a Province! 
That Thought—OT it embitters aft we've done! 
Let us, for ſhame, not lay ourfelves the Plan 
Of abje& Stavery to foreign Pow'r: 
Shall petty Vice-Roys lord it o'er our Nobles? 
Shall light-heel'd Frenchmen dance upon our Greens, 
White we at diftance figh beneath our Chains, 
Nor join the Carrols of their apifh Triumph! 


Dem. No Engliſh Soul — agaĩuſt the mont: 
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Yet ſſill, my Lords, a Medium muſt be kept: 
This Dauphin, while our Friend,” we mot careſs, | FN 
Holding b his Aid of Arms in Amity; + oT 
Though firmly fixt, that neither Rome nor Pari: 
Shall ever give to England Kings or Laws. 
Saliſ. With gentle Love then, and with due Regard, 
Let us attend his Highneſs at his Rifing; ; 
Receive, as Soldiers, with our Smiles his Orders; 
As Chief obey him; never as our King! 

Arun. But ſee, my Lords, the Dauphin is at hand, 
* with a chearfu] Eye approaches as. 


Enter Dauphin attended. 


Sal „ Good Health and happy Nb, to your r High: 
Pen. Your early Stirring has prevented us. _ [neſs 
Dauph. My Lords of 2 we are bound to W. 
Our Scouts this Morning brought us early Word, 
That ere the Setting of the 2 7 
King John, but — what Cauſe alarm d. they FP not 
Struck all his Tents for ſudden ſecret Marc: 
Northward he fill ſets on, and flies, before us; 
Vet we at laſt ſhall force him to a Stand, 
Though to the hindmoſt Orcades we hunt bim. 
Have we no father News?: 
Sali. —— —— My Letters, Sir, . os 
| Inform us, that on Tage lat, N Rear, ae 
Hubert, who had in charge impriſon d Arrlur, 
Was ſeen to land at Dower, all in baſte; _ [ 226T 
Where hearing that the King was to the North  — 
| Retir'd, *twas thought he poſted on the Spur, 
To follow him: His leaving Roan ſo ſoon, 510 
And parting in ſuch hurry from his Poſt, 9 B 
Gives foul Suſpicion that the ſecret Chua” 
Of Hubert, in Death of eee | 
Dauph. If this be true, it cannot long be ſecret; 5 
But, till his Death from Evidence is certain, | 
We muſt ſuſpend the Varying of our Meaſures. 
Pm. If his Ambition dares out-ſtep our Treaty, 
Thoſe Meaſures muſt have our Conſent to vary. e. 
Daupb. Prepare we then to preſs him by, aa 


bs * the mighty ** * in the F iel 


TEL 8 + thy 
* 


Of Mirabel mow'd down our Troops like Grain, 

And brought * Harveſt home of Spoils to a 

Now like the Vermin Fox, from Earth to Earth | 

He flies, nor finds a Citadel for Safety! 

But why this Wonder at his Flight? fines now 

Thoſe valiant Barons that obey*d oppoſe him? 

How ſeem the People in thoſe Parts affeted? ' 
Sali/. The graver Sort, that bear with Grief We Was, 

Religiouſly aceuſe the impious King, 

Terming his Treatment of the holy Chair 

A Madneſs ! Other Tongues, of Speech more free, 

Inſiſt that Rome's more Tt than the King, 

Who, tho' his Raſhneſs urg'd Offence too far, 

Yet has his Puniſhment outweigh'd the Error. 

But ſee ! the Cardinal approaches, Sir, 

To lead the People in his holy Charge; 

He better may inform you of their hos rok 


Pant, 'Tis well! Aris watt * Jeeps Sons of War! 

This dread Array becomes our holy Cauſe! 

O! may the matchleſs glory of your Arms, = 

| With the dire Vengeance on this Nation pour d. 

Go hand in hand, to future Ages down, 1 

At once the Praiſe and Terror of the World! Crious ! 
Daupb. Never had Chriſtian Swords a Cauſe more glo- 

Sali. As for the Glory, France and Rome may ſhare it, 

Our honeſt Swords compound far Liberty. [ Apart. 

Daupb. But ſay, Cardinal, how bears the Land 
This Driving, from our Chriſtian Fold, their King? 

What wholſom Fruit has the Severity 

Prodgc'd ? SH wag! 
Pand. Never did fad be (FITS. 

| (The Conſequence of ſacred Pow'r © r 

Make, in one Day, ſuch havock of a People! 

No ſooner was the dread Anathema denounc'd, 

But, like the burſt of Thunder from the Heav'ns, 

It ſtruck the ſhudd'ri ring Nation with Diſmay | f 

Even pale Devotion, at the Doom, ſtood flent, 

Nor dar'd to lift her downcaſt Eye for Hope; + 

bed never. Was 3 State ſo terrible! 1 

. OW 
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waat their 4 5 
Lovers, in vain betroth d, reſume Deſpair, it 1 8 
Nor find a Sire to ſanctiſy their Vo- W w- 


In vain the dying Sinner groans for Pardon! 
Ev'n Penitence depriv'd of Abſolution, ” | 


In all the A of Fear enpires! os 
— at the Grave a Pray'r, ., 4 


Nor after 
Or for the parted Soul one Requiem ſung. 
- Dauph. O dreadful State] how can this. moody King 
Thus brave the Vengeance of offendet! > Tort rg N 
Pand. Where er I paſs the Voice of Lamentation, 
From Crowds of Wretches proſtrate ring Fest, 14 
Pierces my Ear for Pity of their Woes! | 
Pity, indeed, will from my Eyes: ſteal downz 
But further Charity's Teftrace d by .Heav'n! ! 
Then, like dumb Gholts, with vacant Eyes chey kalk, 
As if, ev'n here, for foul Offences paſt, 
Their Souls were in the State of their Purgation ! 


Saif. [part] This mouthing Prick would fuel! the 
Pow'r of Rome, 


And paints, her Bulls more frightful than they are: 
I know he wrongs the truth ; wiſe Men ſmile: 
At all this Foam -and-Freth of holy Rage, 
That fights beneath the Shield of Sancti, 
But to enlarge their Bounds of Carnal Power. 
Den. Let him proceed it ſerves. our preſent Purpoſe, 
Alarms the Ignorant to join our Cauſe, 

A e now dar Part to undeceive. [pert 


Enter Melun. 


Daupb. Welcome, Melun, I ſent thee. to.obſerve 
The Enemy ; what fell within thy Notice ? 

Melun. North. eaſt ward from our Camp,. we are eaſlurd, 
A freſh Supply is landed, Sir, from France: 
Which from his Caſtles there King John has drawn, 
To ſerve his greater Exigence at home; 
And his late Movement, from the Plains of Lince 
Was hut to guard thoſe Forces thro' the Fens. 

Dauph. Qar ſpeedier March then muſt opy 

Ev'n, with the Morrow's * this mighty Hg = 

; | # 
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Shall ſee our Helmets blaze upon their Faces! 
Melun. But what yet more might warm us to purſaohim, 
Is now his ſaerilegious Tyranny ! 
2 [ hither on my Way, 
y Speed o'er took a Troop of hoary Prelates, 
TH rds of London, Ely, Worcefter, Bath, 


And Hereford, o'ercaſt with venerable Sadneſs ; 


Whom, tor their duteous _ to adviſe 
Obedience to the holy Chair, King Fobn 

Had from his Preſence ſpurn'd with Menaces 

Of Death, if henceforth found within his Kingdom : 


Which heavy dreadful Sentence to avoid, 


"Throws their Diſtreſſes at the Feet of France, 
For charitable Shelter and Protection 
Davwph. Not only that, but on their Tyrant's Head, 
With Heav'n's high Help, our Vengeance ſhall redrefs them. 
Pan. Alas! * ſtops not here, here er 
His Pow'r extends th inferior Clergy feel it ! 
Proſcrib'd and outed from the holy Convents, 
'Fheir Lands are ſeia'd tho? ſacred to their Function, 
And to th' unhallow'd Uſe of Troops aſſign'd 
Their Perſons whereſoever found, miſus d, 
Pillag'd, and ſcoff'd by martial Infolence 


Melun. The Rew'rend Prelates, Sir, are now arriv'd, 

And beg your Highneſs will vouchfafe their Audience. 
Daup 20, Ourſelf will * on their Way: My Lords 

Of Zn and, hold we all in Readineſs ; 

Our Army with the N Night ſhall march, 

That ere the Foe can from his drowſy Limbs, 

Shake off his Lothneſs to the Call of Adtion,  _ 

Our Onſets, like a Torrent, may devour him: 

So from the lofty Mountains, Snows let looſe 

Roll to the Vale with Inundation down, 

While Flocks and Herds in Seas of Paſture drown. . 

[ Exennt all but Pandulph. 

Pand. The Ardour of this Dauphin maſt be watch d; 

His headſtrong Youth may grow, a pen'Bs Succeſs, 

Intractable, as England, to the ho 

Therefore the ſecret Overtures of Te 


To which our „ he inclinte, i 


Muſt 


An Attendant wwhifpers Melon, 7 


| " Malt we CY Tem 


r cheriſh t to ſabmiſion,. 1 2 
How far this freſh ſupply of Arms may change him, 

Stands yet in doubt A Day at leaſt reſolves us: 
But hark ! from whepce this Trumpet? Now, the To. 


Easter Qffcer. 0 i 
OF. An Envoy from King Fohn expreſs artiv'd, 


| Deſires Admittance to your Eminencde. . 


Pand. This —tallies with our Scheme — Now to receive 
— os brings Letters, conduct him to out 
— — — T4 28 
Of. Letter he has, my. Lord, but ſays, // (God 
577 your own Hand he muſt deliver them. 
 Pand. So abſolute ! produce this Inſolent! 7 or. 
As yet the Speech of our Diſpleaſure muſt be warm 
Falconbridge 228 Slowly, kneelt to Pandulpk. 


Whence and from whom th 4 Buſineſs? froni your King? 


Fal. Moſt eminent, moſt holy Lord rever'd ! 
Imploring firſt a Bleſſing on my Charge, 


This from my contrite Maſter makes it known. 


| Let me not riſe unbleſs'd. _ [Gives 2 Leiter. 


Pand, —— Couldſt has divide 


The Legate from the Man, thou ſhouldſt not kneel 


In vain— but Bleſſings from the Realms are baniſh'd. 
Fal. May Piety and Penitence reſtore them. [Rijng. 
Pang. The humble Bearing of this Miniſter - 


At jen th, I ſee, beſpeaks an humble Maſter: 


. This Temper of his Eminence, this Form | 
Of 1525 Charity foretels Succeſs! - 
He read from my Humility my Errand, . 
And darted from his Eye a conſcious Triamgh!| i 
Fand. hawing read the Letter, 1 
Pand. 'Tis done ! once more proud Hereſy ſhall foop! 
Triumphant Rome for ever now ſhall tread 
Upon rebellious Crowns, and at ber Will diſpoſe them 38 
1 ſoft ! conceal we with Contempt the Joy! _ a 
Suppreſs the Pleaſure, and enlarge the Triumph! [Ade | 
Well then theſe Letters ſtile thee Falconbridge, | 
And give thy Speech full Credit from thy Münder 
But yet, alas! the humble Penitence. - 
He here profeſſes, mult give ample Proof 


Muſt know, unleſs where Paſſions intervene, 


Our Maſters both have beet too jedl 


xiNG you... . 


Of his 8 das "4 EE" 8 188 1 7 
. — 11er — cn — ny Nl 


To wear an bumble tributary Crown? 0 


„ 


Pand. Tho 


we are bound in Charity 
Lhe ns it U behoves us" to be 5 | 
Fork | . impoſe! 
Pand. What means that Echo, . 
Fal. —— Shall 1 be plain?” © 


1 4 
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Pand. Obſerve th 7 Dita and Wr due; i! 
Nor, for thy Soul, ber ought 5 2 
That unbefits dur holy Dignity 
To e My _ wits Fours Het _y T3 | 13 
F 1 2 Lo: " my 2 0 
Nor came I b ts the Conſcience of den 
_ Fobn, but to Peace with Rome. 


ard. Canſt chou ſuppo a tyres prep 


9 mataal Int reſt ſhould p KI; 
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Fal. — My Lord. my Lord, that's the * 8 | 
Howe'erwith {pecions Tertiv*tis' gilded Ger: 
And you, who know that Princes are but Men, 


That Int'reft is the Sprin pring that moves their Gl 3 
Pana. Would'ſt thou give 'carnal Views'ts holy . 
Fal. This is no Time, my Lord, du ſlence 'Pvork ! © al 

Salou of 4 


d theme" 
be 


* op 4-1 
For ſay, your holy Vengeance ſhould {I 
That France by Couquell ſeize the Glen of geg 1 
Would ſuch united Eapire giv e no Fears: I*$ At 15 1 


To Rome of worſe Weed eee e 123 11.464 
Take 7 — Lord, n en K e wor det 


ren 11 Strength 


Their Rights, and to Extremitiesþ 
To urge them farther, might to 


May like the Lion's Tera 
Der our the very Hand chat folter'd kate, n bb 


Pand. Give me Moments Paſeo id our Marcy 1 
This Bluntneſs, tho offenſive, is coviscing- » 
Vor. IV. 2 Aud N 


1 
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When humbly kneeling at | his. eee 


— 


And yet the ſacred Honour of the Chair 


Molt have its Powpof, Renner iii an Hour Li. 
Attend me at the ne ourin e There at 7 
Our Meaſures . elied ſhall & . 2 8 and. 


Fal. With "what re 0 4 1 8 e 


This Prieſt r of his 
Why do 1 b a Ben Ade the Il EEE, 


A 1 
W 
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I cover 'd with Humili my Scorn l. . * Na «£38 
Yet Int'reſt over-looks the mutual Chep & — 
It bes poco 5 0 ba Mey. in pp des, 
uy free l our Nature, 15 3 

or Wol = — igers w iſpute mor fier * 135 
Yet all we boaſt above the Brute n 17 


That i 7 need ue dare diſemble i: 


How vile is the! . 2 we are | 2% 5 20 
Vet cold Sincerity hayg heal 01 ; 
Our B 5 e 

Q Aj 1 885 de ee "WO Ac! 1 An4 
Tempting. our ack to their glance} \.. AY 
Let us;but win PR over: boa the Was. Wal ir” 

Should thas, | py s Oe | 

PT - wa event 
K. eln Wal be ben pchs: Conteg vin ain 
Why ih Ld denen forza People. 


He is hegomec-2n05e terrible. than;living? .! q . 
The cal eee en 1994 nov and — me, 
Mos A 


- 


That are themſelves. unwilling, te be fee? 250 
Whoſe;4eal, 'd,.not-oply-counts:the-Chains Nur 
The mood Baran eee ee 
The moody 99 * 18 | 
Take this ;Adyantage S the bay Rennen: 
To lop the Branches pf Pr reg ag / 
Then the pprgachful. Death ofs bur Theres Oo I 
My jeglows Terra Pager plant d dum !tos fat!!! 
A raſh. and fraates Palicych In Hes 


Ir +44 14 
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Thence have I 72 in-Provee.a ranger 


Or way, to 1a 


makarm ost ogious, 
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Theſe Evils join'd' muſt in their Ende be ſathl /f 
Rome] Rome then, that has ruin d. cui>regortti wor 
The Terms—'tis true are-harſh/and/tefribls .- 4 
To Honour! to the Vulgar meritorious?” de 0 * 
They think the Bulls of Rome the Voice of Hevn!“ 
And tremble for their King that dares conteſt n ad 
The Pride of Becket” too ſubdu'd my Father; 1 
And yet his warlike Reign lives fam'd in — * + 
Princes ſhould think no Price too dear ſor Pow'ry 1» © 
And what are — withoura People, Abere P 155 
enen {ti n UU DP. vw 
| Enten Huben. 9 1 701 n 
Hub. At len b, 15 Liege, L eometo bring yen Newa 
K. John. For. A OA er | 
Horror!? Ibsen 1ST 
Slave, thou haſt undone me! enn Flames, * 
That Nome had rais'd, ſuſficient to con j,! mn + 515 
But thou muſt add thy Brand of Provocatidn;” 10 0 an 1 
Thy damn 'd officious Murder, tü the Run, A 
To give its Cauſe Pretence and fortify Rebellioh ak 
Hub. Sir, you miſtake the Service I have dene 
"Tis not tie Qlalm of Aribur tu you? Crown gg 5 
But his reported Death provokes our People??? 
K. Jobn, Villain! dar'ſt thou fut me arme dae, 
Thy Longing to commit ſeduc'd me to endure f: 1 
Hub, Whate'er my Inclination was- V now | 
K. John, O ! tis — Curſe of Princes tee eu. 
By Slaves tnat take theii Wiſhes for a Warmait 7: * 
That on the bare Inquietade of Looks, a 20735 bu 
Preſume d expo, our Paſſions nE E | nt 
And on the Sanktion of a Frowm mḿft | (74H 
„ * as damn the Conſcience — 
| ub, Yet, Sir, be patient when hear my: Story 
K. Jobn. Think not imvotving" —— 


af\ 
I bad ſom. andy th wiſh him dend but thou (IT 
Hadſt none, ſaving what thy Nature 9 b 
How, oft have evil * for want mw * 
o give dem Fraktiver d yd an de Cotteptiont®> i v 

Bur thow being preſent to the curft..Occafion; e 
Ere ſcarce the Thought could ripen into el 

Thy. ſtony Heart made offer of the Deed, 


Qz And 
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And 222 my Fears with i Liege! I beg: Reſolution ! 


E. Jobs. 4. Held don dit bos deer Head, or made . 


When I obſcurely, murmur d my Dig » " (Pauſe, 
Hadſt thou but ſhewn/one Sign of inward 04 
With one reluftant Shrug declin'd the — 
Pale Conſcience then, retreating from the Gui, 
Had ſmother'd in my. Breaft. the dreadful Deed, - 
Never to riſe. in my Reflexion more & 
But thou, like the curſt Fiend in Paradiſe, , 
Laidſt lurking in my Paths of Rumination, 
To watch the ſecret Wiſhes of my Soul, 
Aud, cape ite Frailty to eternal Ruin! 
Hab. Now, Sir, yourſelf, be ju | kad I obey 
Your dread Commands, how wretched had 1 made you ? 
For know, to give your Soul its former Peace, 
Young Arthur lives ! my coward Heart bas s fav'd him! 
I am but half the Villen you- have ſpoke me. 
K. Jabs. Prove me. chis true, and thy whole 
Hud. OI when I came to Practiſe on his Liſe. 
I found the Execution was as far 
Removd from what ay firſt Conceit had form'd, | 
As Danges.from:Delight!. as Hell from Heavn! 
His blooming Form, his Youth, his Piety, 
His Reſignation, Innocence, and Tears, 
Ruſh'd as from Ambaſh on my lifted Arm, 


Ogio Ldropethe Pon . 5 

And, at the:hazard of ydur ry'd . 
XK. Jabs. O dre Hubert! Show fav'dthyMaſter! 

Redeem'd him from the d hideous Plunge, | int 


That ever ftain'd the Glories of Ambition! 
The Rage thou feardſt now bluſhes into] Joy 
And xrowns thy Diſobedience with Applauſe! .. Ny 8255 
This Deed undone ſhall. double thy Reward, 
And pay thy Mercy with 1 
But ſoft Our Couſin is returndt At kae Time | o 
My Heart ſhall open more mean while, 
er e. ee ey t 

+755] : 63097 $41] dF $1 
$Þ7 4 0 18 n Tea a Auen 
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. | Eater Paleaorige, eee 


Now, Couſin, is yet this Legate fexible Þ ente 25 
Haſt thou, * on his dun high Terms, fickssded ? | 

Fal. If, Sir, to have prevaiPd on haughty Rome, 
To tread in Triumph on the Crown of Exz/aid, © 
Be deem'd Succeſs ; mtg mehr: ng 
The Time, the Terme, and ſolemn „ 4 
Here more at large, * has appointed. ** 

Rene | 

. John. Seaſons muſt be obe) d what from the Barett 
Fial. What eee 
The ſtrong Report of 4#:hur's Death his 1 bag 
Effect on them than on the common Sort! 
The Vulgar only ſhake their eautious Heads, H + 4k 
Or whiſper in the Ear, wiſely ſuſpicious, © u. * 
Griping "the Hearer's Wriſt—who ſtarts . and r. 
With wrinkled Brows and 1 0 
As if his Life depended” on his Secrecy 
I ſaw a Smith Rand with his Bange t n 
Who, while his Iron on the Anvif cod . ak 4 . 

With open Mouth ſwallow'd a Fi ent © | 
Of Thouſands more of Frenchmen p 
Our Coaſts, in dreadful March of Fi rand Byordl 
: Another lean, unwaſh'd Artificer- © Ki 
Cuts off his Tale, and talks — Death! 

K. Jobs Were this the worſt, the freezing Voker per 
Might, by our holy Peace with Rome, be thaw d 
To their Allegiance: But the Barons! There! opt 
How ſuch a needful Peace may weigh with them— 

Fal. There ſtand we yet in Fear for Arthur's PR 
Has ſo inflam'd the Spleen of their Complaints, {) 
That never ſhall their Swords in Poxos be have 


GT... 7 385 


1 * 


8 eivil Arms return 1441 «1 
Till the full Manner of his Death be gane "#1 
And Hubert, whom their : Suſpi rt 71 
Be duly render d to the publi ice: v4 44T 


K. John. Now ſay that Arthur lives, who then 
A Monarch's Fame, and puniſh bis Revilers !? 
Hub. wn | 


& 


— 
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Fal. Ha! is it poſible | produce him! A4ribur ! + 
Does he then live to. ſhame this Calumny ? 
Hub. Hearing the Malecontents had thrown ſuch vile 
Aſperſion on the Head of Majeſty, | 
Unbidden have I dar d to bring from Rean.' 


The living Archer to conſound the Falſhood, 


[x 
K. John. Now judge, how all their other grounded are 
22 Lies and Rebellion have been ancient Friends! 
Hub. Here in the Caſtle, to this Camp adjacent, 
He now is plac d, and when the King commands 
Fal. O Sir 11 beg that Hubert and myſelf 
May to the Barons — roduce him; we 
On: oy Conviction, with ms Life Ill anſwer, 
miſguided ſhall return 


| and fa e e before her Force can face us! 1445 


then this Moment, haſte to undeceive 8 
Da = All egiance may defend her Paſtures l 5 
No more let Jealonſies, immersd in Rage, 
Hazard G0 Liberties, which civil Swords . 


Falſly maintaining might to Foes betray! * | 
Tell — their a Rights ſhall. be confirm'd |. && 9633 


In 


i A a — Ages: * 


way PANT R220 l 47 
Arthur on th Tally of 0 © 0 * 8 


* 0 Ar AHA. wy 1 5 „ 

Ea e Hopes at lat 

. theſe lonely, —— 
Was it for this thy fruitleſs Mercy ſpar'd me 1 0 
Ah?” what 2 Life depriv'd of Liberty: e634 14") 
It ſhall be fo, theſe Walls no warty SITS | 
The Mote beneath I've fathom'd with a Line: 


And find it Depth proportion'd to my Stature; 


At worſt, the Danger's leſs attemptin 
Pen pining here in * 


* 


to eſca M6 
th: . n 
Take 


KING POHN. ger 
Take Courage Heart! Whatever OHanee befaf the 
Cannnot be ſorer than may Sulf de ene IT * 20 + 
Eternal Providence, to thee :bowgo i © this a * ph 
Extend thy gracioas Arm to fave: my Fall! 9 0 
But if thy ſacred Pleaſure has decr ed. 
Thy ſinful Creature muſt untiniely , F 
For a repentant Soul, ye Saints, make room, 
Who ſeeks his Happineſa in Worlds to come. n 
[He leaps from tht M alli, an it cover'd bya Parape 
between bis Body and the Audienct. eren 3d 6 


Leue Falconbridge, Ren Saligbury, Pembroke and 


* — bim but living, and the 3 are welcome: 
Nor think our Bodies have n 
To wrong the native Courſe of royal me 
But to aſſert our Liberties and Rights, 1 wt vn 
in the Laws of Edward they are cited. 15 
Vhich if the King by: Charter. ſhall Ste. qt tr i 
And give Enfranchiſement to Royal r, al 
Nor mem him up to choke his Days. „ e Ke * 
With barb'rous 1 or deny bis Wet | 


The princely Helps of graceful Exercife,:-' 
Then ſhall appeas'd Re — Re FOE 
Or henceforth turn it on the Foes of 8; K >fT* 


Tal. Spoke with the Spirit of Noble « | 
Gee Healch — 
1 8 ealt and prince | 4 
2 . 5 . " 
© {da they hey are pſſog ts the Caf Salibury ſas the Body 
A Arthur in the Ditch.,' A 
8 „i he Be this n 22574802. 2 


That in the Water; mid'ſt the Weeds; and Raſhes. © 
Miſchance or Malice:has-depriv'diof«Liife! i 1914 1tt” 

ebe ai a Tha { They bring the Body ar vue. 
Ha! 'tis he! tis At bur royal Arthur breathleſs! 120 
Pale, cold; and laſt beyond R Recovery! e ee 97 
Hub. O fatal Chance ·— d 

Fal. Hibert l. if OY daes Aus 

| 'This Deed, or but ih T ted tot, Kit 51 
_ art more deeply damy'd — 2 Ma. LAG) 

24 Hub. 
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Hub. By Heav'n! within this. Hour 1 ROE 

Sali. This ſure is the moſt ſavage Act of . 

The deadlieſt Wound that ever wall. 5 

Or Malice gave the Heart of Innocence! * — 
Fal. Villain ! I do ſuſpect thee grievouſly ! be 400 | 
Hub. Then, on my Soul, moſt grievouſly you wrons: me! 
Saliſ. Wrong thee, Traitor what Proof nd palpable ! 
Hub: If I in Act, Direction 1 e 

Have done; \confpir'd or compaſi d 5 

That has bereft. this hapleſs Youth of L. 

| Let Hell want Pains to puniſh me! 

Saliſ. Since Murder thus defies the Pains of Hell, 
Down then to Hell's wide Horrors * attend thee. 

Ie, r * [Stabs lin. 
Fal. What has your Raſhneſs dove, my Lord! 
Sali. — A Dee e 1 N 

That dries the Tears of Pity with Revenge! „e 
Fial. Hubert, looks up, and ere thy Breath —_— thee, 
Now, as thou hop'ſt to find eternal Me 

Inform us truly how this Vouth was . 

Aub. Then by thoſe laſt dear Hopes, Im guns! is 

But tis the Fate of thoſe who once are guilty, *' 

Neves to be believ'd when innocent. ins! _ 18 1 

hus having once conſented to deſtroy a 

The bare Intention was a Crime too great, LS: 0 

To paſs unheeded by eternal Juſtice; 8 


* 


Vet, let me ſay 0 may my Vol reach Heav'n, 


As of this Prince's' Death I'm innocent. [Dier. 
Fal. You hear, My Lords, a dying Man's 


ee 
Sali We hear enough to charge his arid An , 


Whether by that vile Hand, of by Miſchance, 
It matters not, his Priſon bas deſtroy'd him os 
Nom back; Sir, to the King; tell him how iii! 
His Proofs of Arbus living have ſucrtded 7? 

But how he dy'd our Swords ſhall have in Gau, ; 
Our Battles are at hand, if he thinks fit : 
To anſwer us in Arms, our Arms ſhall make . 
Reply—This tell him, Sir, Our Parley's e el 

Fal. Bat this; and I have done. 1 . 
Ts ſtill inclin'd to give your Griefs Redreſs: 


Conkider, * ben eat Nen n vet | 


This 


— 
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This War, how far more dangerous is he Cure ea 
Your Swords apply, than what his Scepter offers. 1 
Ssaliſ. The Danger be on us- AD 2. Weder 
Fa. Farewel, my Lords | 
Saliſ. Now bear we to our Camp this injur ce, 
Whieh, like the 'Wounds of Caſar, when 15 "a, 
Shall raiſe the common Pity to Revenge 471. in 52 
And warm the neutral Sud ten a * 0 | 
But to his N — = Rs Ba, 
WR THT diſmal” Tidin jmpart 
Le, with the ie. 


SCENE, Run if d, nat 


Enter in Proceſſion (to falems Mufick ) Pandul ph, N 
by Clergy &C. f ſeveral Orders. Thew the: Nobles and 
s of State before Ling John, ( ſupported by taus 
4 3 Crown and Robe. 2 b. 
| bring ſeated, the King with the Abbors knee! to him 


Abbot. Thus bending | to the Throne of Mastenr, x x 
Our holy Soy'reign Sire, whoſe Heav n- born Tor 
All Chriſtian Crowns implicitly obey ;; 471 4 35443 14 #2 
Thus come we humble Supplicants in Sighs: i; c 0 


And Sorrow e Ber 5 r hl 
Ambition in his b 0 wr has dar" e e "7 
O! ſpare us to repeat the dreadful Crime, n 
Too black and terrible for Chriſtian Ears l. 86 11 7 i 
But if the Pangs of Penitence may plead——— t 


K. John. Be old him proſtrate, contrite; Wh 
Off ring this ſacrifice of temp'ral Glory, ae 


His Crown ſurrender d to the holy See, 
To mitigate the Wrath of Heav'nly Vengeance 
Lays bis Crows at. abs Feet of nee 

Pand. Thy Penitence, thy contrite Heart, O Son, 
Gives Joy and Tranſport to our holy Mother: / 7 9488 4 
Not human Nature is more prone toſſenldſd . 
Than on ſincere Repentance ſnhe to pardon . mY * 


* 2 


Yet think not Crowns or Scepters could alone 81011. 
Prevail, ar tempt her, in the Pride of Nature, Hel. 
T"accept theſe Off rings of thy mortal Pow'r, © 4h 
E the * World elleems them Thas 
"> | Beneath. 


+ ons as in 8 


Shall ot ele Clouds of Vengeance from thy Land,, 
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Reg ber: Fogt the ſpurns their 2 Glory. 
e [He tre ade wen the 
E. ife, Mankind requite 4 
ings to rule their Headſtro raden, 
They ! malte 3 3 . 1 — 5 
us fr e ſacre oſt 
As ws fo, the 5 ever N 
On our holy Father, ſupreme . py; ; m | 
Recave this this, 52 of 1 Fac perial —þ WD | 
nce more theſe temp? ms in „ 
And gbr the . 


Battles of the Chair. 
[Returns the Crown. 

K. Jobn. With lowly Reverence and humble Heart, 

Vowing Obedience to our fov'reign in, * 

Unworthy I receive this temp'ral Crowny 

Rn el fob an afflicted Peo og 

Pierc'& with the Pains of Errors not t eir ou! 

O! never muſt theſe guilty Eyes look n 


i 


malt ＋ 
1111 x 2 g 


Till. holy Mercy ſhall be their Peace, © * 5 


By Revocation of her dreadful, Cenſures ! 

Pang. Atile Tepentant Sov. thy ſweet Converſion 8 
Of Souls ankeal'd. will we reſume the n 
Nor foreign or domeſtic Foe hall now. 
Preſumę to to give thy fertile Fields Annoyance : ,. | 
Now ſhalt tho al the holy Breath, that „ ES 
This Tempeſt up, ſhall. = the Storm ſubſide. 

This Daupbia s Thunder at our Word ſhall "8 


Ant d Ambition leave thy, n in \Peage, $1 


"Ts e“ > TN , 10 l 
Foy Sree 4 Hill. wid 
aue Patzils 5 4," Metun, Salisbury, bande, * 
. Barons, &c. 


* (. ei 


Duupb. Why not to-night, my Lords? Are not 15 late | 


| Supplies from France in the deep Marſhes loſt ? 


Arms, Horſes, Ammunition, | Treaſure, all 
Immers'd and buryd in the Floods of lee, 
And ſhall we now | and: -paufing Oer our Prey? 1 
And by our cold Debates retard our Conqueſt ? i 
”w—_ ain Sir, our Sande a lengthen: . 85 


— 


Our 


KING JOHN. os 
| Our March! the Sun ſearce lending Light to lead ub ns 
Let us-at.leaftitake Day endugb for Slaughter 
Nor let their Fears, behind the Shield of Night,” EE 4 
Skulk from the Sword of blinded Victory. 
Pemb. And for the Suecours they have loſt, "7 Y 
A Day or Moon's Duration can recruit them. n 
Saliſ. That Load will lie as head. on their Ho 
To- morroẽ-ẽ· ———— 7. 4 F 262 £4483 
Pemb. .. ee LY 
While the long March that 
Brings down the Spirit to a droo 
How might the Enemy, tho? le 
Hail with Repoſe, and A r in Vis geur, V 
With more than equal Strength ſuſtain The WT * 
Saliſ. Let us then take th Advantage of the Nig 
For Reſt, and of the Morn«for ſtronger Action 
Daups. O! if your Spirits ei like” mne, 
To reſt this Night would be a harder Toi, nj 
Than all the Labours of immediate Battle! en 
See, Pandulph too, the holy Legate comes, 55 


With * Pace and Triumph in his Bye, 5 54 121011 
As if a Band of Angels on dur part 11 & en 
Stood rank'd in Arms to mann deten. Wert 5 


Haier Pandulph and: kalconbridge. . A 

Pand. Joy,Peace;andBl6odleſsConquſ \ ice | 
Our Wars are done: The Triumphs. of this Daß 
Shall, in the Annals of revolving Empire, x 
Stand. eminently. high on Hills of Fame, 
While Praiſe and Wonder, to 2 Tranſſ _ rais'd, 5 
Shall read this Record of religious G ot 1 

Dauph. — fodeRegdnge# Greene e 

Hand. Furl up thy Colours, and unbrace 12 Drums, 
King John is now no more an Enemy. 
His Crown this Hour ſurrender'd at Day Feet, 


Which now in tributary Vaſſalage 1 no 1 A 
He holds of Nome, has cancell'd all his Criinoe.. [3% 0 
His contrite Penitence has revok'd our Cenſures,, - N 8.0 
Paternal Pardon has confirm'd his Throne 


And now, e'en France, ſhall honour and embrace him, 
* Dips 5 France —— 
8 


* 


. 


— 
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His Crown. furrender'd | Ha] what Cron has 'Fobu, © 
That is not claim'd by France? Or how comes mo 
In wrong to us, Yaccept that Reſignation? ??: 
Are thus your Champions of the Chair rewarded ? Un 
Is this the Kingdom which her Bulls decreed e d 

Has John's Repentance thrown his Crimes on us, 

That France muſt like a Vaſſal wave her Right; | \ oy 
Becauſe the holy Pride of Rome's appeas'd-? -- T 
Pand. 187 t poſſible ?- — — 9 —— — rey 

Dauph Was it not you that firſt 1 U 
Inflam d this War? and to my Father's Doubts 1 nant 
Clear'd up my Title to fair England'sCrown 
Is not the Bar of Arrbur's Right, as thon 


Foretold f, remord? Is honor dead? Nay murder? 


(Is that;tao-pardon'd by your juggling: e N. 
Is there a Life-before me now, that ſtays et 
M KA ht, or makes it, at your Will, 8 : 
Beware, raſh puch, norjempteny holy Veogennce, 
Uaknowing as thou art! I tell thee, . 1.555 
This England is St. Pater Fee, and Ki „ 
Hereatine in that holy Right ſhall rule it; 
Dauph. Cardinal, Nis falle, I do deny ch Aſſertion. 5 
England was never yet, nor ever ſhall, { 58% bor 
While Arms or Life can urge my Claim, became 
The Papal Patrimony. No, nor ſhall © © 
This Subterfuge, this Farce of Juabu diſtreſs'd, 
Laugh me to Peace, or ſaye-him-from my Vengeance 
Pand. O mortal Sin! abandon'd 
Dau. Think'f thou, fond Man, 1 broaghtmy L fo far, 
Only to flake Rome's holy Thirſt of Sway? 
If you want Kingdoms, buy them with the Danger; 
Endure the Toils, and fight yourſelves your Battles; 
Nor hope to make my youthful Sword and Honour, | | 
The Tool and Property of Priefily Pow'r.” / +: . 
Pand. Hear me and tremble ! while I tell thee, Boy 
As well thou might'ſt provoke the Serpent's Sting, - 
Or ſeize upon the feeding Lion's Paw, < 
As ſafely might'ſt oppoſe thy naked Eye, 
Againſt the abr of a bearded Arrow. 


As tempt the Vengeance of our holy Pow'r: Het 
ne Inſtant quit thy hoftile Purpoſe, and depart 
= is 


EIN e 10 N We. 
This Land—or Woe on thy rebellious Head: ha * 
Dauph. Now by the Royal Rage that wel, my | | 
Here will I leave theſe lifeleſs Bones, 
To Kites and Ravens an inglorious Prey, 
Than e'er hold Friendſhip with this recreant Tubs, 
Or yield an Engl; Paſture. to the Pride of Rom, ĩ 
Fal. And by that Royal Blood thou haſt defam d. 
1 plaud thy Treatment of this Prieſtly Tyrant; n 
Yet think not, that in fear of thee bur Ring + | 
Has bow'd to this inſatiate Pontiff. No, p 
But to conciliate to his Love his People 
Whoſe Blaze of Zeal had blinded their Obedience = a 
For know, the warlike Monarch is at hand, 
Not truſtin 00, this deep-mouth'd Legate's Thonder, | 
But to his rs prepar d; whoſe Rods of War 
Shall whip this dar Rout, theſe Pigmy-arms | 21 
From out the Cirele of his Territories. es 
Dau, Take to ih I ee 
Fal. O that the Sun could hold his drooping Head mY 
One Hour above the Earth to grace this Battle. 
Dauph. Reſerve thy Vaomingsfor che dawning Maia; 
Nor at the Night Npine,! whoſe ſhades may fave thee, 
[Exit Dauphin with bis Tram. 
Fal. Now, 1 Ech what think you ofyour Cauſe? : 
The holy Sword of Rakes; you ſee, forſakes n 5 
Her Poliicks, like other mortal Motives, 4% 
Begin their wiſer Charities at home; | A 
Let but her pious View be gang mich Powe, 
Her full 3 — ſlumbers in her Chair, . 
And leaves Devotion for the vulgar Comfort 
For Shame reſume your Senſe ! ſee for . . 
And be no more the Ladders of Ambition! A 
Sali/. Well haſt thou warn' d us to oppoſe Ambition : 
A Paſſion. oft fo ignorant of Glory, 
By its own Nature fo corruptible, 1 
That it ſhall ſtoop to be a Tyrant 's Slave, 
To play the greater Tyrant o'er its People. | 
'This in the Shame of his ſurrender'd Crown, 
Our ſervile King has prov'd a Truth notorious. 
Fal. To you, to you, raſh Lords, we owe that Soak, 
Had your weak Caufe alone ſupported me * 
9 


374 RINGIJOEN. 
His Crown unblemiſh/d: had. W eee A 
Obedience to Prerogatj ve had bow'd, 4 
And in the Monarch's, Grandeur both been geo. 
Can you then think the Perfidy. is fan 
That ſtoops below itſelf to ſave a Kin 
Than is the mad Reſiſtance that We 42 5 it: 8 
For ſuch muſt be the Conſequence, if France: wh 
Prevail; France then becomes your Purchaſer... : Hüte 
Nome might, indeed, plead Cuſtom for her Claim, '; 
But France had none, ſave What your Fears have found, 
Or to your foreign Maſters. may have granted; :- 
Would you, then, change the Lion for the Fox? 
Be rather Slaves to grinding Vice-Roys here, 
Than bear the Errors of your native King? 

Saliſ. Perdition on the abject Soul that thinks 11 , 
No, Falconbridge, whate er vo drawn. our OR 
However under Grievances w grone, 
Think not but Exgliſb Spirit 5 as bon. 
Admit the Devil, as a Vice-Roy N 
No, not ta lord it ofer a Village in 
The Fenz of England : — 

Fal. —Tben I ale no mofe |, 
e our civil Diſcord may divide us: 

Hes ao our Enemy enjay the Breach: 
Sali/. Again ſi Invaſion Jet us, ee [Endracing 

If Vo or ſacred Oachs can hold our Faith, 

Already have we ſworn, that no Succeſeme | 
Shall lead Obedience to the Chaims of France. 
Fal. This News has buſh'd my Fears. This to the King 
Will J recount, in hopes we yet may ſave, 

By Peace, thoſe Streams of Blood that boil for Battle 3. 

If not, tho" now to diff rent Sides we part, 

Les ee Oppoſer ſhew mg An; ere 
[Excunt ſeveral. 
King John from his Tent, 2 by tao Attendant. 


K. John. O feeble Frame! is this a Time to fen me K 
Wher my collected Spirits ſhould inflame 

The Eye to lead and animate the War? 

Why bas. the Mönarch fo much Uſe for i * 

Yet in bis Health is levell'd with the Peaſant! | 


* 
C 
1 
* O 
* 0 
* * 


— 

1 
5 » 
n 


i 16 
* 1e 


KING 9 OHN.) 226. | 


0 painful Majeſty -+ unequal, State!!! 

Not all the gorgeous Pomp, thy Flags. of Pant, ny 
Thy Dignities, Dominions, Ceremonjies 
The G the Scepter, and the Royal Sl: - 
The purple Robe, nor Princely Crowds, whoſe. Packs. 
Of Duty. intercepts the wholſom Air; | 
Not all theſe Glories; for one precious So... 
con e. the Beggar's Health or Appetite. 


Tater Falconbridge. BE 


Fal. Tokrms,myLiege thiembattdFoecomes cons 
Their Armour, pers * the blazing Sun, W * 
Reflects another 7250 efend me, 1 os 
How fares your Majeſty ?—— - "0p 5 2 

K. John. — D Rill!_ | a der 
This Autumn, Fever bangs upon my Na 8 1 HP 
But in the Field we'll ſweat it from the Blood! n 
Prepare my lighter Helmet and my Litter: e | 
Couſin, on thee the Conduct and the Care 2 . 
Of this Day's Action may devolve, be 12 

Fal. With my beſt Blood will I account for it! 
But go not, Sir, I beg you, to the Field. 

K. John. If Life is done, let me with Honour on ; wh 
Lead forth my; Horſe, and let the Tanne ſound eg 
The warning Blaſt to Victory or Death. 5 

Fal. Wo ald vou repoſe, it might — ger, 

K. Jobn. — No! . 
This Tumult of the. Spirits ſhall, have Action. 2 
My fierce, though mortal, Flames within ſhall glow, 21 
Refulgent on my eee burn a 2 the Foe. 

E ba 1 LExeunt ading of the Kir. 
The SCENE qening diſcovers the fo al Ce 
Arthur moving towards 'Swinftead- Abbey" to a Dear 


March ; Lady Conſtance Fewer the 2 and Mourners 
attending. 15 


Conſt. Down, down, * rolling "Ka to DarkneG ans, 
Loſe in eternal Shades * hatetul Beams, N 
Never to give theſe Eyes more painful Day! _ 1 OaPE 
See there an Object 1255 thy conſcious Luſtre! 

Not all N Promiſes of blooming Springs, 


2 7 . 


3756 KING 10x: 
1 Or Autumn Fruit, can this dead Flow'r oo 
Thus mexcileſsly cropp'd by fell Ambition! 
O fince he Birth of Cain; the ſirſt Hild. 
To him that did but Yeſterday ſuſpire, 
'There was not- ſuch. a gracious Creature born. ky 
Abbot. Repine not at the Will of Heav'n, abd this. 
Thy Comfort be, that in the World to come 
The Sei, Bl . e 
Conf. O did u ſee his d and 
Thy Hiebted Senſe would not CESS him; 
Int Canker Death has ſo deveur'd bis Beauties, 
So blanch'd the damaſk Bloom. upon his Cheek j 
All che ſoft Stiles that wanton'd in his Eye, 
The ſweet and graceful Spirit of his Features 
So ſunk,. ſo faded from their native Hue, | 
Thai, clan pl n, my Soul r 
Anbot: O tretire! part from: this Feaſt of Death, 
Where ſolemn Rites and Fi ms on Forms hots, 
Feed but the fatal Appetite-of Grief! 
Hark; the laſt Bell now calls us to che Grave: © Bell rolls, 
Cen. O piercing Sdund! Oa izin Ko 
Stay ;Your 0 officious Haſte E one lomend's  Paaſet 


or And the ſame Yorvice ſhalt be ſong both." 
Our parted Souls! Inexorable Death 
8 I aſk thee not for Mercy! No, be cruel” Ralf © 
Behold in me the Wrerch that dares thy . * 
A grieving Mother, whoſe Diſtreſs defies thee! 
That ttius arreſis Triemph o'er her Child, 
And will not let i 


Ol * never part, one Earth ſhall Ty — 
9 mes ſteite me, and e 55 
1 r watchful o n geoth 
* Grief ſubſiding may admit Repoſe :' _ _ 
1 Ill & 7 o: ber Attendants, 2 5 Wr Pt 
But hark, the Inde of the Field are ended! 
1 ”. "phe — Wounds "of France and England now 


1 


Are, by the Tru wu Bana Retreat, proclaim'd; 15 a 1 


. 'the N 2 5 from the Toil retiring. 
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0 the pes. 


The Grave ſhall-nor og 


"DR Oh. 


a — FT 9 TT RELA 


KING vonn. | „ | 


ater Perpbroke, Salisbury, G6. Ale. 


Ms We were deceir d, che King was fironger my 

thought him. 

Saliſ. I ſear d his late Submiſſion to the Pope, 
Would draw the Commons thronging to his Side: « 
Had not the timely: Night ſtept in between 
Our Swords, I tremble to conceive what. Fate 
Had follow d us.. 

Pemb. nat ſee the Corps of Arebur ! 

Sali/. Alas ! poor injur'd Youth, but for thy Death 
Our private Griefs had ſpar'd this fruitleſs Ro 
And due Redreſs had huſh'd us into Peace. 


Enter Melun wounded, led by Soldiers. 


Melun. O lead me, lead to the revolted” Barons _ 
Salif. When we were happy we had other Names. 
NMalun. I come, my Lords, to warn yow of your Danger; 
When you have ſerv'd the Dauphin Ends, you die. 287 
Sali}. Die for our Services ? 1 this Riddle.” | 
Aale Know then, this Ole, news you adden 
Your Swords, by never to yield | 
Your Crown, eee ge England, to = 
The Claims of France. This ſo inflam'd his "Ft, 
That on the Altar at St. Edmond's-Bury, 
Where, to your firm Alliance, firſt he ſwore 10 1 
Determin'd Faith and laſting Amit; 
There did he ſecretly make After-oath, ; | 
That when his Arms ſhould have ſubdu'd King John 1 
Refu wee ſhould wo the Vietims of * . 1 
etus? «> 
Pemb. ee. eee * 5 
Sal.. Ca this be true? best 
Melun. Whats in this World ſhould make monow deceive | 
Have I not hideous Death within my View ?- 


See you not Life like a meer Form of Wax 7683, al 3 


Diſſolving to the Fire? When Life is done, 
Uſeleſs were all Deceit ; but needful is Remorſe, | 
When Oaths ſo ill deviꝰd ore Atobement; . 
Repentance, then, has mov'd me to reveal n 
Ts Gag. which in my Raſhneſs I had taken, "7 


378 * 150 'hom N. 


If you can —— it our Charity, 
Will. bence appoint me to Hine: ſafe Repoſe, 
Where I-may breathe my lateſt Howr ' in "WM 
And paſs my dire Account with Heav'n's Inquiry. 
Saliſ. Gently conduct him to Relief and Reſt. „ 
Dauphin, we thank thee. for this Treachery, | ; 
That now ſo timely warns, us to repay it. 
What a ſtrange Mixture had this Frenchman's Heart 
Tainted with Falſhood, yet inclin'd. to Honour? \ 
 Pimb. That Myſtery, my Lord, explains ſelf 5 q 
His grandſire was, you know, of Engl/r/b Nö 
Perhaps from him he had his Honeſty. 
|  Galif. Let us then make aur, Profit: of his e 
Protect ourſelves, and while Occaſion ſerves, 
March to the King, accept his 'offer'd Peace, 
With old Allegiance heal our civil Wounds,} ... .'. 
And on this Dauphin's Head revenge his Felbod. 2 
- 12; (46, they, ge of, Conſtance rranters te _ Funeral, 
7 5 5 5 Abbot, &c. 1 1128 4 
| Confti, Thy holy Connſele, Father, take reliev's me; 
Misfortunes now, familiar to my Senſe, Won? ant 
Abate their Terror, Now my. peaceful. H. 
With nadie 7 5 mall wait him 10 89 8 


15 " Pater Fglechbndg ee. : 
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Fall. O Reverend Father, baſte, e le 3 


Abbot. Said'ſt thou the. ing 1 8 gen _ 
Fal. Dying he ſeems, or cannot long forvive T7 
Whether . Fear of Action in the 3 1160 


His latent Fever is inflam'd to Danger, — 85 ws 


; 4 
Wt THE” £ 
* 


f 110 


Or, as Suſpician ſtrongly. bas Muc de! 3 TEN. * 
The gloomy Monk, Who ferv'd him with the Cups. 
Might impiouſly infuſe ſome Bave of N * 
We know not; but his Interval of Senſe dat! 
In Grones calls earneſt ſor his Conſeſſurt.. 
Conſt. In his accaunted Sins be this ® remernbor'd; J 
l Pointing to the Gorpa of Arthur. 
Fal. If Grief or Prejudice could bear to hear me, 
I could a Truth unfold Would calm thy Sorrow s.. 
Conft, Lies ** * bete murder d 2: * 
UH 


9 


| The Ther hampmand Eaſe, and holds Belief, 


* - 
a” : 
\ . 2 


* IN. 6 on . 
— Hear ay Story.” San EC ot 
* [He feemis to talk ee 


n with Arundel, e. * 
Sak/. How fortuvate' the Hour that he had Senſe 


Fal. = 


To ratify our Rights, and ſeal the Charter. 


Abbot. What News, my Lords ? "How fares the King? 

Saliſ. I fear me, potſon'd! his whole Maſs of Blood” 
Is touch'd+corruptibly, and his frail Brain, 
Which ſome ſuppoſe the Manſion of the Soul, 
By the disjointed Oomments that it makes, We wh 
Foreſhews its mottal Office is expiring, is be 

Fal. And ene Gfavow'd + Deed.” tag 

125 | Apart to Conſtance. 

Conft. Admitting this, thatmereMiſchancedeftroy'd him, | 


What but his Wrongs expos'd bim to Miſchance _ 


Nor therefore are my Sorrows more reliey'd, ” 
But as OP may be leſs than Murder. v2 va 


- Enter Pembroke. 


That were he brought into the open Air 
It might aſſuage the Ferment that conſumes um. 
Sali. Behold the ſad Remains of Royaltyx!! * 
Fal. Let thoſe who lov'd him not endure che Sight, 
When he is gone, wy Hopes i in Lian eee | 


W NN 
* King John n brought im 2 


Abbot, How fares your Majeſty — vnn kl C4 
K. Jobn.—— The Air's too hot. ; 
It ſteams, it ſcalds, I cannot bear this Furnace! 3 
Stand off, and wn — Northern Wind have yl. i 7; | 
Blow, blow, ye Blaſts from Iceland Skies! | 
O bliſsful:R . there were err RN 
To range an roll me in eternal Snow, e ee 
Where Crowns of leicles might cool my, dn, 47 
And comfort me with Cold os. > 
Af O gracious Heav'n Lobo | ; 
Relieve his Senſes from theſe mortal Pangs, 
That his reflecting Soul may yet look back 


'On 


380 KING JOHN. 
On his Offences paſt with. penitence . a Ba 
K. Fobn, Why am 1 tortur'd thas? - I ki This not; 
Was it Ghiceiminat to with him dead ! 
If Wiſhes were effeRual, O, my Crown, : 
9 — from _ Grave with bake him! 
3 ot enatence, not renzy, 8 4 
.. Behold this Object of Calamity, tt af ow 
Whom thy Severities have ſunk with He | | 
O carry not, beyond the Grave, your Enmity. f 
XK. John:.Conftance, the — Relict of my Brother, 75 
How do thy Wrongs fit heavy en my Soul; l 
But who was ever juſt in his Ambition! 9 ä 
Thou ſeeſt me now an Object of thy Trium 
The vital e of my Heart burnt up! 
All to a ſingle TIS Al Os Pins 
| Conſum'd 3. now may the fearleſs Lam approach, 
Now cloſe the Lion Eye of Enmity. 1 „ . 
Hence but a Moment all this Royalty, 2145 | 
This Pride of Pow'r will crumble into Aſhes. 
Aber. In his Extremities Heav'n help'the King | 
Conft, And may his contrite Soul receive its Mercy. 
K. John. TheLampofLifeisdry—ThyPray 15 
At Worceftir:let theſe mortal Bones have Reſt. 
Muy Eyes refuſe the Light——the Stroke is giv'n. - 
| "oY Ton Call do] wander— Mercy, er [Din 
Conft, He's gone. 28738 
The turbulent Oppreſſor is no more. 
The Hour of heav'nly Juſtice has at laft 
Demanded his Account of England's Empire ; | 
But fince he ſeem'd to paſs in Penitence, 
Let all his Crimes be bury'd in his Gre. 
Thou Pow'r ador'd, what Thanks ſhall I We cee, 
That my Afflictions have ſubdu'd my Soul, 
Tertend its Charity ev'n to my Enemies? 
Now, Life, I have no farther Uſe for ches; 
Defer a while the O of Frebur, 
Paſs but ſome Hours and I ſhall ſoon oertake him,” 
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Enter Falconbridge, who, ſeeing the King, farts back. 


Fal. My Fears are true, Fan hapay- n 
Deaf is he Ear which be Far any ve Ft it hearing. 


Salif. O Falconbridge/ ht that 
Diſpel our gen ral Conſternation, ſſ ik &. 6: 


Fal. Some to cheer this addon Sadneſs 
From Frans whe Lady Bras B, arriv'd, has wrought 4 


Her Confort Dauphis to ; 2% 2 ceful Temper, 

That hearing you: the Barons al GC Rin 1 

He now the Legate's Mediation, KY” 
And, on ſach Terms as Honour ma y accord, „ 


He and his N 

Saliſ. Loſe not a Moment then to e 
Build we a Bridge of Gold for his Retreat! _ 
And may the recent we have pad, : 
Never by civil Diſcord be recall . n 

here only lives the . i 

lane , damn: eos 344 
What raſh Invader can have Hope to ſhake us? + 
Come the derer Corners of u Meer , Attwe, 


ö England no foreign Force ſhall e er ſubdue, 4 * 4 
| While Prince and Subject to themſelves — . 
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O thr fr We ge, Jp ND my 
: This Play has ſcares one: Hint fe: üg: £5 a3 
ee. 


1s to come forauard, with an Air ſo gay, 
Not. to ſupport,.— no, m0," — to ridicule the Play: 
With flirting Fan, and pointed Wit, ſojolly, - 
Crack TFokes on Virtue, as an unbred Fal Fal 
How often has the Grecian Dame, diftre/5'd, 

Been diſmal Company=——till made a' Feſt ? 

And when. her prud:ſp Pride warm Lowe bas ſighted, 
How luſciouſly her Epilogue delighted! + 44 7 
O / wwhar Enjement be d modern hip, dat nome) 
To have it proud at la . he nothing in *r“ 

Then is ibe Proof of Wit's commanding Poaur, 

. When double Entendres make an Aud'ence roar ! 
When chuckling Rakes, and Witlings Void of Grace, 
Stare all the bluſhing Boxes in the Face 

And when the Luſcious Stroke has-hept them under, 

Crack / * the j Jo n "Thy. «of T hunger ! 


1 on * Hove charnid a merry Nation, 
could not Col be Way in on? 
8225 be pretend 724 the Stage 126 1. ? 

Would he have Plays 4 chaſte « as an Ode ? 

Shall: be ſuppoſe 5 can be any Sin in 

Th warme/! ee ee in decent Linen ? 
Something he ought to ha. ve for 6 . ; 

John Trott' s an. bonefl, though a wul, — G | 
His flreng Dige/t'on thinks fat Food the * 

And when hit full Meal's made, cries — ** . all 
N ny Oe was de I 05 comical ! 
+ + | on Jon 
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« alter, ; by half „ all thete en Ws CINE as) 
« Pad Þ come and hear: Gin to-morrow I Oo 


What told, in Nature, our FooPs Reaſon be, 3 
To firike azvay this Prop from Tragedy? © 
Odſo 1 Pre found it now — l SE 
Yes ! modeſt as the Fay — when be preſumes, 

To deck bis dowvody Muſe — with Peacock Plumes . 

Yet bold = that Fleer tos hard a raid" 
He's but the Wren, that mounts on Shakeſpear's . 
Where, while the Eagle. ſpars — be . 9 
2 Let then Ae mers Ferre ee e ake live, 75 20 
And what you cannot praift, like F 2 Forgive, ; 
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